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PREFACE, 



Kant people tbink tboy can disoeni a novolist's real 
opinioDS in his works, and, of conrse, when lie speaks in his 
own person, tliej can. Bat sorely tbe dialogue of fiotitions 
characters mnst be an nnsaf e guide to an author's real mind ; 
for it is the writer's business to make his characters deliver 
their convictions, not his, and as eloquently as possible. My 
good friend, Mr. Chatto, has thought it worth while to 
ransack the files for my personal convictions on various 
subjects and to publish them. In this he has consulted 
friendship rather than interest. However, honest and lasting 
convictions are worth something, and this volume contains 
nothing else. 

I find I have gone a little beyond the mark in calling 
the execution of Murdoch illegal. It is not primd facie 
illegal to hang a man who kills an officer in the discharge 
of his duty, but in this country law goes by precedent; 
Murdoch garrotted the gaoler, not with the intention of kill- 
in!? him, but of escaping whilst the gaoler was disabled for a 
time. The desire for liberty is as natural and overpowering 
as hunger, and the prisoner acted upon it with no murderous 
intention whatever. He never left the neighbourhood, sure 
proof he did not know he had killed the gaoler, and he went 
into tears when he heard the old man was dead. The people 
who at that date misgoverned this nation had tempted 
Mnrdoch to the act by leaving Hastings Graol inefficiently 
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fT PREFACE, 

goardecl. When tliej hnng the youth they had tempted,-* 
hnng him to hide their own fault, — ^the spectators of the 
execution were fewer than ever assembled to see a hanging 
before or since, and the only cry that came from this handful 
of spectators was, '* Murder ! Murder ! 1 " Just three months 
after this butchery, an escaped prisoner was brought before a 
judge : the judge was invited by the crown to inflict condign 
punishment ; he treated the proposal with contempt. " The 
prisoner," said he, "yielded to the natural and imperious 
desire of liberty. It was his business to escape, and ifc was the 
gaoler's business not to let him." 

In two other matters I said too little. Colonel Baker's 
sentence was beyond all precedent, and the verdict hardly 
, justified. In a court that defies the Divine law, and the laws 
of civilized Europe, by closing the mouth of the accused, 
every admission made by the prosecutor ought to have double 
weight. When a young lady orders a gallant colonel to hold 
her whilst she projects from a railway carriage, he is her ally 
in a gynmastic^ not an assailant she really fears, or has grave 
reason to fear. Qiwdcmique ostendis mihi sic incredulus odu 
The other example in which I have written below the mark, is 
the verdict of wilful murder against Louis Staunton, Mrs. 
Patrick Staunton, and Alice Rhodes : a verdict bloodthirsty 
yet ridiculous, a verdict obtained by transparent perjury in 
the witness-box, and prejudice, sophistry, and bad law upon 
the bench. 

But this latter shortcoming I hope to repair, with God's 
help, before the two victims of perjury, sophistry, false fact, 
and rotten law, are slaughtered in the bloodless but effectual 
shambles, where the one reel criminal has already perished. 

CHARLES READE. 

October, 1882. 
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READ I AN A. 

THE BOX TUNNEL. 

The 1015 fcrain glided from Paddington, May 7, 184?. 
In the left compartment of a certain first-class carriage were 
f onr passengers ; of these, two were worth description. The 
ladj had a smooth, white, delicate brow, strongly marked 
eyebrows, long lashes, eyes that seemed to change colour, and 
a good-sized delicions month, with teeth as white as milk. 
A man conld not see her nose for her eyes and month : her 
own sex conld and would hare told ns some nonsense about 
it. She wore an unpretending greyish dress, buttoned to the 
throat, with lozenge-shaped buttons, and a Scotch shawl that 
agreeably evaded the responsibility of colour. She waa like 
a duck, so tight her plain feathers fitted her ; and there she 
sat, smooth, snug, and delicious, with a book in her hand and 
a sowp^cm. of her snowy wrist just visible as she held it. Her 
opposite neighbour was what I call a good style of man, — 
the more to his credit, since he belonged to a corporation, that 
frequently turns out the worst imaginable style of young 
man. He was a cavalry officer, aged twenty-five. He had a 
moustache, but not a repulsive one ; not one of those sub-nasal 
pig-tails, on which soup is suspended like dew on a shrub ; 
it was short, thick, aud black as a coal. His teeth had not 
yet been turned by tobacco smoke to the colour of tobacco 
juice, his clothes did not stick to nor hang on him, they sat 
on him ; he had an engaging smile, and, what I liked the 
dog for, his vanify, which was inordinate, was in its proper 
place, his heart, not in his face, jostling mine and other people's, 
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wHo Have none : — in a word, he was what one of tener hears 
of than meets, a yowfig gentleman. He was conversing, in an 
animated whisper, with a companion, a fellow-officer, — 
they were talking about, what it is far better not to do, 
women. Our friend clearlj did not wish to be overheard, for 
he cast, ever and anon, a furtive glance at his fair vis-d-via 
and lowered his voice. She seemed completely absorbed in 
her book, and that reassured him. At last the two soldiers 
came down to a whisper, and in that whisper (the truth must 
be told) the one who got down at Slough, and was lost to 
posterity, bet ten pounds to three, that he, who was going 
down with us to Bath and immortality, would not kiss either of 
the ladies opposite upon the road. ** Done ! Done ! " Now I am 
sorry a man I have hitherto praised should have lent himself, 
even in a whisper, to such a speculation : but '* nobody is wise 
at all hours," not even when the clock is striking five-and- 
twenty ; and you are to consider his profession, his good 
looks, and the temptation, — ten to three. 

After Slough the party was reduced to three ; at Twyford 
one lady dropped her handkerchief; Captain Dolignan fell on 
it like a tiger and returned it like a lamb ; two or three words 
were interchanged on that occasion. At Reading the Marl- 
boroueh of our tale made one of the safe investments of that 
day ; he bought a '* Times " and a " Punch " ; the latter was 
full of steel-pen thrusts and wood-cuts. Valour and beauty 
deigned to laugh at some inflated humbug or other punctured 
by " Punch." Now laughing together thaws our human ice ; 
long before Swindon it was a talking match, — at Swindon 
who so devoted as Captain Doli^^nan, — ^he handed them out» 
— ^he souped them,-^— he tough-chickened them, — ^he brandied 
and oochinealed * one, and he brandied and burnt-sugared the 
other ; on their return to the carriage one lady passed into 
the inner compartment to inspect a certain gentleman's seat 
OH that side the line. 

Header, had it been yon or I, the beauiy would have been 
the deserter, the average one would have stayed with us till 
all was blue, ourselves included; not more surely does our 
slice of bread and butter, when it escapes from our hand, 
revolve it ever so often, alight face downwards on the carpet. 
But this was a bit of a fop, Adonis, dragoon, — so Venus re- 

* This is sapposed to allude to two decoctions called port and sheriy, 
and imaged by one earthly nation to partake of a yinous nature. 
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THE BOX TUNNEL. 3 

mained in tHe-^tSte witli him. Yon. bare seen a dog meet an 
nnknown female of his species ; how handsome, how empresa^^ 
how expressive he becomes ; such was Dolignan after Swin* 
don, and, to do the dog justice, he got handsomer and hand- 
somer; and yon have seen a cat conscions of approaching 
cream, — snch was Miss Haythom ; she became demnrer ana 
demurer : presently onr Captain looked ont of window and 
langhed ; this elicited an inquiring look from Miss Haythom. 

" We are only a mile from the Box TnnneL" 

'' Do yon always laugh a mile from the Box Tunnel P " said 
the lady. 

"Invariably." 

"What for?" 

^* Why ! — ^hem ! — ^it is a gentleman's joke." 

" 0, I don't mind its being sillv, if it makes me laugh." 
Captain Dolignan, thus encouraged, recounted to Miss Hay- 
thom the following : *' A lady and her husband sat together 
going through the Box Tunnel, — there was one gentleman 
opposite ; it was pitch-dark ; after the tunnel the lady said, 
' George, how absurd of you to salute me going through the 
tanneir— a did no such thing.'— * You didn't?'— * No I 
•why?' — *Why, because somehow I thotight you did.'" 
Here Captain Dolignan laughed, and endeavoured to lead his 
companion to laugh, but it was not to be done. The train 
entered the tunnel. 

Miss Haythom. «AhI" 

Dolignan. " What is the matter ? " 

Miss Haythom. " I am frightened." 

Ihligna/n (moving to her side). " Pray do not be alarmed, 
I am near you." 

Miss Haythom. " You are near me, vexy near me indeed, 
Captain Dolignan." 

Dolignan, " You know my name ! '* 

Miss Haythom, ** I heard your friend mention it. I wish 
we were out of this dark place." 

Dolignan, "I could be content to spend hours here, re- 
assuring you, sweet lady." 

Miss Haythom,, " Nonsense ! " 

Dolignan, " Pweep I " (Grave reader, do not put your lips 
to the cheek of the next pretty creature you meet, or you will 
understand what this means.) 

Miss Haythom, "Ee ! Ee ! Ee I " 

Friend. " What is the matter ? " 

B 3 
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Miss Hau thorn, ** Open the door ! — open the door ! *' 

The door was opened. There was a sonnd of hnrried 
whispers, the door was shnt and the blind pulled down with 
hostile sharpness. 

Miss Hajthora's scream lost a part of its efPect because 
the engine whistled forty thousand murders at the same 
moment; and fictitious grief makes itself heard when real 
cannot. 

Between the tunnel and Bath our young friend had time 
to ask himself whether his conduct had been marked by that 
delicate reserve, which is supposed to distinguish the perfect 
gentleman. 

With a long face, real or feigned, he held open the door, — 
his late friends attempted to escape on the other side, — ^im- 
possible ! they must pass him. She whom he had insulted 
(Latin for kissed) deposited somewhere at his foot a look of 
gentle blushing reproach; the other, whom he had not 
insulted, darted red-hot daggers at him from her eyes, and 
so they parted. 

It was perhaps fortunate for Dolignan that he had tbo 
grace to be friends with Major Hoskyns of his regiment, a 
veteran laughed at by the youngsters, for the Major was too 
apt to look coldly upon billiard balls and cigars; he had 
seen cannon balls and linstocks. He had also, to tell the 
truth, swallowed a good bit of the mess-room poker, but with 
it some sort of moral poker, which made it as impossible for 
Major Hoskyns to descend to an ungentlemanlike word or 
action as to brush his own trousers below the knee. 

Captain Dolignan told this gentleman his story in gleeful 
accents ; but Major Hoskyns heard him coldly, and as coldly 
answered that he had known a man lose his life for the same 
thing. " That is nothing," continued the Major, " but unfor- 
tunately he deserved to lose it." 

At this the blood mounted to the younger man's temples, 
and his senior added : ^* I mean to say he was thirty-five ; you, 
I presume, are twenty-one ! ** 

"Twenty.five." 

** That is much the same thing. Will yon be advised by 
me?" 

" If you will advise me.'* 

'* Speak to no one of this, and send White the £3 that he 
may think you have lost the bet." 

" That is hard when I won it." 
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THE BOX TUNNEL. 5 

** Do it for aU that, sir." 

Let the disbelievers in hnman perfectibility know that this 
dragoon capable of a blush did this yirtnoas action, albeit 
with violent reluctance: and it was his first damper. A 
week after these events, he was at a balL He was in that 
state of factitious discontent which belongs to us amiable 
English. He was looking, in vain, for a lady, equal in personal 
attraction to the idea he had formed of George Dolignan as 
a man, when suddenly there glided past him a most delightful 
vision, a lady whose beauty and symmetry took him by the 
eyes. Another look: "It can*t be!— Yes, it is!" Miss 
Haythom — (not that he knew her name!) — but what an 
apotheosis ! 

The duck had become a pea-hen, — radiant, dazzling; she 
looked twice as beautiful and almost twice as large as before. 
He lost sight of her. He found her again. She was so lovely 
she made him ill, — and he, alone, must not dance with her, nor 
speak to her. If he had been content to begin her acquaintance 
in the usual way, it might have ended in kissing, but having 
begun with Ids&ong it must end in nothing. As she danced, 
sparks of beauty fell from her on all aroTind, but him, — she 
cud not see him; it was clear she never would see him. One 
gentleman was particularly assiduous ; she smiled on his assi- 
duity; he was ugly, but she smiled on him. Dolignan was 
surprised at his success, his ill taste, his ngliness, his imperti- 
nence. Dolignan at last found himself injured. "Who was 
this man ? and what right had he to go on so P He had never 
kissed her, I suppose," said Dolly. Dolignan could not prove 
it, but he felt that, somehow, the rights of property were 
invaded. He went home and dreamed of Miss Haythom, and 
hated all the ugly successful* He spent a fortnight trying 
to find out who Uiis beauty was, — ^he never could encounter 
her again. At last he heard of her in this way ; a lawyer's 
derk paid him a little visit and commenced a little action 
against him, in the name of Miss Haythom, for insulting her 
in a railway train. 

The young gentleman was shocked ; endeavoured to soften 
the lawyer's clerk ; that machine did not thoroughly compre- 
hend the meaning of the term. The lady's name, however, 
was at last revealed by tlus untoward incident; from her 

* When onr saocessfal rival is ugly the blow is doubly severe, oniBhing, 
•we fall by bludgeon : we who tioonght the keenest rapier might per- 
thrnst at us in vain, 
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name to her address was but a short step ; and the same day 
our crestfallen hero laj in wait at her door, and many a sno- 
ceeding day, without c^ect. Bat one fine afternoon she issued 
forth quite naturally, as if she did it every day, and walked 
briskly on the nearest Parade. Dolignan did the same, he met 
and passed her many times on the Parade, and searched for 
pity in her eyes, but found neither look, nor recognition, nor 
any other sentiment ; for all this she walked and walked, till 
all the other promenaders were tired and gone, — ^then her 
culprit summoned resolution, and taking o£E his hat, with a 
voice tremulous for the first time, besought permission to 
adcbress her. She stopped, blushed, and neither acknowledged 
nor disowned his acquaintance. He blushed, stammered out 
how ashamed he was, how he deserved to be punished, how 
he was punished, how little she knew how unhappy he was ; 
and concluded by begging her not to let all the world know 
the disgrace of a man who was already mortified enough by 
the loss of her acquaintance. She asked an explanation ; he 
told her of the aption that had been commenced in her name ; 
she gently shrugged her shoulders, and said, *' How stupid 
they are." Emboldened by this, he begged to know whether 
or not a life of distant unpretending devotion would, after a 
lapse of years, erase the memory of his madness, — his crime ? 

** She did not know." 

'* She must now bid him adieu, as she had some prepara- 
tions to make for a ball in the Crescent, where everybody was 
to be" They parted, and Dolignan determined to be at 
the ball where everybody was to be. He was there, and 
after some time he obtained an introduction to Miss Hay- 
thorn, and he danced with her. Her manner was gracious. 
With the wonderful tact of her sex, she seemed to have com- 
menced the acquaintaq^e that evening. That night, for the 
first time, Dolignan was in love. I will spare the reader all a 
lover's arts, by which he succeeded in dining where she 
dined, in dancing where she danced, in overtaking her by 
accident when she rode. His devotion followed her even to 
church, where our dragoon was rewarded by learning there is 
a world where they neither polk nor smoke, — ^the two capital 
abominations of this one. 

He n[iade acquaintance with her nncle, who liked him, 
and he saw at last, with joy, that her eye loved to dwell upon 
him, when she thought he did not observe her. 

It was three months after the Box Tunnel that Captain 
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Doligoan called one daj upon Captain Haytliom, B.N., whodL 
he had met twice in his life, and slightly propitiated bj reso- 
Intelj listening to a cntting-oat expedition ; he caUed, and in 
the nsnal way asked permission to pay his addresses to his 
daughter. The worthy Captain straightway began doing 
Qa;uter-Deok, when suddenly he was summoned from the 
s^rtment by a mysterious message. On his return he an- 
nounced, with a tota] change of voice, that, *' It was all right, 
and his visitor might ran alons^side as soon as he chose." 
My reader has divined the truth ; this nautical commander, 
terrible to the foe, was in complete and happy subjugation to 
his daughter, our heroine. 

As he was taking leave, Dolignan saw his diriuity glide into 
the drawing-room. He followed her, observed a sweet con- 
sciousness which encouraged him ; that consciousness deepened 
into confusion, — she tried to laugh, she cried instead, and then 
she smiled again ; and when he kissed her hand at the door, 
it was, '^ George," and " Marian," instead of Captain this, and 
Miss the other. A reasonable time after this (for my tale is 
merdfnl and skips formalities and torturing delays) these two 
were very happy, — ^they were once more upon the railroad, 
going to enjoy the honeymoon all by themselves. Marian 
Dolignan was dressed just as before, — duck-like, and de- 
licious ; all bright except her clothes : but George sat beside 
her this time instead of opposite ; and she drank him in gently 
from under her long eyelashes. "Marian," said George, 
^ married people should tell each other all. Will you ever 
forgive me if 1 own to you — ^no — ^^ 

"Yes! yes!" 

" Well, then I you remember the Box Tunnel " (this was the 
first allusion he had ventured to it), " I am ashamed to say 
I had bet £3 to £10 with White,>I would kiss one of you two 
ladies ; " and George, pathetic externally, chuckled within. 

" I know that, George ; I overheard you," was the demure 
wply. 

" O, yon overheard me ? — ^impossible." 

"And did ^ou not hear me whisper to my companion P I 
made a bet with her. 

" You made a bet ? — ^how singular ! What was it ? " 

" Only a pair of gloves, George." 

" Yes, I know, but what about ? " 

^ That, if you did, you should be my husband, dearest.'* 

" Oh ! — buC stay : then you could not have been so verf 
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angry witli me» love ; wby, dearest^ then who brought that 
action against me P " 

Mrs. Dolignan looked down. 

** I was afraid yon were forgetting me. Oeorge, yon wiU 
never forgave me ? " 

" Sweet aDgel ! — why, here is the Box Tunnel." 

Now reader, — ^fie !— no ! no such thing ! You can't expect 
to be indulged in this way every time we come to a dark 
place. Besides, it is not the thing. Consider ; two sensible 
married people, — ^no such phenomenon, I assure you, took 
place ; no scream issued in hopeless rivalry of the engine-— 
this time. 
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The pnblio itches to hear what people of rank and repu- 
tation do and say, however trivial. We defer to this taste : 
and that gives ns a right to gratify onr own now and then, by 
presenting what may be called the reverse picture, the remark- 
able acts, or sufferings, or qnalities, of persons unknown to 
society, because society is a clique ; and to fame, because fame 
is partial. 

in this spirit we shall tell our readers a few facts about a 
person we are not likely to misjudge, for we do not know her 
even by sight. 

31st of Angnst, 1878, a train left Margate for London by 
the Chatham and Dover line. At Sittingboume the points- 
man turned the points the wrong way, and the train dashed 
into a shunted train at full speed. The engine, tender, and 
leading carriages were crushed together and piled over one 
another. The nearest passengers were chatting merrily one 
moment, and dead, dying, or mutilated, the next. 

Nearest the engine was a third-class carriage, and in its 
farthest compartment sat a Mrs. Freeland, who in her youth 
had led an adventurous life in the colonies, but now in middle 
age bad returned to mother England for peace and qaiet. 
She felt a crash and heard a hissing, and for one moment 
saw the tender bursting through the compartments towards 
her; then she was hurled down upon her isice, with some 
awful weight upon her, and wedged immovable in a debris 
of fractured iron, splintered wood, shattered glass, and muti- 
lated bodies. 

In a few minutes people ran to help, but in that excited 
state which sometimes aggravates these dire calamities. 
First they were for dragging her out by force ; but she was 
seH-poBsessed, and said : '* Pray, be calm and don't attempt 
it ; 1 am fast by the legs, and a great weight on my back." 
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Then tteywere for breaking into the carnage from above : bnt 
she oalled to them, " Please don't do that — the roof is broken, 
and yon don't know what yon may bring down npon ns." 

Thns advised by the person most likely to lose her head one 
wonld think, they effected an entrance at the sides. They 
removed from her back an iron wheel and a dead body, and 
they sawed round her jammed and lacerated limbs, and at 
last with difficulty carried out a lady, with her boots torn 
and filled with blood, her clothes in ribbons, her face pouring 
blood, her back apparently broken, and her right leg furrowed 
all down to the very foot with a gaping wound, that laid 
bare the sinews; besides numberless contusions and smaller 
injuries. They laid her on a mat upon the platform, and 
there she remained, refusing many ofEers of brandy, and 
waiting for a surgeon. 

None came for a long time; and benevolent Nature, so« 
called, sent a heavy rain. At last, in three quarters of an 
hour, surgeons arrived, and one of them removed her on her 
mat into a shed, that let in only part of the rain. He found 
her spine injured, took a double handful of splinters, wood, 
and glass, out of her head and face, and then examined her 
leg. He looked aghast at the awful furrow. The sufferer 
said, quietly, "I should like a stitch or two put into that." 
The surgeon looked at her in amazement, ** Can you bear 
it?" She said: "I think so." 

He said she had better fortify herself with a little brandy. 
She objected to that as useless. But he insisted, and the 
awful furrow was stitched up with silk. This done he told 
her she had better be moved to the Infirmary at Chatham. 

" Army surgeons P " said she. '* No, thank you. I shall 
go to a London hospital." 

Being immovable in this resolution, she had to wait three 
hours for a train. 

At last she was sent up to London, lying upon a mat 
on the floor of a carriage, hashed, as we have described, and 
soaked with rain. Prom the London station she was conveyed 
on a stretcher to St. George's Hospital. There they dis- 
covered many grave injuries, admired her for her courage and 
wisdom in having had her wounded leg sewn up at once, but 
told her with regret that to be effectual it must be secured 
with silver points, and that without delay. 

" Very well," said she, patiently ; " but give me chloroform, 
for I am worn out." 
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The sargeon said : '* If joa eordd endnre it without chloro- 
form it would be better." He saw she had the courage oE ten 
men. 

"Well," said she, ''let me have somebody's hand to hold, 
and I will try to bear ifc." 

A sympathizing young surgeon gave this brare woman his 
hand : and she bore to hare the silk threads removed, and 
thiriy little silver skewers passed and repassed through her 
quivering flesh, sixty wounds to patch up one. It afterwards 
transpir^ that the good surgeon was only reserving chloro- 
form for the amputation he thought must follow, having little 
hope of saving such a leg. 

Whatever charity and science — ^united in our hospitaki, 
though disunited in those dark hells where Qod's innocent 
creatures are cut up alive out of curiosity— could do, was done 
for her at St. George's Hospital ; the wounded leg was saved, 
and in three weeks the patient was carried home. But the 
deeper injuries seemed to get worse. She lay six months on 
her back, and after that was lame and broken and aching 
from head to foot for nearly a year. As soon as she could 
crawl about she busied herself in relieving the sick and the 
poor, according to her means. 

Fifteen months after the railway accident, a new and mys- 
terious injury began to show itself; severe internal pains, 
accompanied with wasting, which was quite a new feature in 
the case. This brought her to death's door after all. 

But, when faint hopes were entertained of her recovery, the 
malady declared itself, an abscess in the intestines. It broke, 
and left the sufferer prostrate, but out of danger. 

Unfortunately, in about a month another formed, and laid 
her low again, until it gave way like its predecessor. And 
that has now been her life for months ; constantly growing 
these agonising things, of which a single one is generally f ataL 

In one of her short intervals of peace a friend of hers, 
Ifajor Mercier, represented to her the merits and the difhcnl- 
ties of a certain hospital for diseases of the skin. Instantly 
this brave woman sets to work and lives for other afficted 
peraons. She fights the good fight, talks, writes, persuades, 
insists, obtains the public support of five duchesses, five mar- 
chionesses, thirty-two counteisses, and a hundred ladies of 
rank, and also of many celebrated characters ; obtains sub- 
scriptions, organises a grand bazaar, etc., for this worthy 
object. 
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Now, as a general rale, permanent invalids fall into egotism; 
bat here is a lady, not only an invalid, but a safferer, and 
indeed knocked down by safforing half her time; yet with 
undaunted heart, and charitable, unselfish soul, she straggles 
and works for others, whose maladies are after all mnch lighter 
than hor own. 

Ought so much misfortune and merit to receive no pub- 
lic notice? Ought so rare an union of male fortitude and 
womanly pity to suffer and relieve without a word of praise P 
Why to us, who judge by things, not names, this seems some 
heroic figure strayed out of Antiquity into an age of little men 
and women, who howl at the scratch of a pen. 

Such a character deserves to be sung by some Christian 
poet ; but as poetasters are many and poets are few, Mrs. Rosa 
Freoland, brave, suffering and charitable, is chronicled in the 
prose of "Fact." 
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To THB Kditob Of "Fact." 

Sib, — I sometimes get proToked with the Britisli workman 
— and say so. He comes into my honse to do a day's work, 
and goes ont again to fetch the tool he knew he shoald 
want, and does not come back till after breakfast. Then I 
think I have got him. But no; he sharpens his tools and 
goes ont for a whet. Even when he is at work he is always 
going into the kitchen for hot water, or a hot coal, or the 
loan of a pair of tongs, or some other blind. My maids, who, 
before he came, were all industry and mock modesty, throw 
both these virtues ont of window, and are after him on the 
roof, when he is not after them in the kitchen. They lose 
their heads entirely, and are not worth their salt, far less 
their wages, till he is gone, and that is always a terribly long 
time, considering how little he has to do. For these reasons, 
and because whenever he has been ont on my roof, the rain 
comes in next heavy shower, I have permitted myself to call 
him in print " the cnrse of families." 

Then he strikes, and combines, and speechifies, and calls 
the capital, that feeds him, his enemy ; and sometimes fights 
with the capital of a thousand against the capital of a single 
master, and oveipowers it, yet calls that a fight of labour 
against capital. Then he demands short; time, which gene- 
nJly means more time to drink in, and higher wages, which 
often means more money to drink with. Thereupon I lose 
my temper, rush into print, and call the British workman 
the British talk-man and the British drink-man. 

But it must be owned all this is rather narrow and 
shallow. " Where there's a multitude there's a mixture," and 
a private gentleman in my position does not really know the 
mass of the workmen, and their invaluable qualities. 

One thing is notorious — that in their bargains with 
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capital they are yerj lenient in one respect, they charge rer j 
little for their lives ; yet they shorten them in many trades, 
and lose them right away in some. 

Eyen I, who Imve been hard on them in some things, have 
abeady pointed ont that instead of labonr and capital the 
trades onght to speechify on life, labour, and capital; and 
dwell more npon their risks, as a fit subject of remaneration, 
than their professed adyocates haye done. 

Is it not a sad thing to reflect, when yon see the scaffolding 
prepared for some great building to be erected either for 
pious or mundane purposes, that out of those employed in 
erecting it some are sure to be killed 1 

All this prolixity is to usher in a simple fact, which interests 
me more than the petty proceedings of exalted personages, 
and their '* migrations from the blue bed to the brown; " and 
some of your readers are sure to be of my mind. 

The Princess's Theatre, Oxford Street, is being reconstructed. 
The walls, far more substantial than they build now-a-days, 
are to stand, but the old interior is demolished, and the roof 
heightened. 

Sullivan, a young carpenter, was at work with his fellows 
on a stage properly secured. They wanted some ropes that 
lay on another stage, and sent him for them. Between the 
stages was a plank, which he naturally thought had been 
laid to walk on. He stepped on it — ^it was o^y a half-inch 
board. It snapped xmder his weight like a carrot, and he fell 
through in a moment. 

He caught at a projection, but merely tore his fingers, and 
descended into space with fearful velocity. 

The height was fifty feet — meatured. 

The thing he fell on was a hard board, Iving on hard 
ground. Those who saw him fall, and heard his one cry of 
horror, had no hope of taking up anything from the ground 
below but a battered corpse with broken back, fnustured 
skull, and shattered ribs. 

Thirty five feet below the place he fell from, a strong bolt, 
about an inch in diameter and four feet long, protruded from 
the wall almost at right angles, but with a shght declension 
downwards. 

The outer end of this protruding iron just caught Sullivan 
by the seat, ripped up his dothes, and tore his back, and 
partly broke his fall. Nevertheless, such was its violence 
that he bounded up from the board he eventually fell upon. 
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and was found all of a beap in a hollow place close bj, sense- 
less, and almost pulseless. 

He was taken to the Middlesex Hospital. There he came 
to his senses and his trouble. His pulse was soon over 100. 
His temperature 108 — a yerj alarming feature. This, how- 
ever, has subsided, and they have got his pulse to 98, but he 
cannot eat ; his eyes cannot bear the light. There are one or 
more severe wounds upon his back parts, and much reason to 
fear injury to the spinal column. He is in danger ; and, if 
he survives, which I think very possible, it is to l^ feared he 
will never be able to walk and work again. These, sir, are 
the dire realities of life ; and very fit to be admitted into your 
graver columns. Here is a sad fiact and a curious fact. 
. Sullivan was a handsome young fellow, just beginning the 
world. In a moment there he lies a cripple and a wreck, and 
that is a sad thing for any feeling heart to think of. The bolt 
which saved him from immediate death is a curious fact. It 
is still to be seen dangling from the wall as it did, when it 
ripped up the workman's clothes, furrowed his back, and 
broke his fall. 

WiU it prove his friend or his enemy, that piece of iron P 
The enemy of his body if it makes him a cripple instead of a 
corpse ; but the friend of his soul if he reads his own story 
right : wherefore I hope some servant of God will go to his 
bedside with the true iMklm of Giload. 
I am Sir, 

Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES READE. 
July, 1880. 
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On a certain daj in the year 1819, Mr. Chitty, an attorney 
in Shaftefibnry, was leaving his office for the day, when he 
was met at the door by a respectable woman and a chubby- 
faced boy with a bright eye. He knew the woman slightly 
— a widow that kept a small stationer's shop in the town. 

She opened her business at once. 

'* Oh, Mr. Chittv, I have brought yon my Bobert ; he gives 
me no peace ; his neart is so set on being in a lawyer's office. 
Bat there, I have not got the money to apprentice him. Only 
we thought perhaps you could find some place or other for 
him, if it was ever so small." Then she broke off and looked 
appealingly, and the boy's cheeks and eyes were fired with 
expectation. 

Most country towns at that time possessed two solicitors, 
who might be called types; the old-established man, whose 
firm for generations had done the pacific and lucrative busi- 
ness — ^w&, settlements, partnerships, mortgages, etc. — and 
the sharp practitioner, who was the abler of the two at litiga- 
tion, and had to shake the plum tree instead of sitting undei 
it and opening his mouth for the windfalls. Mr. Chitty was 
No. 2, 

But these sharp practitioners are often very good-natured ; 
and so, looking at the pleading widow and the beaming boy, 
he felt disposed to oblige them, and rather sorry he could not. 
He said his was a small office, and he had no clerk's pla6e 
vacant ; '* and, indeed, if I had, he is too young ; why he is a 
mere child ! " 

''I am twelve next so-and-so," said the boy, giving the 
month and the day. 

" You don't look it, then," said Mr. Chitly incredulously. 

'' Indeed, but he is, sir," said the widow ; '* he never looked 
his age, and writes a beautiful hand." 
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*' Bat T tell yon I have no yacampj/' said Mr. Ghiiiy, turn- 
ing doirged. 

'^ Well, thank jon, sir, all the same," said the widow with 
the patience of her sex. '' Come, Robert^ we mustn't detain 
the gentleman." 

So they tamed away with disappointment marked on their 
faces, the boy's especially. 

Then Mr. Chitty said in a hesitating way : " To be sore, 
there m a vacancy, bat it is not the sort of thing for yon." 

" What is it, sir, if yoa please ? '' asked the widow. 

" Well, we want an office boy." 

" An office boy ! What do yoa say, Robert ? I suppose it 
is a beginning, sir. What will he have to do ? " 

" Why, sweep the office, raa errands, carry papers — and that 
is not what he is after. Look at him — ^he has got that eye of 
his fixed on a counsellor's wig, you may depend ; and sweep- 
ing a country attorney's office is not the stepping-stone to 
that." He added wanly, '* at least, there is no precedent re- 
puted." 

"La! sir," said the widow, "he only wants to turn an 
honest penny, and be among law-papers." 

" Ay, ay, to write 'em and sell 'em, but not to dust 'em ! " 

"For that matter, sir, I believe he'd rather be the dust 
itself in your office than bide at home with me." Here she 
turned angry with her offspring for half a moment. 

" And so I would," said young master stoutly, endorsing 
his mother's hyperbole very boldly, though his own mind was 
not of that kind which originates metaphors, similes, and 
engines of inaccuracy in genenJ. 

** Then I say no more," observed Mr. Chitty ; " only mind, 
it is half-a-crown a week — that is all." 

The terms were accepted, and Master Robert entered on his 
humble duties. He was steady, persevering, and pushing ; in 
less than two years he got promoted to be a copying derk. 
From this in due course he became a superior clerk. He 
studied, pushed and persevered, till at last he became a fair 
practical lawyer, and Mr. Chitty's head clerk. And so much 
for Perseverance. 

He remained some years in this position, trusted by his 
employer and respected too ; for besides his special gifts as a 
law clerk, he was strict in morals, and religious without 
parade. 

In those days country attorneys could not fly to the metro- 
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polis and back to dinner. They relied much on London 
attomeye, their aj^ents. Lawyer Chitty's agent was Mr, 
Bishop, a judge's clerk ; bnt in those days a judge's clerk had 
an insafficient stipend, and was allowed to eke it out by 
private practice. Mr. Bishop was agent to seyeral coantry 
attorneys. Well, Chitty had a heavy case coming on at the 
assizes, and asked Bishop to come down for once in a way 
and help him in person. Bishop did so, and in working the 
case was delighted with Chitty's managing clerk. Before 
leaving, he said he sadly wanted a managing clerk he conld 
rely on. Wonld Mr. Chitty oblige him and part with this . 
yoang man P 

Chitty made rather a wry face, and said that yonng man 
was a pearl. '* I don't know what I shall do without him ; 
why» be is my ciJUtw ego.** 

However, he ended by saying generously that he would not 
stand in the yonng man's way. Then they had the clerk in 
and put the question to him. 

*' Sir," said he, *' it is the ambition of my heart to go to 
London." 

Twenty-four hours after that, our humble hero was installed 
in Mr. Bishop's office, directing a large business in town and 
country. He filled that situation for many years, and got to be 
well known in the legal profession. A brother of mine, who 
for years was one of a firm of solicitors in Lincoln's Lm Fields, 
remembers him well at this period; and to have met him 
sometimes in his own chambers and sometimes in Judge's 
Chambers; my brother says he could not help noticing him, 
for he bristled with intelligence, and knew a deal of law, 
though he looked a boy. 

The best of the joke is that this clerk afterwards turned out 
to be four years older than that solicitor who took him for a 
boy. 

He was now amongst books as well as lawyers, and studied 
closelv the principles of law whilst the practice was sharpen- 
ing hum. He was much in the courts, and every case there 
cited in argument or judgment he hunted out in the books, 
and digested it, together with its application in practice by the 
living judge, who had quoted, received, or evaded it. He was 
a Baptist, and lodged with a Baptist minister and his two 
daughters. He fell in love with one of them, proposed to her, 
and was accepted. The couple were married without pomp, 
and after the ceremony the good minister took them aside, and 
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Baid, "I liare only £200 in tbe world ; I haye sayed it a little 
at a time, for mj two daughters. Here is yonr share my 
children. Then he gaye his daughter £100, and she handed 
it to the bridegroom on the spot. The good minister smiled 
approyal and thej sat down to what fine folk call breakfast^ bnt 
they called dinner, and it was. 

After dinner and the nsnal ceremonies, the bridegroom rose 
and surprised them a little. He said, '* I am yery sorry to 
leaye yon, bat I haye a particular business to attend to ; it 
will ti^e me just one hour." 

Of course there was a look or two interchanged, especially 
by eyery female there present ; but the confidence in him was 
too great to be disturbed ; and this was his first eccentricity. 

He left them, went to Gray's Inn, put down his name as a 
student for the Bar ; paid away his wife's dowry in the fees, 
and returned within the hour. 

Next day the married clerk was at the office as usual, and 
entered on a twofold life. He worked as a clerk till fiye, 
dined in the Hall of Gray's Inn as a sucking barrister ; and 
studied hard at night. This was followed by a still stronger 
example of duplicate existence, and one without a parallel in 
xny reading and experience — ^he became a writer, and pro« 
dnced a master-piece, which, as regarded the practice of our 
courts, became at once the manual of attorneys, counsel, and 
judges. 

The author, though his book was entitled ''practice,*' 
showed some qualities of a jurist, and corrected soberly but 
firmly unscieniofic legislature and judicial blunders. 

So here was a student of Gray's Inn, supposed to be picking 
up in that Inn a small smattering of law, yei^ to diyersify his 
crude studies, instructing mature counsel ana correcting the 
judges themselyes, at whose chambers he attended daily, cap 
in luind, as an attorney's clerk. There's an intellectual botch- 
potch for you I Al Ithis did not in his Inn qualify him to be 
a barrister; but years and dinners did. After some weary 
years he took the oaths at Westminster, and yacated by that 
act his place in Bishop's office, and was a pauper — ^for an 
afternoon. 

But work, that has been long and tediously prepared, can 
be executed quickly ; and adyerse circumstances, when Perse- 
yerance conquers them, turn round and become allies. 

The ex-clerk and young barrister had ploughed and sowed 
with such pains and labour, that he reaped with oomparatiye 

02 



Digitized 



by Google 



20 READIANA. 

ease. Half the manngin^ clerks in London knew him and 
believed in him. They had the ear of their employers, and 
broaght him pleadings to draw and motions to make. His 
book, too, brought him clients ; and he was soon in fnll career 
as a jnnior connsel and special pleader. Senior counsel too 
found that they conld rely npon his zeal, accuracy, and 
learning. They began ro request that he misrht be retained 
with them in difficult cases, and he became first junior connsel 
at the bar ; and so much for Perseverance. 

Time rolled its ceaseless course, and a silk gown was at his 
disposal. Now, a popular junior counsel cannot always afPord 
to take silk, as they call it. Indeed, if he is learned, but not 
eloquent, he may ruin himself by the change. But the re- 
markable man, whose career I am epitomising, did not 
hesitate; he still pushed onward, and so one morning the 
Lord Chancellor sat for an hour in the Queen's Bench, and 
Mr. Robert Lush was appointed one of Her Majesty's Counsel 
learned in the Law, and then and there, by the Chancellor's 
invitation, stepped out from among the juniors and took his 
seat within the Bar. So much for Perseverance. 

Fi'om this point the outline of his career is known to every- 
body. He was appointed in 1865 one of the Judges of the 
Queen's Bench, and, after sitting in that Court some years, was 
promoted to be a Lord Justice of Appeal. 

A few days ago he died, lamented and revered by the legal 
profession, which is very critical, and does not bestow its 
respect lightly. 

I knew him only as Queen's Connsel. I had him against me 
once, but oftener for me, because my brother thought him 
even then the best lawyer and the most zealous at the Bar, 
and always retained him if he conld. During the period 
I knew him personally Mr. Lusb had still a plump, nnwrinkled 
face, and a singularly bright eye. His voice was full, mellow, 
and penetrating ; it filled the Court without apparent effort, 
and accorded well with his style of eloquence, which was what 
Cicero calls the temperdwrn, genus loquendi, 

Reasoning earned to perf ectien is one of the fine arts ; an 
argument hj Lush enchained the ear and charmed the under- 
standing. He began at the beginning, and each succeeding 
topic was articulated and disposed of, and succeeded by its 
right snooessor, in language so fit and order so lucid, that he 
rooted and grew convic&on in the mind. Tamium series 
nexwraque poUent 
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I never heard bim at Nisi PrinSy but sbonld tbixik be oonld 
do nothing ill, yet would be greater at convincing judges than 
at persuading juries right or wrong ; for at this pastime ho 
would have to escape from the force of his own understand- 
ing; whereas I have known counsel blatant and admired, 
whom Nature and flippant fluency had secured against that 
difficulty. 

He was affable to clients, and I had more than one conver- 
sation with him, very interesting to me. But to intrude these 
would be egostistical, and disturb the just proportions of this 
short notice. I hope some lawyer, who knew him well as 
counsel and judge, will give us his distinctive features, if it* is 
only to correct those vague and colourless notices of him that 
have appeared. 

This is due to the legal profession. But^ after all, his early 
career interests a much wider circle. We cannot all be 
judges : but we can all do great things by the perseverance, 
which, from an office boy, made this man a clerk, a counsel, 
and a judge. Do but measure the difficulties he overcame 
in his business with the difficulties of rising in any art, pro- 
fession, or honourable walk; and down with despondency's 
whine^ and the groans of self-deceiving laziness. You who 
have youth and health, never you quail 

^ At those twin gaolers of the daring heart, 
Low birth and iron fortune.'* 

See what becomes of those two bugbears when the stout 
champion Single-hsabt and the giant Fbbsevrranoi take 
them bj the throat. 

Why the very year those chilling lines were first given to 
the public by Bulwer and Macready, Robert Lush paid his 
wife's dowry away to Gray's Inn in fees, and never whined 
nor doubted nor looked right nor left, but went straight on — 
and prevailed. 

Genius and talent may have their bounds — ^but to the power 
of singlo-hearted perseverance there is no known limit 

l^on oTMiis mortuus est; the departed judge still teaches 
from his tomb; his dicta will outlive him in our English 
Courts ; his gesta are for mankind. 

Such an instance of single-heartedness, perseverance and 
proportionate success in spite of odds jb not for one narrow 
island but the globe ; an old man sends it to the young in both 
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hesiisplieres with this comment : If difficnliies lie in the waj, 
neyer shirk them, bat think of Robert Lash, and trample on 
them. If impossibilities encounter yon — ^np hearts and at 'em. 
One thing more to those who would copy Robert Lush in 
all essentials. Though impregnated from infancy with an 
honoorable ambition, he remembered his Creator in the days 
of his youth ; nor did he forget Him, when the world poured 
its honours on him, and those insidious temptations of pros- 
perit^, which have hurt the soul far of tener than '' low birth 
and iron fortune." He flourished in a sceptical age ; yet he 
livedi and died, fearing God. 
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Thebs is an old man in Glasgow, who has saved more than 
forty lives in the Clyde, many of them with great peril to his 
own. Death has lately removed a French hero, who was his 
rival, and James Lambert now stands alone in Europe. The 
Frenchman saved more lives than Lambert, bat then he did 
most of his good work with a boat and saving gear. The 
Scot had nothing bnt his own active body, his rare power of 
snspending the breath, and his lion heart. Two of his feats 
&r sorpass anything recorded of his French competitor : ho 
wasnpset in a boat with many companions, seized and dragged 
to the bottom, yet contrived to save nearly them all ; and on 
Another occasion, when the ice had broken under a man, and 
the tide had sucked him under to a distance of several yards, 
James Lambert dived under the ice, and groped for the man 
till he was nearly breathless, and draped him back to the 
hole, and all but died in saving him. Here the chances were 
nine to one against his ever finding that small apertare again, 
and coming oat alive. Superior in daring to his one European 
rival, he has yet another title to the sympathy of mankind ; 
he is blind : and not by any irrelevant accident, but in con- 
sequence of his heroism and his goodness. He was working 
at a furnace one wintry day, and perspirine freely. The cry 
got up that a man was drowning. He flung himseu, all heated 
as he was, into icy water, and, when he came out, he lost his 
sight for a time on the very bank. His sight returned : but 
ever after that day he was subject to similar seizures. They 
became more frequent, and the intervals of sight more rare, 
until the darkness settled down, and the light retired for ever. 

The meaning of the word *^ martyr" is — a man who is 
punished for a great virtue by a great calamity. Every martvr 
m Foze's book, or Butler's, or the ** Acta Sanctorum," or the 
" Yitaa Patrum Occidentis," comes under that definition ; but 
not more so than James Lambert ; and the hero who risks his 
li&in saving, is just as much a hero as he who risks his life in 
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killing, hifl fellow-creatures. Therefore I do not force nor 
pervert words, bat weigh them well, when I call James Lam- 
bert what he is — a hero and a martyr. That is a great deal 
to say of any one man ; for all of ns who are re^i>y men or 
women, and not, as Lambert once said to me " mere broom- 
besoms in the name o' men," admire a hero, and pity a martyr, 
aliye or dead. 

In espousing this hero's cause I do bnt follow a worthy 
esample. Mr. Hugh McDonald was a Glasgow citizen, and a 
man known by many acts oE charity and public feeling. He 
revealed to the Glasgow public the very existence of Bums' 
daughter, and awakened a warm interest in her ; and in 1856 
he gave the city an account of James Lambert's deeds and 
affliction, and asked a subscription. Glasgow responded 
warmly ; £260 was raised, and afterwards £70. The sum total 
was banked, and doled im James Lambert ten shillings per 
week. However, the subscribers made one great mistake, 
they took for granted Lambert would not outlive their money : 
but he has. 

In 1868, having read Mr, McDonald's account, I visited 
Lambert, and heard his story. Being now blind, and compelled 
to live in the past^ he had a vivid recollection of his greatest 
deeds and told me them with spirit. I, who am a painstaking 
man, and owe my success to it, wrote down the particulars, 
and the very words that, he said, had passed on these grand 
occasions. Next day, I took the blind hero down to the 
Clyde, whose every bend he knew at that time, and made him 
repeat to me every principal incident on its own spot. From 
that day I used to send James Lambert money and clothes at 
odd times ; but I did not write about him for years. How- 
ever, in 1874, 1 published my narrative (entitled " A Hero and 
a Martyr") in the Tall Mall Gazette^ London, the Tribune, 
New York, and a shilling pamphlet with a fine engraving of 
James Lambert. I invited a subscription, and, avoiding the 
error of the former sabscribers, announced from the firsit that 
it should be directed to buying James Lambert a small annuity 
for life. The printed story flew round the world. Letters and 
small subscriptions poured in from every part of England, and 
in due course from Calcutta, from the Australian capitals, 
from New York, Boston, San Francisco, and even from Valpa- 
raiso in Chili. An American boy sent me a dollar from New 
Orleans. Two American children sent me a dollar from 
Chicago. A warm-hearted Glasgow man wrote to me with 
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raptare from the State of MassacbnBettSy to say every word 
was true; he remembered biytbe Jamie well, and bis nnri- 
Tailed repatation ; remembered bis saying tbo mill-girls, and 
added an incident to my narrative, tbat in all tbe borror of tbe 
scene James Lambert's Toice bad been beard from tbe bank 
sbonting Instily, " Dinna grip my arms, lassies : bing on to my 
skirts." Tbe Englisb papers qnoted largely from tbe narra- 
tive and recommended tbe sabscriptions. But, wbilst tbe big 
world rang witb praises of tbe Glasgow bero, and tbrilled witb 
pity for tbe Glasgow martyr, detractors and foes started up in 
a single city. hjA wbat was tbe name of tbat city ? Was it 
Rome jealous for Begulus and Qaintas GurtiusP Was it 
Tarsus jealous for St. Paul P Was it Edinburgh, Liverpool, 
Paris, or Washington P Ob, dear no : marvellous to relate, it 
was Glasgow, tbe City of Hugh Macdonald, the hero's own 
birthplace, — and the town which the world honours for having 
produced him. These detractors deny James Lambert's ex- 
ploits, or say they were few and small, not many and great. 
They breat his blindness and its cause as a mere irrelevant 
trifle, and pretend he squandered the last subscription — 
which is a lie, for he never had tbe control of it, and it lasted 
ten years. Scribblers who get drunk three times a week, pre- 
tend tbat Lambert— who, by the admission of bis enemy 
McEwen, has not been drank once these last five years — ^is 
an habitual drunkard, and that they, of all people, are shocked 
at it. Need I say that these detractors from merit and mis- 
fortune are anonymous writers in the ** Glasgow Press." It 
does not follow they are all natives of Glasgow. Two of them, 
at least, are dirty little penny-a-liners from London. The 
public knows notbing about tbe Press, and is easily gulled by 
it. But I know all about tbe Press, inside and out, and shall 
reveal the true motive of the little newspaper conspiracy 
against Lambert and Reade. It is jast tbe jealousy of tbe 
little provincial scribbler maddened by the overwhelming 
superiority of the national writer. I'll put tbe minds of 
tbese qaill-drivers into words for you. " Curse it all ! there 
was a bero and a martyr in onr midst, and we hadn't the luck 
to spot him. [In reality tbey bad not brains enough in tbeir 
skulls nor blood enough in their hearts to spot him. But it 
is tbeir creed, that superior discernment is all luck.] Then 
comes this cursed Englishman and hits tbe theme we missed. 
What can we pigmies do now to pass for giants P It's no use 
our telling the truth and playing second fiddle. No-— our 
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onlj ofaance now, to give ourselves importance, is to hiss down 
both the hero and his chronicler. If we call Lambert an 
impostor and a drmikard, and Beade a mercenary fool, honest 
folk will never divine that we are oarselves the greatest 
dronkards, the greatest dnnces, and the most habitnsJ liars 
in the city/' That was the little game of the Glasgow penny- 
a-liners, and twopence a-liars ; and every man in Scotland, 
who knows the provincial Press, saw through these caitiffs at 
a glance. Bat the pnblio is weak and credolons. Now, they 
might as well bay the moon as bark at me ; I stand too high 
abovo their reach in the jast respect of the civilized world. 
But they can hnrt James Lambert^ because he is their towns- 
man. Therefore, I interfere and give the citizens of Glasgow 
the key to the Glasgow backbiters of a Glasgow hero and 
martyr. I add one proof that thb is the true key. The ex- 
ploits and the calamity of James Lambert were related b^ 
Hugh Macdonald eighteen years ago when proofs were plenti- 
foL If they were true eighteen years ago how can they be 
false now P Answer me that, honest men of Glasgow, who 
don't scribble in papers and call black white. Can facts be 
true when told bva Glasgow man, yet turn false when told by 
an Englishman ?,??!!! Now observe — they might have 
shown their clannishness as nobly as they have shown it basely. 
There are brave men in England — ^many ; and unfortunate 
men — ^many; whom a powerful English writer could cele- 
brate. But no — ^he selects a Scotchman for hia theme, and 
makes the great globe admire him, and moves England to 
pity him and provide for him. Any Scotch writer worthy 
of the name of Scotchman, or man, observing this, would 
have said — '* Well, this English chap is not narrow-minded 
an^ way. You need not be a Oocknej^ to win his heart and 
gain his pen. He is warmer about this Glasgow man, than 
we ever knew him to be aboat a south country-man. It is a 
ffood example. Let ns try and rise to his level, and shake 
hands with the Southron over poor Jamie Lambert" This is 
how every Scotsman, worthy of the name, would have felt and 
argued. But these Glasgow scribblers are few of them 
S^tsmen, and none of them men. The line they have 
taken in vilifying a blind man, who lost his sight by be- 
nevolent heroism, is one that hell chuckles at, and man recoils 
from. They have disgraced the city of Glasgow and human 
nature itself. Whatever may be the &ults of the working 
classes, they arc MEN. Anonymous slanderers and detractors 
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are not men — they are mere lumps of human filth. I there- 
fore ask the operatives of Glasgow; and the manlj citizens, to 
shake off these lamps of dirt and detraction, and aid me to 
take the Glasgow hero and martyr out of all his troubles. 

The Frenchman I have mentioned had one great title to 
sympathy, whereas Lambert has two ; and this is how France 
treated her heroic son. — He lived at the public expeuse, but 
free as air. The public benefactor was not locked up and 
hidden from the public. His breast was emblasoned with 
medals, Tnd amongst them shone the great national order, the 
Cross of the Legion of Honour, which many distinguished 
noblemen and gentlemen have sighed for in vain ; and when 
he walked abroad every gentleman in the country doffed his 
hat to him. Thus does France treat a ^reat saver of human 
lives. James Lambert lives at the public expense, but not as 
that Frenchman lived. It grieves my heart to say it ; but 
the truth is, James Lambert lives unhappily. He is in an 
almshouse, which partakes of the character of a prison. It is 
a gloomy, austere place, and that class of inmates, to which 
he belongs, are not allowed to cross the threshold upon their 
own business, except once in a fortnight. But to ardent 
spirits loss of liberty is misery. Meanly clad, poorly fed, well 
imprisoned, and little respected — such is the condition of 
James Lambert in Glasgow, his native city. Yet he is the 
greatest man in that city, and one of the very few men now 
uving in it, whose name will ring in history a hundred years 
hence; the greatest saver of lives in Europe ; a man whose 
name is even now honoured in India and Australia, in the 
United States and Canada, and indeed from the rising to the 
setting sun, thanks to his own merit, the power of the pen, 
and the circulation of the Press — a true hero and a true 
martyr, glorious by his deeds and sacred by his calamity. 
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To THB Editor of the «* Era." 

Sir, — There died the other day in London a musician, who 
used to compose, or set, good mnsio to orchestral iDstm- 
ments, and plaj it in the Theatre with spirit and taste, and 
to watch the stage with one eye and the orchestra with 
another, and so accompany with vigilant delicacy a mixed 
scene of action and dialogne ; to do which the music must be full 
when the actor works in silence, but subdued promptly as 
as often as the actor speaks. Thus it enhances the action 
without drowning a spoken line. 

These are varied gifts, none of them common, and music is 
a popular art. One would think, then, that such a composer 
and artist would make his fortune nowadays. Not so. Mr 
Edwin Ellis lived sober, laborious, prudent, respected, and 
died poor. He was provident and insured his life ; he had a 
family and so small an income that he could not keep up the 
insurance. Ho has left a wife and nine children utterly 
destitute, and he could not possibly help it. The kindest- 
hearted Profession in the world — ^though burdened with many 
charitable claims — will do what it can for them ; but I do 
think the whole weight ought not to fall upon actors and 
musicians. The man was a better servant of the public than 
people are aware, and therefore I ask leave to say a few words 
to the public and to the Press over his ill-remunerated art, 
and his untimely grave. 

Surely the prizes of the Theatre are dealt too unevenly, 
when such a man for his compositions and his performance 
receives not half the salary of many a third class performer 
on the stage, works his heart out, never wastes a shilling, and 
dies without one. 

No individual is to blame ; but the system seems indiscri- 
minating and nnjust, and arises from a special kind of 
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i^orance, -vrliicli is very general, bnt I think and hope is 
cnrable. 

Dramatic effects are singnlarly complex, and they cannot 
really be understood unless they are decomposed. Bnt it is 
rare to find, ont of the Theatre, a mind accustomed to decom- 
pose them. The writer is constantly blamed for the actor's 
misinterpretation, and the actor for the writer's feebleness. 
Indeed, the general inability to decompose and so discriminate 
froes so far as this — ^You hear an author gravely accused by a 
dozen commentators of writing a new play four hours long. 
Of those four hours the stage-carpenter occupied one hour and 
thirty minutes. Yet they ascribe that mechanic's delay to the 
lines and delivery, when all the time it was the carpenter, 
who had not rehearsed his part, and therefore kept the author 
and the actors waiting jusfe as long as he did the audience. 

Where the habit of decomposing effects is so entirely absent, 
it follows, as a matter of course, that the subtle subsidiary art 
of the able leader is not distinguished, and goes for nothing 
in the public estimate of a play. I suppose two million people 
have seen Shaun the Post escape from his prison by mounting 
the ivied tower, and have panted at the view. Of those two 
million how many are aware that they saw with the ear as 
well as the eye, and that much of their emotion was caused by 
a mighty melody, such as effeminate Italy never prodoced — 
and neycr will till she breeds more men and less monks — being 
played all the time on the great principle of climax, swelling 
higher and higher, as the hero of the scene mounted and 
surmounted ? Not six in the two million spectators, I believe. 
Mr. Ellis has lifted scenes and situations for me and other 
writers scores of times, and his share of the effect never been 
pablicly noticed When he had a powerf al action or impas- 
sioned dialogue to illustrate he did not habitually run to the 
poor resource of a " hurry" or a nonsense "tremolo," but 
loved to find an appropriate melody, or a rational sequence of 
chords, or a motived strain, that raised the scene or enforced 
the dialogue. As to his other qualities, it was said of Caesar 
that he was a general who used not to say to his soldiers *' go " 
bnt "come," and that is how Mr. Ellis led an orchestra. He 
showed them how to play with spirit by doing it himself. He 
WBB none of your sham leaders with a hdicfn^ but a real leader 
with a violin, that set his band on fire. A little while 
before he died he tried change of air, by the kind permission 
of Meflsrfl. Oatti, and he helped me down at liverpooL He 
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entered a small orcliofitra of good mosicians tliat had become 
languid. He waked them up directly, and they played snch 
fine mnsio and bo finely that the eatr^aoie music became at 
once a feature of the entertainment. A large theatre used 
to ring nightly with the performance of fifteen musicians only ; 
and the Lancashire lads, who know what is good, used to 
applaud 80 loudly and persistently that Mr. Ellis had to rise 
nightly in the orchestra and bow to them before the curtain 
could be raised. 

Then 1 repeat thai there must be something wrong in the 
scale of remuneration, when such a man works for many years 
and dies iu need, without improvidence. In all other pro- 
fessions there are low rewards and high rewards. On what 
false principles does such a man as Ellis receive the same 
pittance as a mediocre leader, who doses a play with tremolo, 
and '' hurries,'' and plays you dead with polkas between the 
acts, and, though playing to a British audience, rarely plays a 
British melody but to destroy it by wrong time, wrong 
rhythm, coarse and slovenly misinterpretation, ploughing 
immortal airs, not playing them P 

I respectfully invite the Press over this sad grave, to look 
into these matters — to adopt the habit of decomposing all the 
complex effects of a theatre; to ignore nobody, neither 
artist nor mechanic, who affects the public; to time the 
carpenters' delays on a first night and report them to a 
second ; to time the author's lines and report their time to a 
minute ; to criticise as an essential part of the performance 
the music, appropriate or inappropriate, intelligent or brain- 
less, that accompanies the lines and action ; and not even to 
ignore the quality and execution of the enir*acte music. A 
thousand people. have to listen to it three quarters of an hour, 
and those thousand people ought not to be swindled out of 
a part of their money by the misinterpretation of Italian 
overtures or by the everlasting performance of polkas and 
waltzes. These last are good musical accompaniments to the 
foot, but to seated victims they are not music, but mere 
rhythmical thumps. There is no excuse for this eternal 
trash, since the stores of good music are infinite. 

If the Press will deign to take a hint from me, and so set 
themselves to decompose and discriminate, plavs will soon be 
played quicker on a first night, and accomplished artists like 
Edwin Ellis will not work hard, live soberly, and die poor. 
Meantime, I do not hesitate to ask the pabUo to repair in 
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some degree the injastioe of forhma Milliona of people hare 
passed happy evenings at the Adelphi Theatre. Thousands 
nave heard Mr. Ellis accompanj Ths Wandering Heir and 
between the acts play his " Songs without Music " at the 
Queen's. I ask them to believe me that this deserving 
and unfortunate musician caused much of their enjoyment 
though they were not conscious of it at the time. Those 
spectators, and aU who favour me with their confidence 
in matters of charity, I respectfully invite to aid the Theatrical 
and Musical Professions in the effort they are now making to 
save from dire destitution the widow and children of that 
accomplished artist and worthy man. 

I am, Sir, yours respectfully, 

CHABLES EEADE. 
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From the " Daily Telbobaph," April 26, 1876. 

We regret to announce the death of Mr. Winwood Beade, 
well-known as an African traveller and correspondent, and by- 
many works of indabitable power. This remarkable man 
clos^, on Saturday last, April 24, a laborious career, cheered 
with few of Fortune's smiles. As a youth he had shown a 
singular taste for natural science. This, however, was 
interrupted for some years by University studies, and after, 
wards by an honest but unavailing attempt to master the art 
of Fiction, before possessing sufficient experience of life. He 
produced, however, two or three novels containing some good 
and racy scenes, unskilfully connected, and one ('* See-Saw,") 
which is a well-constructed tale. He also published an 
arch83ological volume, entitled "The Vale of Isis." The 
theories of M. Du Chaillu as to the power and aggressive 
character of the gorilla inflamed Mr. Reade's curiosity and 
awakened his dormant genius. He raised money upon his 
inheritance, and set out for Africa fully equipped. He 
hunted the gorilla persistently, and found him an exceedingly 
timorous animal, inaccessible to European sportsmen in the 
thick jungles which he inhabits. Mr Reade then pushed his 
researches another way. On his return he published " Savage 
Africa,'* a remarkable book, both in matter and style. 

After some years, devoted to general science and anony- 
mous literature, he revisited that Continent— " whose fatal 
fascinations," as he himself wrote, " no one having seen and 
suffered, can resist," and this time penetrated deep into the 
interior. In this expedition he faced many dangers quite 
alone, was often stricken down with fever, and sometimes in 
danger of his life from violence, and once was taken prisoner 
by cannibals. His quiet fortitude and indomitable will 
carried a naturally feeble body through it all, and he came 
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liome weak, but apparently uninjured in constitution. He 
now published two volumes in quick succession — "The 
Martyrdom of Man," and the " African Sketchbook " — ^both 
of which have met with warm admiration and severe censure. 
Mr. Reade was now, nevertheless, generally recognised by men 
of science, and particularly by Dr. Darwin and his school. In 
November, 1873, he became the Times' Correspondent in the 
Ashantee war, and, as usual, did not spare himself. From 
this, his third African expedition, he returned a broken man. 
The mind had been too strong for the body, and he was 
obliged to halt on the i?vay home. Early in this present year, 
disease, both of the heart and lungs, declared itself, and he 
wasted avray slowly but inevitably. He wrote his last work, 
"The Outcast," with the hand of death upon him. Two 
zealous friends carried him out to Wimbledon, and there, for 
a day or two, the air seemed to revive him; but on Friday 
night he began to sink, and on Saturday afternoon died, in 
the arms of his beloved uncle, Mr. Charles Beade. 

The writer thus cut ofE in his prime entered life with excellent 
prospects ; he was heir to considerable estates, and gifted with 
genius. But he did not live long enough to inherit the one or 
to mature the other. His whole public career embraced but 
fifteen years ; yet in another fifteen he would probably have 
won a great name, and cured himself, as many thinking men 
have done, of certain obnoxious opinions, which laid him open 
to reasonable censure, and also to some bitter personalities 
that were out of place, since truth can siArely prevail with- 
out either burning or abusing men whose convictions are 
erroneous but honest. He felt these acrimonious comments, 
but bore them with the same quiet fortitude by help of which 
he had endured his sufferings in Africa, and now awaited 
the sure approach of an untimely death at home. Mr. Beade 
surpasses most of the travellers of his day in one great quality 
of a writer — style. His English, founded on historical models, 
has the pomp and march of words, is often racy, often pic- 
turesque, and habitually powerful yet sober; ample yet not 
turgid. He died in his 37th year. 



Digitized 



by Google 



CREMONA FIDDLES. 

Fbom the "Pall Mall Gazette." 

FIRST LETTER. 

Aiiijust Idth, 1872. 

Under this heading, for want of a better, let me sing the 
four-stringed instruments, that were made in Italy from about 
1560 to 1760, and varnished with high-coloured yet trans- 
parent yamishes, the secret of which, known to numberless 
families in 1745, had vanished ofE the earth by 1760, and has 
now for fifty years baflBed the laborious researches of 
violin makers, amateurs, and chemists. That lost art I will 
endeavour to restore to the world through the medium of your 
paper. But let nje begin with other points of connoisseur- 
ship, illustrating them as far as possible by the specimens on 
show at the South Kensington Museum. 

The modem orchestra uses four-stringed instruments, 
played with the bow ; the smallest is the king ; its construc- 
tion is a marvel of art ; and, as we are too apt to underrate 
familiar miracles, let me analyze this wooden paragon, by way 
of showing what great architects in wood those Italians were, 
who invented this instrument and its fellows at Brescia and 
Bologna, The violin itself, apart from its mere accessories, 
consists of a scroll or head, weighing an ounce or two, a slim 
neck, a thin back, that ought to be made of Swiss sycamore, 
a thin belly of Swiss deal, and sides of Swiss sycamore no 
thicker than a sixpence. This little wooden shell delivers an 
amount of sound that is simply monstrous ; but, to do that, it 
must submit to a strain, of which the public has no concep- 
tion. Let us suppose two Claimants to take opposite ends of 
a violin-string, and to pull against each other with all their 
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weight; the tension of the string so produced would not eqnal 
the tension which is created by the screw in raising that 
string to concert pitch. Consider, then, that not one bni f onr 
strings tng night and day, like a team of demons, at the 
wafer-like sides of 'this wooden shell. Why does it not 
collapse ; Well, it would collapse with a crash, long before 
the strings reached concert pitch, if the violin was not a won- 
der inside as well as out. The problem was to withstand 
that severe pressure without crippling the vast vibration by 
solidity. The inventors approached the difficulty thus : they 
inserted six blocks of lime, or some light wood; one of 
these blocks at the lower end of the violin, one at the upper, 
and one at each comer — the corner blocks very small and 
triangular; the top and bottom blocks much larger, and 
shaped like a capital D, the straight line of the block lying 
close to the sides, and the curved line outwards. Then they 
slightly connected all the blocks by two sets of linings ; these 
lixungs are not above a quarter of an inch deep, I suppose, and 
no thicker than an old penny piece, but they connect those six 
blocks and help to distribnte the resistance. 

Even so the shell would succumb in time ; but now the in- 
ventor killed two birds with one stone ; he cunningly diverted 
a portion of the pressure by the very means that were necessary 
to the sound. He placed the bridge on the belly of the violin, 
imd that raised the strings out of the direct line of tension, 
and relieved the lateral pressure at the expense of the belly. 
But as the belly is a weak arch, it must now be strengthened 
in its tarn. Accordingly, a bass-bar was glued horizontally to 
the belly under one foot of the bridge. This bass-bar is a 
very small piece of deal, about the length and half the size of 
an old-fashioned lead pencil, but, the ends being tapered ofF, 
it is glued on to the belly, with a spring in it, and supports 
the belly magically. As a proof how nicely all these things 
were balanced, the bass-bar of Grasparo da Salo, the Amati, 
and Stradiuarias, being a little shorter and shallower than a 
modem bass-bar, did admirably for their day, yet will not do 
now. Our raised concert pitch has clapped on more tension, 
and straightway you must remove the bass-bar even of 
Stradiuarius, and sabstitute one a little longer and deeper, or 
your Cremona sounds like a strung frying-pan. 

Remove now from the violin, which for two centuries has 
endured this strain, the finger-board, tail-piece, tail-piu and 
screws — since these are the instruments or vehicles of tension, 
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not materials of resistance — and weigb the violin itself. It 
weighs, I sappose, abont twenty ounces : and it has fought 
hundredweights of pressure for centuries. A marvel of 
construction, it is also a marvel of sound; it is audible farther 
off than the gigantic pianoforte, and its tones in a master's 
hand go to the heart of man. It can be prostituted to the 
performance of difficulties, and often is ; but that is not its 
fault. Genius can make your very heart dance with it, or 
your eyes to fill; and Niel Gow, who was no romancer, but only 
a deeper critic than his fellows, when being asked what was 
the true test of a player, replied, " A mon is a plater whek 

HE CAN GAB HIMSEL* GEEET Wl' HIS FIDDLE." 

Asking forgiveness for this preamble, I proceed to enquire 
what country invented these four-stringed and four-cornered 
instruments r 

I understand that France and Germany have of late raised 
some pretensions. Connoisseurship and etymology are both 
against them. Etymology suffices. The French terms are all 
derived from the Italian, and that disposes of France. I will 
go into German pretensions critically, if any one will show me 
as old and specific a German word as viola and violino, and the 
music composed for those German instruments. ^' Fiddle " is 
of vast antiquity ; but pear-shaped, till Italy invented the four 
comers, on which sound as well as beauty depends. 

The Oeder of Invention. — Etymology decides with un- 
erring voice that the violoncello wus invented after the 
violono or double-bass, and connoisseurship proves by two 
distinct methods that it was invented after the violin. 1st, 
the critical method : it is called after the violon, yet is made 
on the plan of the violin, with arched back and long inner 
bought. 2nd, the historical method : a violoncello made by 
the inventors of the violin is incomparably rare, and this 
instrument is disproportionately rare even up to the year 
1610. Violino being a derivative of viola would seem to 
indicate that the violin followed the tenor; but this taken 
alone is dangerous ; for viola is not only a specific term for 
the tenor, but a generic name that was in Italy a hundred 
years before a tenor with four strings was made. To go then 
to connoisseurship — I find that I have fallen in with as many 
tenors as violins by Gasparo da Salo, who worked from about 
1555 to 1600, and not quite so many by Gio Paolo Maggini, 
who began a few years later. The violin being the king of all 
these instruments, I think there would not be so many tenors 
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made as yiolins, when once the violin had been invented. 
Moreover, between the above dates came Corelli, a composer 
and violinist. He would naturally create a crop of violins. 
Finding the tenors and violins of Gaspare da Salo about 
equal in number, I am driven to the conclusion that the tenor 
had an unfair start — ^in other words, was invented first. I 
add to this that true four-stringed tenors by Gaspare da Salo 
exist, though very rare, made with only two comers, which is 
a more primitive form than any violin by the same maker 
appears in. For this and some other reasons, I have little 
doubt the viola preceded the violin by a very few years. 
What puzzles me more is to time the violon, or, as we 
childishly call it (after its known descendant), the double- 
bass. If I was so presumptuous as to trust to my eye alone, 
I should say it was the first of them all. It is an instrument 
which does not seem to mix with these four-stringed upstarts, 
but to belong to a much older family — viz. the viole d amore, 
da gamba, <lc. In the first place it has not four strings; 
secondly, it has not an arched back, but a flat back, with a 
peculiar shoulder, copied from the viola da gamba ; thirdly, 
the space between the upper and lower comers in the early 
specimens is ludicrously short. And it is hard to believe that 
an eye, which had observed the graceful proportions of the 
tenor and violin, could be guilty of such a wretched little 
inner-bought as you find in a double-bass of Brescia. "Per 
contra^ it must be admitted, first, that the sound-hole of a 
Brescian double-bass seems copied from the four-stringed 
tribe, and not at all from the elder family ; secondly, that the 
violin and tenor are instruments of melody or harmony, but 
the violon of harmony only. This is dead against its being 
invented until after the instruments to which it is subsidiary. 
Man invents only to supply a want. Thus, then, it is. First, 
the large tenor, played between the knees ; then the violin, 
played under the chin ; then (if not the first of them aU) the 
small double-bass : then, years after the violin, the violoncello ; 
then the full-sized double-bass; then, longo intervallo, the 
small tenor, played under the chin. 

However, I do not advance these conclusions as infallible. 
The highest evidence on some of these points must surely lie 
in manuscript music of the sixteenth century, much of which 
is preserved in the libraries of Italy ; and, if Mr. Hatton or 
any musician learned in the history of his art will tell me for 
what stringed instruments the immediate predecessors of 
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Corelli, and Corelli at bis commencement, marked their com- 
poBitions, I shall receive the commnnication with gratitude 
and respect. I need hardly say that nothing bat the MS. or 
the ediilo princeps is evidence in so nice a matter. 

Tbe first known maker of the tme tenor, and probably of 
the violin, was Gasparo da Salo. The student who has read 
the valuable work put forth by Monsieur Fdtis and Monsieur 
Yuillaume might imagine that I am contradicting them here ; 
for they quote as " luthiers " — antecedent to Gasparo da Salo 
— Kerlino, Duiffoprugcar, Linarolli, Dardelli, and others. 
These men, I grant you, worked long before Gasparo da Salo ; 
I even offer an independent proof, and a very simple one. I 
find that their genuine tickets are in Gothic letters, whereas 
those of Gasparo da Salo are in Roman type ; but I know the 
works of those makers, and they did not make tenors nor 
violins. They made instruments of the older family, viole 
d'amore, da gamba, &o. Their true tickets are all black-letter 
tickets, and not one such ticket exists in any old violin, nor in 
a single genuine tenor. The fact is that the tenor is an 
instrument of unfixed dimensions, and can easily be reoon« 
strncted out of different viole made in an earlier age. There 
are innumerable examples of this, and happily the Exhibition 
furnishes two. There are two curious instruments strung as 
tenors, Nos. 114 and 134 in the catalogue : one is given to 
Joan Carlino, and the year 1452 ; the other to Linaro, and 
1563. These two instruments were both made by one man, 
Ventura Linarolli, of Venice (misspelt by M. Fdtis, Venturi), 
about the year 1520. Look at the enormous breadth between 
the sound holes ; that shows they were made to carry six or 
seven strings. Now look at the scrolls ; both of them new, 
because the old scrolls were primitive things with six or seven 
screws; it is only by such reconstruction that a tenor or 
violin can be set up as anterior to Gasparo da Salo. No. 114 
is, however, a real gem of antiquity ; the wood and varnish 
exquisite, and far fresher than nine Amatis out of ten. It is 
well worthy the special attention of collectors. It was played 
upon the knee. 

There are in the collection two instruments by Grasparo da 
Salo worth especial notice ; a tenor. No. 142, and a violono, 
or primitive double-bass, 199. The tenor is one of his later 
make, yet has a grand primitive character. Observe, in par- 
ticular, the scroll all round, and the amazing inequality 
between the bass sound-hole and the pnrfling of the belly ; 
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this instmment and the grand tenor assigned to Maggini, and 
lent bj Madame Risler, offer a point of connoissenrship worthy 
the student's attention. The back of each instrument looks 
full a centnrj younger than the belly. But this is illusory. 
The simple fact is that the tenors of that day, when not in use, 
were not nursed in cases, but hung up on a nail, belly outwards. 
Thus the belly caoght the snn of Italy, the dust, o^c, and its 
^^^imish was often withered to a mere resin, while the back 
and sides -escaped. This is the key to that little mystery. 
Observe the scroll of the violono 199 ! How primitive it is all 
round : at the back a flat cut, in front a single flute, copied 
from iU trueparent^ the viola da gamba. This scroll, taken in 
conjunction with the size and other points, marks an instru- 
ment considerably anterior to No. 200. As to the other 
double-basses in the same case, they are assigned by their 
owners to Gasparo da Salo, because they are double purflcd 
and look older than Cremonese violins ; but these indicia are 
valueless ; all Cremona and Milan double-purfled the violon as 
often as not ; and the constant exposure to air and dust gives 
the violono a colour of antiquity that is delusive. In no one 
part of the business is knowledge of work so necessary. The 
yioloni 201-2-3, are all fine ItiUian instruments. The small 
violon, 202, that stands by the side of the Glasparo da Salo, 
199, has the porfling of Andreas Amatus, the early sound- 
hole of Andreas Amatus; the exquisite comers and finish of 
Andreas Amatus ; the finely cut scroll of Andreas Amatus ; 
at the back of scroll the neat shell and square shoulder of 
Andreas Amatus ; and the back, instead of being made of any 
rubbish that came to hand, after the manner of Brescia, is of 
true fiddle wood, cut the bastard way of the grain, which was 
the taste of the Amati ; and, finally, it is varnished with the 
best varnish of the Amati. Under these circumstances, I hope 
I shall not offend the owner by refusing it the inferior name 
of Gasparo da Salo. It is one of the brightest gems of the 
collection, and not easily to be matched in Europe. 
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SECOND LETTER. 

Avffust 2ithy 1872. 

Oio Paolo Maggini is represented at the Kensington 
Mnsenm by an excellent violin, No. Ill, very fine in work- 
manship and varnish, bnt as to the model a trifle too mnch 
hollowed at the sides, and so a little inferior to some of his 
violins, and to the violin No. 70, the model of which, like 
many of the Brescian school, is simple and perfect. (Model 
as applied to a violin, is a term qnite distinct from outline.) 
In No. 70 both belly and back are modelled with the simplicity 
of genius, by even gradation, from the centre, which is the 
highest part, down to all the borders of the instrument. The 
world has come back to this primitive model after trying a 
score, and prejudice gives the whole credit to Joseph Guar- 
nerius, of Cremona. As to the date of No. 70, the neatness 
and, above all, the slimness of the sound-hole, mark, I think, 
a period slightly posterior to Gusparo da Salo. This slim 
sound-hole is an advance, not a retrogression. The gaping 
sound-holes of Gkisparo da Salo and Maggini were their one 
great error. They were not only ugly ; they lessened the 
ring by allowing the vibration to escape from the cavity too 
quickly. No. 60, assigned to Duiffoprngcar and a fabulous 
antiquity, was made by some 'prentice hand in the seventeenth 
century ; but No. 70 would adorn any collection, being an old 
masterpiece of Brescia or Bologna. 

The School of Cremona. — Andreas Amatus was more than 
thirty years old, and an accomplished maker of the older viole, 
when the violin was invented in Brescia or Bologna. He does 
not appear to have troubled his head with the new instrument 
for some years ; one proof more that new they were. They 
would not at first materially influence his established trade *, 
the old and new family ran side by side. Indeed it took the 
violin tribe two centuries to drive out the viola da gamba. 
However, in due course, Andreas Amatus set to work on 
violins. He learned from the Brescian school the only things 
they could teach a workman so superior — viz., the four comers 
and the sound-hole. This Brescian sound-hole stuck to him 
all his days ; but what he had learned in his original art 
remained by him too. The collection contains three specimens 
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of his handiwork: Violin 202, Mrs. Jay's violin — ^with the 
modern head — erroneonslj assigned to Antonias and Hieronj- 
mns ; and yioloncello No. 183. There are also traces of his 
hand in the fine tenor 139. In the three instmments jnst 
named the parfiing is composed in just proportions, so that 
the white comes oat with vigour ; it is then inlaid with great 
neatness. The violoncello is the gem. Its outline is grace 
itself : the four exquisite carves coincide in one pure and 
serpentine design. This bass is a violin sou£9^ ; were it shown 
at a distance it would take the appearance of a most elegant 
violin ; the best basses of Stradinarius alone will stand this 
test. (Apply it to the Venetian masterpiece in the same 
case.) The scroll is perfect in design and chiselled as by a 
sculptor ; the pnirfling is quite as fine as Stradinarius ; it is . 
violin purfling, yet this seems to add elegance without mean- 
ness. It is a masterpiece of Cremona, all but the hideous 
sound-hole, that alone connects this master with the Brescian 
school. 

His sons Antonius and Hieronymus soon cured themselves 
of that grotesque sound-hole, and created a great school. 
They chose better wood and made richer varnish, and did 
many beautiful things. Nevertheless, they infected 
Italian fiddle-making with a fatal error. They were the first 
SCOOPEBS. Having improved on Brescia in outline and details, 
they assumed too hastily that they could improve on her 
model. So they scooped out the wood about the sound-holes 
and all round, weakening the connection of the centre with 
the sides of the belly, and checking the fulness of the vibration. 
The German school carried this vice much further, but the 
Amati went too far, and inoculated a hundred fine makers 
with a wrong idea. It took Stradinarius himself fifty-six 
years to get entirely clear of it. 

The brothers Amati are represented in this collection, first 
by several tenors that ouce were noble things, but have been 
cut on the old system, which was downright wicked. It is 
cutting in the statutory sense, viz., cutting and maiming. 
These ruthless men just sawed a crescent o£E the top, and 
another off the bottom, and the result is a thing with the 
inner bought of a giant and the upper and lower bought of a 
dwarf. If one of these noble instruments survives in England 
uncut, I implore the owner to spare it ; to play on a £5 tenor, 
with the Amati set before him to look at while he plays. Luckily 
the scrolls remain to us ; and let me draw attention to the 
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Bcrollof 136. Look at the back of this scroll, and see bow it is 
chiselled — the centre line in relief, how sharp, distinct, and 
fine ; this line is obtained bj chiselling out the wood on both 
sides with a single tool, which fiddle-niakers call a gauge, and 
there is nothing bat the eje to gaide the hand. 

There are two excellent violins of this make in the collec- 
tion — Mrs. Jay*s, and the violin of Mr. C. J. Bead, No. 75. 
This latfcer is the large pattern of those makers, and is more 
elegant than what is technically called the grand Amati, bat 
not so striking. To appreciate the merit and the defect of 
this instrument, compare it candidly with the noble Stradiua- 
rius Amatis^ that hangs by its side, numbered 82. Take a 
back view first. In outline they are much alike. In the 
details of work the Amati is rather superior ; the border of 
the Stradiuarius is more exquisite; but the Amati scroll is 
better pointed and gauged more cleanly, the purfiing better 
composed for effect, and the way that purfiing is let in, 
especially at the comers, is incomparable. On the front view 
you find the Amati violin is scooped out hei^ and there, a 
defect the Stradiuarius has avoided. I prefer the Stradiua- 
rius sound-hole per 8e\ but, if you look at the curves of these 
two violins, you will observe that the Amati sound-holes are 
in strict harmony with the curves ; and the whole thing the 
product of one original mind that saw its way. 

Nicholas Amatus, the son of Hieronymus, owes his distinct 
reputation to a single form called by connoisseurs the Qrand 
Amati. This is a very large violin, with extravagantly long 
comers, extremely fine in all the details. I do not think it 
was much admired at the time. At all events, he made but 
few, and his copyists, with the exception of Francesco 
Bugger, rarely selected that form to imitate. But now-a- 
days these violins are almost worshipped, and, as the collection 
is incomplete without one, I hope some gentleman will kindly 
send one in before it closes. There is also wanting an Amati 
bass, and, if the purchaser of Mr. Gillott's should feel 
disposed to supply that gap, it would be a very kind act. 
The Bugger family is numerous; it is represented by one 
violin (147). 

Leaving the makers of the Guarnerias family — five in 
number — till the last, we come to Antonius Stradiuarius. 
This unrivalled workman and extraordinary man was born in 
1044^ and died in December, 1737. There is nothing signed 
with his name before 1667. He was learning his business 
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tlioronghly. From that date till 1736 bo worked incessantly, 
often yarjing his stjle, and always improving, till he came to 
his climax, represented in this collection by the violins 83 
and 87, and the violoncello 188. 

He began with rather a small, short-cornered violin, which 
is an imitation of the small Amati, bnt very superior. He 
went on, and imitated the large Amati, bnt softened down 
the comers. For thirty years — from 1672 to 1703 — he ponred 
forth violins of this pattern ; there are several in this collec- 
tion, and one tenor, 139, with a plain back bat a beantifnl 
belly, and in admirable preservation. Bnt, while he was 
making these Amatise violins by the hnndrcd, he had never- 
theless his fits of originality, and pnt forth an anomaly every 
now and then ; sometimes it was a very long, narrow violin 
with elegant drooping corners, and sometimes, in a happier 
mood, he combined these drooping comers with a far more 
beantifnl model. Of these varieties No. 86 gives jast an indi- 
cation ; no more. These Incid intervals never lasted long, he 
was back to his Amatis next week. Yet they left, I think, 
tiie germs that broke ont so marvellously in the next century. 
Abont the year 1703 it seems to have struck him like a 
revelation that he was a greater man than his master. He 
dropped him onoe and for ever, and for nearly twenty years 
ponred forth with nnceasing fertility some admirable works, 
of which you have three fine examples, nnder average wear, 
hard wear, and no wear — 90, 92, 91. Please look at the three 
violins in this order to realize what I have indicated before — 
that time is no sure measure of events in this business. 
Nevertheless, in all these exquisite productions there was one 
thing which he thonght capable of improvement — there was a 
slight residue of the Qcoop, especially at the lower part of the 
back. He began to alter that about 1720, and by degrees 
went to his grand model, in which there is no scoop at all. 
This, his grandest epoch, is represented by the Duke of Cam- 
bridge's violin, Mr. Arkwright's, and M. le Comte*8 : this last 
has the additional characteristic of the stiffer sound-hole and 
the wood left broad in the wing of the sonnd-hole. One 
feature more of this his greatest epoch : the purfiing, instead 
of exactly following the comer, is pointed across it in a 
manner completely orig^inal. He made these grand violins 
and a bass or two till abont 1729 ; after that the grand model 
is confined to his violins, and the details become inferior in 
finish. Of this there is an example in No. 84^ a noble bnt 
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rough violin, in parts of which certain connoisseurs wonld 
see, or fancy thej saw, the hand of Bergonzi, or of Francesco 
or Homobnono Stradiuarins. These workmen undoubtedly 
lived, and survived their father a few years. They seem to 
have worked up his refuse wood after his death ; but their 
interference with his work while alive has been exaggerated 
by French comioisseurs. To put a difficult question briefly : 
their theory fails to observe the style Stradiuarins was coming 
to even in 1727 ; it also ignores the age of Stradiuarins during 
this his last epoch of work, and says that there exists no old 
man's work by Stradiuarins himself ; all this old man's work 
is done by younger men. However, generalities are useless 
on a subject so difficult and disputed. The only way is to get 
the doubtful violins or basses and analyze them, and should 
the Museum give a permanent comer to Cremonese instru- 
ments, this Francesco and Homobuono question will be sifted 
with examples. The minuti» of work in Stradiuarins are 
numerous and admirable, but they would occupy too much 
space and are too well known to need discourse. His varnish 
I shall treat along with the others. A few words about the 
man. He was a tall, thin veteran, always to be seen with a 
white leathern apron and a nightcap on his head ; in winter 
it was white wool, and in summer white cotton. His in- 
domitable industry had amassed some fortune, and '^ rich as 
Stradiuarins " was a byword at Cremona, but probably more 
current among the fiddle-makers than the bankers and 
merchants. His price towards the latter part of his career 
was four louis d'or for a violin ; his best customers Italy and 
Spain. Mr. Forster assures us on unimpeachable authority 
that he once sent some instruments into England on sale or 
return, and that they were taken back, the merchant being 
unable to get £5 for a violoncello. What ho! Hang all the 
Englishmen of that day who are alive to meet their deserts ! 
However, the true point of the incident is, I think, missed by 
the narrators. The fact is that then, as now, England wanted 
old Cremonas, not new ones. That the Amati had a familiar 
reputation here and probably a ready market can be proved 
rather prettily out of the mouth of Dean Swift. A violin 
was left on a chair. A lady swept by. Her mantua caught 
it and knocked it down and broke it. Then the witty Dean 
applied a line in Virgil's Eclogue — 

'< Mantua v» miserae nimiam Ticina Cremonfle.** 
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This was certainlj said dnring the lifetime of Stradinarins, 
and proves that the Cremona fiddle had a fixed reputation ; it 
also proves that an Irishman conld make a better Latin pan 
than any old Roman has left behind him. Since I havo 
diverged into what some brute calls anec-dotage let me con- 
clade this article with one that is at all events to the point, 
since it tells the eventful history of an instrument now on 
show. 

The Eomance of Fiddle-Dealing. — Nearly fifty yearsi ago 
a gaunt Italian called Luigi Tarisio arrived in Paris one day 
with a lot of old Italian instruments by makers whose names 
were hardly known. The principal dealers, whose minds were 
narrowed, as is often the case, to three or four makers, would 
not deal with him. M. Greorges Ghanot, younger and more 
intelligent, purchased largely, and encouraged him to return. 
He came back next year with a better lot ; and yearly increasing 
his funds, he flew at the highest game ; and in the course of 
thirty years imported nearly all the finest specimens of 
Stradiuarius and Guamerius France possesses. He was the 
greatest connoisseur that ever lived or ever can live, because he 
had the true mind of a connoisseur and vast opportunities. He 
ransacked Italy before the tickets in the violins of Francesco 
Stradiuarius, Alexander Gb^liano, Lorenzo Guadagnini, 
Giofredus Cappa, Gobetti, Morgilato Morella, Antonio 
Mariani, Santo Maggini, and Matteo Benti of Brescia, Michel 
Angelo Bergonzi, Montagnana, Thomas Balestrieri, Storioni, 
Vicenzo Bugger, the Testori, Petrus Guamerius of Venice, and 
full fifty more, had been tampered with, that every brilliant 
masterpiece might be assigned to some popular name. To his 
inxmortal credit, he fought against this mania, and his motto was 
^' A tout seigneur tout honneur." The man's whole soul was 
in fiddles. He was a great dealer, but a greater amateur. He 
had gems by him no money would buy £rom him. No. 91 was 
one of them. But for his death you would never have cast 
eyes on it. He has often talked to me of it ; but he would 
never let me see it, for fear I should tempt him. 

Well, one day Georges Ghanot, Senior, who is perhaps the 
best judge of violins left, now Tarisio is gone, made an excur- 
sion to Spain, to see if he could find anything there. He 
found mighty little. But, coming to the shop of a fiddle- 
maker, one Ortega, he saw the belly of an old bass hung up 
with other things. Ghanot rubbed his eyes, and asked him- 
self, was he dreaming P the belly of a Stradiuarius bass roast- 
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ing in a shop- window I He went in, and very soon bonght it 
for abont forty francs. He then ascertained that the bass 
belonged to a lady of rank. The belly was fnll of cracks ; so, 
not to make two bites of a cherry, Ortega had made a nice 
new one. Chanot carried this precioas fragment home and 
hang it np in his shop, but not in the window, for he is too 
good a jadge not to know the snn will take all the colour out 
of that maker's Yarnish. Tarisio came in from Italy, and his 
eye lighted instantly on the Stradinarins belly. He pestered 
Chanot till the latter sold it him for a thousand francs and 
told him where the rest was. Tarisio no sooner knew this 
than he flew to Madrid. He learned from Ortega where tho 
lady lived, and called on her to see it. ** Sir," says the lady, 
''it is at your disposition.'' That does not mean mnch in 
Spain. When he offered to buy it, she coquetted with him, 
said it had been long in her family ; money could not replace 
a thing of that kind, and in short, she put on the screw, as 
she thought, and sold it him for about four thousand francs. 
What he did with the Ortega belly is not known — perhaps 
sold it to some person in the tooth-pick trade. He sailed 
exultant for Paris with the Spanish bass in a case. He never 
let it out of his sight. The pair were caught by a storm in 
the Bay of Biscay. The ship rolled ; Tarisio clasped his bass 
tight, and trembled. It was a terrible gale, and for one 
whole day they were in real danger. Tarisio spoke of it to 
me with a shudder. I will give you his real words, for they 
struck me at the time, and I have often thought of them 
since — 

" Ah, my poor Mr. Bbadb, the bass op Spaik was all but 

LOST." 

Was not this a true connoisseur ? a genuine enthusiast ? 
Observe ! there was also an ephemeral insect called Luigi 
Tarisio, who would have gone down with the bass : but that 
made no impression on his mind. De minimis non curat 
Ludovicus, 

He got it safe to Paris. A certain high priest in these 
mysteries, called Yuillaume, with the help of a sacred vessel, 
called the glue-pot, soon re-wedded the back and sides to the 
belly, and the bass being now just what it was when the ruflBan 
Ortega put his finger in the pie, was sold for 20,000 fr. 
(£800.) 

I saw the Spanish bass in Paris twenty ^two years ago, and 
you can see it any day this month yon like ; for it is the 
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identical violoncello now on show at Kensington, nnmbered 
188. Who would divine its separate adventures, to see it all 
reposing so calm and uniform in that case — " Fost tot 
naufragia tuttis,'* 



THIRD LETTER. 
August %lth, 1872. 

" The Spanish bass " is of the grand pattern and exquisitely 
made : the sound-hole, rather shorter and stiff er than in 
Stradiuarius's preceding epoch, seems stamped out of the 
wood with a blow, so swiftly and surely is it cut. The pur- 
fling is perfection. Look at the section of it in the upper 
bought of the back. The scroll extremely elegant. The belly 
is a beautiful piece of wood. The back is of excellent quality, 
but mean in the figure. The sides are cut the wrong way of 
the grain ; a rare mistake in this master. The varnish sweet, 
clear, orange-coloured, and full of fire. Oh, if this varnish 
could but be laid on the wood of the Sanctus Seraphin bass ! 
The belly is full of cracks, and those cracks have not been 
mended without several lines of modem varnish clearly visible 
to the practised eye. 

Some years ago there was a Stradiuarius bass in Ireland. 
I believe it was presented by General Oliver to Signer Piatti. 
I never saw it ; but some people tell me that in wood and 
varnish it surpasses the Spanish bass. Should these lines 
meet Signer Piatti's eye, I will only say that, if he would 
allow it to bo placed in the case for a single week, it would 
be a great boon to the admirers of these rare and noble pieces, 
and very instructive. By the side of the Spanish bass stands 
another, inferior to it in model and general work, superior to 
it in preservation. No. 187. The unhappy parts are the wood 
of the sides and the scroll. Bad wood kills good varnish. 
The scroll is superb in workmanship ; it is more finely cut 
at the back part than the scroll of the Spanish bass ; but it is 
cut out of a pear tree, and that abominable wood gets uglier 
if possible under varnish, and lessens the efPect even of first- 
class work. On the other hand, the back and belly, where 
the varnish gets fair play, are beautiful. The belly is incom- 
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parable. Here is tbe very finest ruby vamisb of Stradinarios, 
as pure as tbe day it was laid on. Tbe back was tbe same 
colonr originally, bnt bas been reduced in tint by tbe friction 
tbis part of a bass enconnters wben played on. Tbe yamisb 
on tbe back is cbipped all over in a manner most pictnresqne 
to tbe cultivated eye ; only it itmst go no farther, I find on 
examination tbat tbcse cbips bave all been done a good many 
years ago, and I can give you a fair, tbougb of course not an 
exact, idea of tbe process. Metbinks I see an old gentleman 
seated sipping bis last glass of port in tbe dining-room over a 
sbining table, wbence tbe clotb was removed for dessert. He 
wears a little powder still, tbougb no longer tbe fasbion ; be 
bas no sbirt-collar, but a roll of soft and snowy cambric round 
his neck, a plain gold pin, and a frilled bosom. He baa a 
wbite waistcoat — snow-wbite like bis linen : be wasbes at 
bome — and a blue coat witb gilt buttons. Item, a large fob 
or watcb-pocket, wbence bulges a golden turnip, and puts 
f ortb seed, to wit a buncb of seals and watcb-keys, witb per- 
haps a gold pencil-case. One of tbese seals is larger than the 
others : the family arms are engraved on it, and only impor- 
tant letters are signed with it. He rises and goes to the 
drawing-room. The piano is opened ; a servant brings tbe 
Stradiaarius'bass from the study ; tbe old gentleman takes it 
and tunes it, and, not to be bothered witb bis lapels, buttons his 
coat, and plays his part in a quartett of Haydn or a symphony 
of Corelli, and smiles as be plays, because he really loves 
music, and is not overweighted. Your modem amateur, with 
a face of justifiable agony, ploughs tbe hill of Beethoven and 
harrows tbe soul of Beade. Nevertheless, my smiling senior 
is all tbe time bringing tbe finest and most delicate varnish of 
Stradiuarius into a series of gentle collisions with tbe following 
objects: — ^First, tbe gold pin; then the two rows of brass 
buttons ; and last, not least, the male chatelaine of the period. 
There is an oval chip just off the centre of tbis bass ; I give 
the armorial seal especial credit for tbat : '* a tout seigneur 
tout honneur." 

Take another specimen of eccentric wear : tbe red Stradi- 
uarius kit 88. The enormous oval wear has been done 
thus : — It bas belonged to a dancing-master, and he has 
clapped it under bis arm fifiy times a day to show bis pupils 
tbe steps. 

Tbe Gnamerius family consisted 6f Andrea?, his two sons 
Petrus and Joseph, bis grandson Petrus Gnamerius of Venice 



Digitized 



by Google 



CREMONA FIDDLES. 49 

and Joseph Gnamerins, tlie greatest of the family, whom 
Mons. F^is considers identical with Guiseppo Antonio, bom 
in 1683. There are, however, great difficulties in the way 
of this theory, which I will reserve for my miscellaneons 
remarks. 

Andreas Gnamerias was the closest of all the copyists of the 
Amati; so dose, indeed, that his genuine violins are nearly 
always sold as AmatL Unfortanately he imitated the small 
pattern. His wood and varnish are exactly like Amati ; there 
is, however, a peculiar way of catting the lower wing of his 
sound-holes that betrays him at once. When you find him 
with the border high and broad, and the purfling grand, you 
may suspect his son Petrns of helping him, for his own style 
is petty. His basses few, but fine. Petrns Guamerius of 
Cremona makes violins prodigiously hambeSf and more adapted 
to grumbling inside than singing out ; but their appearance 
nu^rnificent : a grand deep border, very noble, sound-hole 
and scroll Amati36, and a deep orange varnish that nothing 
can surpass. His violins are singularly scarce in England. 
I hope to see one at the Exhibition before it closes. 

Joseph, his brother, is a thorough original. 'His violins are 
narrowed under the shoulder in a way all his own. As to 
model, his fiddles are homMs like his brother's ; and, as the 
centre has generally sunk from weakness, the violin presents 
a great bump at the upper part and another at the lower. 
The Tiolin 97 is by this maker, and is in pure and perfect 
condition ; but the wood having no figure, the beauty of the 
ramish is not appreciated. He is the king of the vamishers. 
He was the first man at Cremona that used red varnish oftener 
than pale, and in that respect was the teacher even of Stradi- 
narins. When this maker deviates from his custom and puts 
really good hare- wood into a violin, then his glorious vamieh 
gets fair play, and nothing can live beside him. The other 
day a viplm of this make with fine wood, but undersized, was 
put np at an auction without a name. I suppose nobody knew 
the maker, for it was sold on its merits, and fetched £160. 
I brought that violin into the country ; gave a dealer £24 for 
it in Paris. 

He made a very few flatter violins, that are worth any 
money. 

Petrns Onamerius, the son of this Joseph, learned his 
business in Cremona, but migrated early to Yenioe. He 
worked there from 1725 to 1746. He made most beautiful 
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tenors and basses, bnt was not so happy in his violins. His 
yamish T6r7 fine, bat paler than his father's. 

Joseph Unamerias, of Cremona, made violins from abont 
1725 td 1745. His first epoch is known only to connoissenrs ; 
in (yuJtUne it is hewed oat nnder the shoalder Hke the fiddles 
of Joseph, son of Andrew, who was then an old fiddle-maker ; 
bat the moeieZ all his own ; even, regular, and perfect. Sound- 
hole loDg and characteristic, head rather mean for him ; he 
made bat few of these essays, and then went to a different and 
admirable style, a most graceful and elegant violin, which has 
been too loosely described as a copy of Stradiuarius ; it is not 
that, but a fine violin in which a downright good workman 
profits by a great contemporary artist's excellences, yet without 
servility. These violins are not longer nor stiffer in the inner 
bought than Stradiuarius : they are rather narrow than broad 
below cut after the plan of Stradiuarius, though not so well, 
in the central part, the sound-holes exquisitely cat, neither 
too stiff nor too flowing, the wood between the curves of 
the sound-holes refmarkMy broad. The scroll grandiose, yet 
well cut, and the nozzle of the scroll and the little platform. 
Thej are generally purfled through both pegs, like Stradi- 
narius ; the wood very handsome, varnish a rich golden brown. 
1 brought three of this epoch into the country ; one was sold 
the other day at Christie's for £260, (bought, 1 believe, by 
Lord Dunmore,) and is worth £850 as prices go. This epoch, 
unfortunately, is not yet represented in the collection. 

The next epoch is nobly represented by 93, 94, 95. All 
these violins have the broad centre, the grand long inner 
bought, stiffish yet not ungraceful, the long and rather upright 
sound-hole, but well cut ; the grand scroll, cut all in a hurry, but 
noble. 93 is a little the gp:«nder in make I think ; the purfling 
being set a hair's bread^ farther in, the scroU magnifioent ; 
but observe the haste— the deep gauge-marks on the side of 
the scroll ; here is already an indication of the slovenliness to 
come : varnish a lovely orange, wood beautiful ; two cracks 
in the belly, one from the chin-mark to the sound-hole. 94 is 
a violin of the same make, and without a single crack ; the 
scroll is not quite so grandiose as 93, but the rest incom- 
parable; the belly pure and beautiful, the back a picture. 
There is nothing in the room that equals in picturesqueness 
the colours of this magnificent piece : time and fair-play have 
worn it thus ; first, there is a narrow irregular line of wear 
caused by the hand in shifting, next comes a sheet of ruby 
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yamiBli, with no wear to speak of ; then an irregular piece is 
worn oat the size of a sixpence ; then more varnish ; then, 
from the centre downwards, a grand wear, the size and shape 
of a large carving pear ; this ends in a hroad zigzag ribhon of 
varnish, and then comes the bare wood caused bj the friction 
in playing, bat higher np to the left a score of great bold 
chipB. It is the very beaa-ideal of the red Cremona violin, 
adorned, not injnred, by a century's fair wear. No 95 is 
a looghish specimen of the same epoch, not so brilliant^ 
bat with its own charm. Here the gaage-marks of im- 
patience are to be seen in the very border, and I shoald 
have expected to see the stiff-throated scroll, for it belongs 
to this form. 

The next epoch is roagher still, and is generally, but not 
always, higher boilt, with a stifF-throated scroll, and a stiff, 
qoaint sonnd-hole that is the delight of connoisseurs; and 
such is the force of genins that I believe in oar secret hearts 
we love these impudent fiddles best — they are so full of chic. 
After that, he abuses the patience of his admirers ; makes his 
fiddles of a preposterous height, with sound-holes long enough 
for a tenor; but, worst of aU, indifferent wood and downright 
bad varnish — yamish worthy only of the Ghiadagnini tribe, 
and not laid on by the method of his contemporaries. Indeed, 
I sadly fear it was this great man who, by his ill-exatnple in 
1740-45, killed the varnish of Cremona. Thus — to show the 
range of the subject — out of five distinct epochs in the work 
of this extraordinary man we have only one and a half, so to 
speak, represented even in this noble collection — ^the greatest 
by far the world has ever seen. But I hope to see all these 
gaps filled, and also to see in the collection a Stradiuarius 
violin of that kind I call the dolphin-backed. This is a mere 
matter of picturesque wear. When a red Strsldiuarius violin 
18 made of soft velvety wood, and the varnish is just half worn 
off the back in a rough triangular form, that produces a 
certain beaaty of light and shade which is in my opinion the 
fkeflus vUra, These violins are rare. I never had but two 
in my life. A very obliging dealer, who knows my views, has 
promLised his co-operation, and I think England, which cats 
at present rather too poor a figure in respect of this maker, 
will add a dolphin-backed Stradiaarius to the collection 
before it is di^Mosed. 

Cablo Bxbgonzi, if yon go by gauging and purfling, is of 
oonne an inferior make to the Amati ; but,if thatis tobethe 
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line of reasoning, he is snperior to Joseph Ghiarnerias. We 
ought to be in one stoTy ; if Joseph Gkiarnerias is the second 
msJ^er of Cremona, it follows that Carlo Bergonzi is the third. 
Fine size, reasonable outline, flat and even model, good wood, 
work, and varnish, and an indescribable air of grandenr and 
importance. He is qnite as rare as Joseph Gnamerins. 
Twenty-five years ago I ransacked Europe for him — ^for he is 
a maker I always loved — ^and I could obtain but few. No. 
109 was one of them, and the most remarkable, take it 
altogether. In this one case he has really set himself to copy 
Stradiuarius. He has composed his purfling in the same 
proportions, which was not at all his habit. He has copied the 
sound-hole closely, and has even imitated that great man's 
freak of delicately hollowing out the lower wood- work of the 
sound-hole. The varnish of this violin is as fine in colour as 
any pale Stradiuarius in the world, and far superior in body 
to most of them ; but that is merely owing to its rare preser- 
vation. Most of these pale Stradiuariuses, and especially 
Mrs. Jay's and No. 86, had. once varnish on them as beautiful 
as is now on this chef-iTosuvre of Carlo Bergonzi. 

Monsieur Fdtis having described Michael Angelo Bergonzi 
as a pupil of Stradiuarius, and English writers having blindly 
followed him, this seems a fit place to correct that error. 
Michael Angelo Bergonzi was the son of Carlo ; began to work 
after the death of Stradiuarius, and imitated nobody but his 
father — and him vilely. His comers are not comers, but 
peaks. See them once, you never forget them ; but you pray 
Heaven you may never see them again. His ticket runs, 
" Michel Augelo Bergonzi figlio di Carlo, fece nel Cremona," 
from 1750 to 1780. Of Nicholas, son of Michael Angelo, I 
have a ticket dated 1796, but he doubtless began before that 
and worked till 1830. He lived till 1838, was well known to 
Tarisio, and it is from him alone we have learned the house 
Stradiuarius lived in. There is a tenor by Michael Angelo 
Bergonzi to be seen at Mr. Cox, the picture dealer. Pall-mall, 
and one by Nicholas, in Mr. Chanot's shop, in Wardour-street. 
Neither of these Bergonzi knew how their own progenitor 
varnished any more than my housemaid does. 

Stainis, a mixed maker. He went to Cremona too late to 
unlearn his German style, but he moderated it, and does not 
Booop so badlv as his successors. The model of his tenor, 
especially the oack, is very fine. The peculiar defect of it is 
that it is pnrfled too near the border, which always gives 
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meBanesB. This is the more nnfoitnnate, that really he was 
freer from this defect than his imitators. He learned to 
Tarnish in Cremona, but his varnish is generally paler than 
the native Gremonese. This tenor is exceptional: it has a 
roee-colonred yamish that nothing can surpass. It is 
lovely. 

Sarctus Sebaphin. — This is a true Venetian maker. The 
Venetian born was always half-Cremonese, half-German. In 
this bass, which is his uniform style, yon see a complete 
mastery of the knife and the gange. Neither the Stra- 
dinariuB nor the Amati ever pnrfled a bass more finely, and, 
to tell the tmth, rarely so finely. Bnt oh I the miserable 
scroll, the abominable sound-hole ! Here he shows the cloven 
foot, and is more Grerman than Stainer. Uniformity was 
never carried so far as by this natty workman ; one violin 
exactly like the next ; one bass the image of its predecessor. 
His varnish never varies. It is always slightly opaque. This 
is observed in his violins, but it escapes detection in his 
basses, because it is but slight, after all, and the wonderful 
wood he put into his basses, shines through that slight defect 
and hides it from all bat practised eyes. He had purchased a 
tree or a very large log of it ; for this is the third bass I have 
seen of this wonderfal wood. Now-a-days you might cut 
down a forest of sycamore and not match it; those veteran 
trees are all gone. He has a feature all to himself ; his violins 
have his initials in ebony let into the belly under the broad 
part of the tail-piece. This natty Venetian is the only old 
violin maker I know who could write well. The others 
bungle that part of the date they are obliged to write in the 
tickets. This one writes it in a hand like copper plate, 
whence I suspect he was himself the engraver of his ticket, 
which is unique. It is four times the size of a Gremonese 
ticket, and has a scroll border composed thus : — ^The sides of 
a parallelogram are created by four solid lines like sound- 
holes ; these are united at the sides by two leaves and at the 
centre by two shells. Another serpentine line is then coiled 
all round them at short intervals, and within the parallelo- 
gram the ticket is printed : — 

Banctns Seiaphln Utdnensis. 
Fecit Venetiifl, anno 17 — . 

The MiQHTT Venetiak. — ^I come now to a truly remarkable 
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piece, jft basBo di camera iliat oomes modeatlj into the room- 
without a name, yet there. is nothing exeept No. 91 that sends 
Bach a thrill through the true oozmoisseiir. The outline is 
grotesque bat original, the model full and swelling but not 
bnmpj, the wood detestable; the back is hare-wood, bat 
without a yestige of figure ; so it might just as well be elm: 
the bellj, instead of. being made of mountain deal grown on 
the sunnj side of the Alps, is a piece of house timber. Now 
these materials would kill anj other maker; yet tiiis mighty 
bass stands its ground. Obserye -the fibre of the belly ; here 
is the deepest red varnish in the room, and laid on with an 
enormous brush. Can yon see the fibre throngh the thin, 
varnish of Sanctus Seraphin as plainly as yon can see the fibre 
through this varnish laid on as thick as paint P So much for 
clearness. Now for colour. Let the student stand before 
this bass, get the varnish into his mind, and then walk rapid- 
ly to any other instrament in the room he has previously de* 
termined to compare with it. This will be a revelation to 
him if he has eyes in his head. 

And this miracle comes in without a name, and therefore, 
is passed over by all the sham judges. And why does it 
come without a name P I hear a French dealer advised those 
who framed the catalogue. But the fact is that if a man 
once narrows his mind to three or four makers, and imaginea 
they monopolize excellence, he never can be a judge oi old 
instruments, the study is ro wide and his mind artificially 
narrowed. Example of this false method : Mr. Faulconer 
sends in a bass, which he calls Andreas Guamerius. An 
adviser does not see that, and suggests *' probably by Amati/' 
Now there is no such thing as ^^probdbly by Amati," any 
more than there is probably the sun or the moon. That bass 
is by David Tecchler, of Rome ; but it is a masterpiece ; and 
80, becaose he has done better than usual, the poor devil is to 
bo robbed of his credit, and it is to be given, first to one 
maker who is in the ring and then to another, toho is in the ring. 
The basso di camera, which not being in the ring, comes 
withoat a name, is by Domenico Montagnana of Venice, the 

ntest maker of basses in all Venice or Cremona except one. 
bis bass had only a decent piece of wood at the back, it 
would extinguish all the other basses. But we can remedy 
that defect. Basses by this maker exist with fine wood. Mr. 
Hart, senior, sold one some twenty years ago with yellow 
Tarnish, and wood striped like a tiger's back* Should these 
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lines meet the eje of the purchaser, I shall feel grateful if he 
will commnnicate with me thereupon. 

I come now to the last of the Goths, thus catalogued^ No. 
100, " ascribed to Guarnerius. Probably by Storioni." 

Lorenzo Storioni is a maker who began to work at Cremona 
about 1780. He has a good model but wretched spirit 
Tarnish. Violin No. 100 is something much better. It is a 
violin made before 1760 by Landolfo of Milan. He is a 
maker well known to experienced dealers who can take their 
minds out of the ring, but, as the wriierz seem a little con- 
fused, and talk of two Landulphs, a Charles and a Ferdinand, 
I may as well say here that the two are one. This is the true 
ticket:— 

Corolus Ferdinandos Landnlpbos, 
fecit Mediolani in yia 6. Mar- 
gaxitse, anno 1756. 

StifE inner bought really something like Joseph Guanierius ; 
but all the rest quite unlike : scroll very mean, varnish good, 
and sometimes very fine. Mr. Moore's, in point of varnish, is 
a fine specimen. It has a deeper, nobler tint than usual. 
This maker is very interesting, on account of his being 
absolutely the last Italian who used the glorious varnish of 
Cremona. It died first at Cremona ; lingered a year or two 
more at Venice ; Landolfo retained it at Milan till 1760, and 
with him it ended. 

In my next and last article I will deal with the varnish of 
Cremona, as illustrated by No. 91 and other specimens, and 
will enable the curious to revive that lost art if they choose. 



FOURTH LETTER. 

August 31«^, 1872. 

Thk fiddles of Cremona gained their reputation by superior 
tone, but they hold it now mainly by their beauty. For 
thirty yeairs past violins have been made equal in model to the 
ehef'^cewores of Cremona, and stronger in wood than Stradi- 
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oarias, and more scientific than Goarnerins in the tbioknesses. 
Tbia class of violin is hideons, but bas one quality in per- 
fection — PowEB ; whilst the masterpieces of Cremona eclipse 
every new violin in sweetness, oiliness, crispness, and volame 
of tone as distinct from loudness. Age has dried their 
vegetable juices, making the carcass much lighter than that 
of a new violin, and those light dry frames vibrate at a 
touch. 

But M. F^tis goes too &r when he intimates that Stradi- 
uarius is louder as well as sweeter than Lupot, Gkmd, or 
Bemardel. Take a hundred violins by Stradiuarius and open 
them ; you find about ninety-five patched in the centre with 
new wood. The connecting link is a sheet of glue. And is 
glue a fine resonant subetajice? And are the glue and the 
new wood of John Bull and Jean Crapaud transmogrified into 
the wood of Stradiuarius by merely sticking on to it ? Is it 
not extravagant to quote patched violins as beyond rivalry in 
all the qualities of sound ? How can they be the loudest, 
when the centre of the sound-board is a mere sandwich, com- 
posed of the maker's thin wood, a buttering of glue, and a 
huge slice of new wood ? 

Joseph Guamerius has plenty of wood ; but his thicknesses 
are not always so scientific as those of the best modern fiddle- 
makers ; so that even he can be rivalled in power by a new 
violin, though not in richness and sweetness. Consider, then, 
these two concurrent phenomena, that for twenty-five years 
new violins have been better made for sound than they ever 
were made in this world, yet old Cremona violins have nearly 
doubled in price, and, you will divine, as the truth is, that old 
fiddles are not boaght by the ear alone. I will add that 100 
years ago, when the violins of Brescia and of Stradiuarius 
and Guamerius were the only well-modelled violins, they were 
really bought by the ear, and the prices were moderate. Now 
they are in reality bought by the eye, and the price is 
enormous. The reason is that their tone is good but their 
appearance inimitable; because the makers chose fine wood 
and laid on a varnish highly coloured, yet clear as crystal, 
with this strange property — it becomes far more beautiful by 
time and usage : it wears softly away, or chips boldly away, 
in such forms as to make the whole violin picturesque, 
beaatiful, various, and curious. 

To approach the same conclusionby a different road — ^No. 94 
is a violin whose picturesque beauty I have described already ; 
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twenty-five years ago Mr. Flowden gave £450 for it. It is now, 
I suppose, worth £500. Well, knock that violin down and 
crack it in two places, it will sink that moment to the valne 
of the " violon dn diable,'' and be worth £350. Bnt collect 
twenty amatenrs all ready to buy it, and, instead of cracking it, 
dip it into a jar of spirits and wash the varnish off. Not one of 
those cnsiomers will give yon above £40 for it ; nor would it 
in reality be worth quite so much in the market. Take 
another example. There is a beautiful and very perfect violin 
by Stradinarius, which the Tir/ie^, in an article on these in- 
struments, calls La Messie. These leading journals have 
private information on every subject, even grammar. I 
prefer to call it — after the very intelligent man to whom we 
owe the sight of it — the Vuillaume Stradinarius. Well, the 
YniUaume Stradinarius is worth, as times go, £600 at least. 
Wash off the varnish, it would be worth £35 ; because, 
unlike No 94, it has one little crack. As a farther illustration 
that violins are heard by the eye, let me remind your readers 
of the high prices at which numberless copies of the old 
makers were sold in Paris for many years. The inventors of 
this art undertook to deliver a new violin, that in usage and 
colour of the worn parts should be exactly like ai\ old and 
worn violin of some favourite maker. Now, to do this with 
white wood was impossible ; so the wood was baked in the 
oven or coloured yellow with the smoke of sulphuric acid, or 
0o forth, to give it the colour of age ; but these processes kill 
the wood as a vehicle of sound ; and these copies were, and 
are, the worst musical instraments Europe has created in this 
century ; and, bad as they are at starting, they get worse 
every year of their untuneful existence; yet, because they 
flattered the eye with something like the light and shade and 
pictoresqueness of the Cremona violin, these pseudo-antiques, 
though illimitable in number, sold like wildfire ; and hundreds 
of self -deceivers heard them by the eye, and fancied these tinpots 
Bounded divinely. The hideous red violins of Bemardel, 
Gand, and an English maker or two, are a reaction against 
tiiose copies ; they are made honestly with white wood, and 
they wiU, at all events, improve in sound every year and 
every decade. It comes to this, then, that the varnish of 
Cremona, as operated on by time and usage, has an inimitable 
beauty, and we pay a high price for it in second-class makers, 
and an enormous price in a fine Stradinarius or Joseph 
Ghoamerius. No wonder, then, that many violin-makers 
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have tried hftvd to disooTer the seoret of this ramish ; many 
chemists have given days and nights of anzions study to it. 
More than onoe, even in my time, hopes have mn high, bat 
only to fall again. Some have even cried Eoreka ! to the 
pablio : bnt the moment others looked at their discovery and 
compared it with the real thing, "inextinguishable langhter 
shook the skies." At last despair has succeeded to all that 
energetic study, and the varnish of Cremona is sullenly given 
up as a lost art. 

I have heard and read a great deal about it, and I think I 
can state the principal theories briefly, but intelligibly^ 

1. It used to be stoutly maintained that the basis was 
amber ; that these old Italians had the art of infusing amber 
without impairing its transparency ; once fused, by dry heat, 
it could be boiled into a varnish with oil and spirit of turpen. 
tine, and combined with transparent yet lasting colours. To 
convince me, they used to rub the worn part of a Cremona 
with their sleeves, and then put the fiddle to their noses, and 
smell amber. Then I burning with love of knowledge, used 
to rub the fiddle very hard and whip it to my nose, and not 
smell amber. But that mig^t arise in some measure from 
there not being any amber there to smelL (N. B. — These 
amber-seeking worthies never rubbed the eolwrred varnish on 
an old violin. Yet their theory had placed amber there.) 

2. That time does it all. The violins of Stradiuarius were 
raw, crude things at starting, and the varnish rather <^)aque. 

3. Two or three had the courage to say it was spirit 
varnish, and alleged in proof that if yon drop a drop of 
alcohol on a Stradiuarius, it tears the varnish off as it runs. 

4. The &r more prevalent notion was that it is an oil 
varnish, in support of which they pointed to the rich appear- 
ance of what they call the bare wood, and contrasted the 
miserable hungry appearance of the wood in all old violins 
known to be spirit varnished — for instance, Nicholas Gkig- 
liano, of Naples, and Jean Baptiste Ghiadagnini, of Piacensu, 
Italian makers contemporary with Joseph Guamerius. 

5. That the secret has been lost by adulteration. The old 
Cremonese and Venetians got pure and sovereign gums, that 
have retired from commerce. 

Now, as to theory No I. — Surely amber is too dear a gum 
and too impracticable for two hundred fiddle-makers to have 
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used in lialj. Till losed by dry heirt it ia j[io move soluble 
inyamish tlmn quartz is; and who can fuse it? Copal is 
inclined to melt, but amber to bum, to catch fire, to do any- 
thing but melt. Pot the two gams to a lighted candle, yon 
will then appreciate the difference. I tried more than <Hie 
chemist in the fusing of amber ; it came out of tiieir hands a 
dark brown opaque substance, rather burnt than fused. 
When really fused it i» a da^h oUve green, as clear as- crystal. 
Yet I never knew but one man who coidd bring it to this, 
and he had special machinery, invented by himself, for it ; iu 
spite of which he nearly burnt down his house at it one day. 
I believe the whole amber theory comes out of a verbal 
equivoque; the varnish of the Amati was called amber to 
mark its rich colour, and your d priori reasoners wont o£E on 
that, forgetting that amber must be an inch thick to exhibit 
the colour of amber. By such reasoning as this Mr. Davidson, 
in a book of great general merit, is misled so far as to put 
down powdered glass for an ingp:t)dient in Cremona varnish. 
Mark the logic. Glass iu a sheet is transparent ; so if you 
reduce it to powder it will add transparency to varnish. Im- 
posed on by this chimera, he actuidly puts powdered glass, an 
opaque and insoluble sediment^ into four receipts for Cremona 
varmsh. 

But the theories 2, 3, 4, ^ have all a good deal of truth in 
them ; their fault is that they are too nairow, and too blind 
to tho truth of each other. In this, as in bvebt scientific 

DTQUIBT, THE TRUE SOLUTION 18 THAT WHICH BBCONCILES ALL THE 
TBUTUS THAT SEEM AT VARIANCE. 

The wi^ to discover a lost art^ once practised with varia- 
tions by a hundred people, is to examine very closely the most 
brilliant specimen, the most charaoteristio specimen, anc*, 
indeed, the most extravagant, specimen — if you can find one. 
I took that way, and I found in the chippiest varnish of 
Stradiuarius, viz., his dark red varnish, the key to all the 
varnish of Cremona, red or yellow. (N.B. — ^The yellow 
always beat me dead, till I got to it by this detour.) There 
is no specimen in the collection of this red varnish so violent 
as I have seen; but Mr. Pawle's bass, No. 187, will do. 
Please walk with me up to the back of that bass, and let us 
disregard all hypotheses and theories, aud use our eyes. 
What do we see before us ? A bass with a red varnish that 
chips veiy readily ofiE what people call the bare wood. But 
never mind what these echoes of echoes call it. What ie it ? 
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It b not bare wood. Bare wood tnma a dirtj brown with 
af^. This is a rich and lovely yellow. By its colour and its 
glassy gloss, and by disbelieving what echoes say and trusting 
only to our eyes, we may see at a glance it is not bare wood, 
but highly varnished wood. This varnish is evidently oil, 
and contains a gum. Allowing for the tendency of oil to run 
into the wood, I should baj four coats of oil varnish : and this 
they call the bare wood. We have now discovered the first 
process : a clear oil varnish laid on the white wood with some 
transparent gum not high coloured. Now proceed a step fur- 
ther ; the red and chippy varnish, what is that ? " Oh, that is 
a varnish of the same quality but another colour," say the 
theorists No. 4 " How do you know ?" say I. " It is self- 
evident. Would a man begin with oil varnish and then go 
into spirit varnish ?" is their reply. Now observe, this is not 
humble observation, it is only rational preconception. But if 
discovery has an enemy in the human mind, that enemy is 
preconception. Let us then trust only to humble observation. 
Here is a clear varnish without the ghost of a chip in its 
nature ; and upon it is a red varnish that is all chip. Does that 
look as if the two varnishes were homogeneous? Is chip 
precisely the same thing as no chip P If homogeneous, there 
would be chemical affinity between the two. But this 
extreme readiness of the red varnish to chip away from the 
clear marks a defect of chemical affinity between the two. 
Why, if you were to put your thumbnail against that red 
varnish, a little piece would come away directly. This is not 
so in any known case of oil upon oil. Take old Forster, for 
instance ; he begins with clear oil varnish ; then on that he 
puts a distinct oil varnish with the colour and transparency 
of pesrsoup. You will not get his pea-soup to chip off his 
clear varnish in a hurry. There is a bass by William Forster 
in the collection a hundred years old; but the wear is confined 
to the places where the top varnish must go in a played bass. 
Everywhere else his pea-soup sticks tight to his clear varnish, 
being oil upon oil. 

Now, take a perfectly distinct line of observation. In var- 
nishes oil is a diluent of colour. It is not in the power of 
man to charge an oil varnish with colour so highly as the top 
varnish of Mr. Pawle's bass is charged. And it must be re- 
membered that the clear varnish below has filled all the pores 
of the wood; therefore the dilnent cannot escape into the 
wood, and so leave the colour undiluted ; if that red varnish 
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was eyer oil ▼amish, every particle of the oil must be there 
BtilL What, in that mere film so crammed with colour? 
Never ! Nor yet in the top varnish of the Spanish bass, 
which is thinner still, yet more charged with colour than any 
topaz of twice the thickness. This, then, is how Antonins 
Stradinarins varnished Mr. Pawle's bass. — He began with 
three or four coats of oil varnish containing some common 
gnm. He then laid on several coats of red varnish, made by 
simply dissolving some fine red unadulterated gum in spirit ; 
the spirit evaporated and left pure g^m lying on a rich oil 
varnish, from which it chips by its dry nature and its utter 
want of chemical affinity to the substratum. On the Spanish 
bass Stradiuarius put not more, I think, than two coats of 
oil varnish, and then a spirit varnish consisting of a different 
gum, less chippy, but even more tender and wearable than the 
red. Now take this key all round the room, and you will find 
there is not a lock it will not open. Look at the varnish on 
the back of the '* violon du diable," as it is called. There is 
a top varnish with all the fire of a topas and far more colour ; 
for slice the deepest topaz to that thmness, it would pale be- 
fore that varnish. And why ? 1st. Because this is no oily 
dilution ; it is a divine unadulterated gum, left there undiluted 
by evaporation of the spirituous vehicle. 2nd. Because this 
varnish is a jewel with the advantage of a foil behind it ; that 
foil is the fine oil varnish underneath. The purest specimen 
of Stradinarius's red varnish in the room is, perhaps, Mr. 
Fountaine's kit. Look at the back of it by the light oi these 
remarks. What can be plainer than the clear oil varnish with 
not the ghost of a chip in it, and the glossy top varnish, so 
charged with colour, and so ready to chip from the varnish 
below, for want of chemical affinity between the varnishes P 
The basso di camera by Montagnana is the same thing. See 
the bold wear on the back revealing the heterogeneous varnish 
below the red. TKey axe all the same thing. The palest 
violins of Stradiuarius and Amati are much older and harder 
worn than Mr. Pawle's bass, and the top varnish not of a 
chippy character : yet look at them closely by the light of 
these remarks, and you shall find one of two phenomena — 
either the tender top varnish has all been worn away, and so 
there is nothing to be inferred one way or other, or else there 
are flakes of it left ; and, if so, these flakes, however thin, 
shall always betray, by the superior vividness of their colour 
to the colour of the subjacent oil varnish, that they are not 



Digitized 



by Google 



62 READIANA. 

oil yamisli, bnt pure gam left there by evaporating spirit on 
a foil of bcKantifnl old oil vamisli. Take Mrs. Jay s Amatis^ 
Stradinarias ; on the back of that yiolin towards the top there 
is a more flake of top varnish left by itself ; all ronnd it is 
nothing left but the bottom varnish. That fragment of top 
varnish is a film thinner than gold leaf; yet look at ite 
intensity ; it lies on the fine old oil varnish like fixed light- 
ning, it is so vivid. It is just as distinct from the oil varnish, 
as is the red varnish of the kit. Examine the Doke of Cam- 
bridge's violin, or any other Cremona instroment in the whole 
world yon like ; it is always the same thing, though not so 
self-evident as in the red and chippy varnishes. The v nillanme 
Stradinarins, not being worn, does not assist ns in this par- 
ticular line of argument ; bat it does not contradict ns. In- 
deed, there are a few little chips in the top varnish of the 
back, and they reveal a heterogeneous varnish below, with its 
rich yellow colour like the bottom varnish of the Pawle bass. 
Moreover, if you look at the top varnish closely yon shall see 
what you never see in a new violin of our day ; not a vulgar 
glare upon the surface, but a gentle inward ^ae. Now that 
inward fire, I assure you, is mainly caused by the oil varnish 
below; the orange varnish above has a heterogeneous foil 
below. That inward glow is characteristio of all foils. If 
yon dould see the Yuillaume Stradiuarius at night and move 
it about in the light of a candle, you would be amazed at the 
fire of the foil and the refraction of light. 

Thus, then, it is. The unlucky phrase " varnish of Cremona " 
has weakened men's powers of observation by fixing a pre- 
conceived notion that the varnish must be all one thing. Ths 

LOST SECRET IS THIS. ThE CbEHONA VARNISH IS NOT A VARNISH, 
BUT TWO VARNISHES ; AND THOSE VARNISHES ALWAYS HETEROOKNB- 
OUS : THAT IS TO SAT, FIRST THE PORES OF THE WOOD ARE FILLED 
AND THE GRAIN SHOWN UP BY ONE, BY TWO, BY THREE, AND SOMS* 
TIMES, THOUGH BARELY, BY FOUR OOATS OF FINE OIL VARNISH WITH 
SOME GOMHON BUT CLEAR GUM IN SOLUTION. ThBN UPON THIS 
OIL VARNISH, WHEN* DRY, IS LAID A HETEROGENEOUS VARNISH, VIZ. A 
SOLUTION IN SPIRIT OF SOME SOVEREIGN, HIGH COLOURED, PELLUCID, 

AND, ABOVE ALL, TENDER GUM. Gum-lac, which for forty years 
has been the mainstay of violin-makers, must never be nsed ; 
not one atom of it. That vile, flinty gum killed varnish at 
Naples and Piacenza a hundred and forty years ago, as it kills 
varnish now. Old Cremona shunned it> and whoever employs 
a grain of it, commits wilful suicide as a Cremonese vanusher. 
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It will not wear ; it will not chip ; it is in every respect the 
opposite of the Cremona gnms. Avoid it utterly, or fail 
hopeleeslj, as all yamishera. haVe failed since that fatal gam 
came in. The deep red yamiBh of Cremona is pnre dragon's 
blood ; not the cake, the stick, the filthy trash, which, in this 
sinf al oad adulterating generation, is retailed nnder that name, 
bat the tear of dragon's blood, little lamps deeper in colonr 
than a carbande, clear as crystal, and fiery as a ruby. IJn- 
adalterated dragon's blood does not exist in commerce west of 
Temple-bar ; bat yoa can get it by groping in the City as 
hard as Diogenes had to grope for an honest man in a mnch 
lees knavish town than London. The yellow varnish is the 
nnadolterated tear of another gam, retailed in a cake like 
dragon's blood, and as great a frand. All cakes and sticks 
presented to yon in commerce as gams are aadacioos swindles. 
A true gam is the tear of a tree. Eor the yellow tsar, as for 
the red, grope the City harder than Diogenes. The orange 
varnish of Peter Gaamerios and Stradiaarios is only a mixture 
of these two genuine gums. Even the milder reds of Stradi- 
narius are dightly reduced with the yellow gum. The 
Montaguana bass and No. 94 are pure dragon's blood mel- 
lowed down by. time and exposure only. 

A violin varnished as I have indicated will look a little 
better than other new violins from the first ; the back will 
look nearly as well as the VuiUaume Stradinarius, but not 
quite. The belly will look a little better if properly prepared ; 
will show the fibre of the deal better. But its principal merit 
is, that like the violins of Cremona, it will vastly improve in 
beauty if much exposed and persistently played. And that 
improvement wiU be rapid, because the tender top varnish will 
wear away from the oily substratum four times as quickly as 
any vulgar varnish of the day will chip or wear. We cannot 
^ what Stradinarius could not do — give to a new violin the 
pecnliar beauty, that comes to heterogeneous varnishes of 
Cremona from age and honest wear ; but^ on the other hand, 
it is a mistake to suppose that one hundred years are required 
to develop the beauty of any Cremona varnishes, old or new. 
The ordinary wear of a century cannot be condensed into one 
jear or five, bat it can be condensed into twenty years. Any 
jonng amateur ma^ live to play on a magnificent Cremona 
made for himself, if he has the enthusiasm to follow my 
directions. Choose the richest and finest wood ; have tb« 
▼icdin made after the pattern of a rough Joseph Guameriui ; 
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then you need not sand-paper the back, sides, or head, for 
sand-paper is a great enemj to varnish ; it drives more wood- 
dost into the pores than yon can blow oat. If yon sand-paper 
the belly, sponge that finer dust ont, as far as possible, and 
varnish when dry. That will do no harm, and throw np the 
fibre. Make your own linseed oil — the linseed oil of com- 
merce is adulterated with animal oil and fish oil, which are 
non-drying oils — and varnish as I have indicated above, and 
when the violin is strung treat it regularly with a view to fast 
wear ; let it hang up in a warm place, exposed to dry air, 
night and day. Never let it be shut up in a case except for 
transport. Lend it for months to the leader of an orchestra. 
Look after it, and see that it is constantly played and con- 
stantly exposed to dry air all about it. Never clean it, never 
touch it with a silk handkerchief. In twenty years your 
heterogeneous varnishes will have parted company in many 
places. The back will be worn quite picturesque ; the belly 
will look as old as Joseph Guamerius ; there will be a delicate 
film on the surface of the grand red varnish mellowed by 
exposure, and a marvellous fire below. In a word, you will 
have a glorious Cremona fiddle. Do you aspire to do more, 
and to make a downright old Cremona violin ? Then, my 
young friend, you must treat yourself as well as the violin ; 
you must not smoke all day, nor the last thing at night ; you 
must never take a dram before dinner and call it bitters ; you 
must be as true to your spouse as ever you can, and, in a 
word, live moderately, and cultivate good temper and avoid 
great wrath. By these means, Deo volente, you shall live to 
see the violin that was made for you and varnished by my 
receipt, as old and worn and beautiful a Cremona as the 
Joseph Guamerius No. 94, beyond which nothing can go. 

To show the fiddle-maker what may be gained by using as 
little sand-paper as possible, let him buy a little of Maunder's 
palest copiJ varnish ; then let him put a piece of deal on his 
bench and take a few shavings off it with a carpenter's plane. 
Let him lay his varnish directly on the wood so planed* It 
will have a fire and a beauty he will never quite attain to by 
scraping, sand-papering, and then varnishing the same wood 
with the same varnish. And this applies to haje-wood as well as 
deal. The back of the Yuillaume Stradiuarins, which is the 
finest part, has clearly not been sand-papered in places, so 
probably not at all. Wherever it is possible, varnish after 
oold steel, at all events in imitating the Oremonese, and 
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especially Josepb. Guarnerius. These, however, are minor 
details, which I have only inserted, because I foresee that I 
may be nnable to retnm to this subject in writing, thongh I 
shtdl be very happy to talk about it at my own place to any 
one who really cares abont the matter. However, it is not 
every day one can restore a lost art te the world ; and I hope 
that, and my anxiety not to do it by halves, will excnse this 
prolix article. 

CHARLES RBADE. 
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THE 

STORY OF THE BOAT RACE OF 1872. 

To THE Editor of the *' Obsebtbb.** 

This great anntial race has become a national event. Tho 
rival crews are watched by a thousand keen eyes from the 
moment they appear on the Thames; their trials against 
time or scratch crews are noted and reported to the world ; 
criticism and speculation are unintermittent, and the Press 
prints two hundred volumes about the race before ever it 
is run. 

When the day comes England suspends her liberties for an 
hour or two, makes her police her legislators ; and her river, 
though by law a highway, becomes a race course ; passengers 
and commerce are both swept off it not to spoil sacred sport : 
London pours out her myriads ; the country flows in to meet 
them ; the roads are clogged with carriages and pedestrians 
all making for the river ; its banks on both sides are blackened 
by an unbroken multitude five miles long ; on all the bridges 
that command the race people hang and cluster like swarming 
bees ; windows, seats, balconies, are crammed, all glowing 
with bright colours (blue predominating), and sparkling with 
briprhter eyes of the excited fair ones. 

The two crews battle over the long course under one con- 
tinuous roar of a raging multitude. At last — and often 
after fluctuations in the race that drive the crowd all but 
mad — there is a puff of smoke, a loud report, one boat baa 
won, though both deserve j and the victors are the true kings 
of all that mighty throng ; in that hour the Premier of 
England, the Primate, the poet, the orator, the philosopher of 
bis age, would walk past unheeded if the Stroke oar of the 
victorious boat stood anywhere near. 

To cynics and sedentary students all this seems childish. 
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and looks like paying to muscle a homage that is never given 
bj acclamation to genius and virtne. 

But, as usual, the public is not far wrong ; the triumph, 
though loud, is evanescent, and much has been done and en- 
dured to earn it. No glutton, no wine-bibber, no man of 
impure life could live through that great pull ; each victor 
abgtinuU venere et vino, sudavit et alsit. 

The captain of the winning boat has taught Government a 
lesson ; for in selecting his men he takes care of Honour, and 
does not take care of Dowb, for that would be to throw the 
race away upon dry land ; but the public enthusiasm rests on 
broader and more obvious grounds than these. * Every nation 
has a right to admire its own traits in individuals, when those 
traits are honourable and even innocent. England is not 
bound to admire those athletes, who every now and then pro- 
claim their nationality by drinking a quarfc of gin right off for 
a wager ; but we are a nation great upon the water, and great 
at racing, and we have a right to admire these men, who 
combine the two things to perfection. This is the king of 
races, for it is run by the king of animals working, after his 
kind, by combination, and with a concert so strong, yet 
delicate, that for once it eclipses machinery. But, above all, 
here is an example, not only of strength, wind, spirit, and 
pluck indomitable, but of pure and crystal honour. Foot races 
and horse races have been often sold, and the betters betrayed ; 
but this race never — and it never will be. Here, from first to 
last, all is open, because all is fair and glorious as the kindred 
daylight it courts. We hear of shivering stable boys sent out 
on a ftpostj morning to try race horses on the sly, and so give 
the proprietors private knowledge to use in betting. Some- 
times these early worms have l^n preceded by earlier ones, 
who are watching behind a hedge. Then shall the trainer 
whisper one of the boys to hold in the faster horse, and so 
enact a profitable lie. Not so the University crews; they 
make trials in broad daylight for their own information; 
and those trials are always faithful. The race is pure, and is 
a strong corrective annually administered to the malpractices 
of racing. And so our two great fountains of learning are 
one fount of honour, God be thanked for it ! So the people 
do well to roar their applause, and every nobleman who runs 
horses may be proud to take for his example these high- 
spirited gentlemen, who nobly run a nobler creature, for they 
ran themselves. The recent feature of this great race has 

T 2 
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been the recovery of Cambridge in 1870 and 1871, after nine 
snccessiye defeats ; defeats the more remarkable that np to 
1861 Oxford was behind her in the nnmber of rictories. The 
main cause of a result so peculiar was that system of rowing 
Oxford had invented and perfected. The true Oxford stroke 
is slow in the water but swift in the air ; the rower goes well 
forward, drops his oar clean into the water, goes well back- 
ward, and makes his stroke, but, this done, comes swiftly 
forward all of a piece, hands foremost. Thus, though a 
slow stroke, it is a very busy one. Add to this a clean 
feather, and a high sweep of the oars to avoid rough water, 
and you have the true Oxford stroke, which is simply the 
perfection of rowing, and can, of course, be defeated by 
superior strength or bottom ; but, ccBteris paribus^ is almost 
sure to win. 

Kine defeats were endured by Cambridge with a fortitude, 
a patience, and a temper that won every heart, and in 1870 
she reaped her reward. She sent up a crew, led by Mr. 
G oldie — who had been defeated the year before by Darby- 
shire's Oxford eight— and coached by Mr. Morrison. This 
Cambridge crew puHed the Oxford stroke, or nearly, drove 
Oxford in the race to a faster stroke that does not suit her, 
and won the race with something to spare, though stuck to 
indomitably by Darbyshire and an inferior crew. In 1871 
Oxford sent up a heavy crew, with plenty of apparent strength, 
but not the precision and form of Mr. Goldie's eight. Cam* 
bridge took tne lead and kept it. 

This year Oxford was rather unlacky in advance. The city 
was circumnavigable by little ships, and you might have 
tacked an Indiaman in Magdalen College meadow ; but this 
was unfavourable to eight-oar practice. Then Mr. Lesley, the 
stroke, sprained his side, and resigned his post to Mr. Houbloa 
a very elegant oarsman, but one who pulls a quick stroke, not 
healthy to Oxford on Father Thames his bosom. Then their 
boat was found to be not so lively as the Cambridge boat 
built by Clasper. A new boat was ordered, and she proved 
worse in another way than Salter's. In a word Oxford came 
to the scratoh to-day with a good stiff boat, not lively, with 
201b. more dead weight inside the coxswain's jacket, and vrith 
a vast deal of plnck and not a little Hemiplegia. The betting 
was five to two against her. 

Five minutes before the rivals came out it was snowing so 
hard that the race bade fain to be invisible. I shall not de- 
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scribe tbe snow, nor any of the atmospheric horrors that made 
the whole basiness pargatoiy inst-ead of pleasure. I take a 
milder revenge ; I onlj curse them. 

Patney roared ; and out came the Dark Bine crew ; they 
looked strong and wiry, and likely to be troublesome attend- 
ants. Another roar, and out came the Light Blue. So long 
as tbe boats were stationary one looked as likely as the other 
to win. 

They started. Houblon took it rather easy at first ; and 
Cambridge obtained a lead directly, and at the Soap Works 
was half a length ahead. This was reduced by Mr. Hall's 
excellent steering a foot or two by the time they shot 
Hammersmith Bridge. As the boats neared Chiswick Eyot, 
where many a race has changed, Oxford gradually reduced 
the lead to a foot or two ; and if this could have been done 
with the old, steady, much-enduring stroke, I would not have 
g^yen much for the leading boat*s chance. But it was 
achieved by a stroke of full thirty-nine to the minute, and 
neither form nor time was perfect. Mr. Goldie now called 
upon his crew, and the Glasper boat showed great qualities ; 
it shot away visibly, like a horse suddenly spurred ; this spurt 
proved that Cambridge had great reserves of force, and Ox- 
ford had very little. Houblon and his gallant men struggled 
nobly and UDflinchingly on ; but, between Barnes Bridge and 
Mortlake, G-oldie put the steam on again, and increased the 
lead to about a length and a half clear water. The g^un was 
fired, and Cambridge won the race of 1872. 

In this race Oxford, contrary to her best traditions, polled 
a faster stroke than Cambridge ; the Oxford coxwain's expe- 
rience compensated for his greater weight. The lighter cox- 
wain steered his boat in and out a bit, and will run some risk 
of being severely criticised by all our great contemporaries — 
except Zig-Zng, As for me, my fifty summers or fifty 
winters — there is no great difference in this island of the 
blessed, they are neither of them so horrible as the spring — 
have disinclined me to thunder on the young. A veteran 
journalist perched on the poop of a steam vessel has many 
advantage?!. He has a bird*s eye view of the Thames, and 
can steer Clasper's boat with his mind far more easily than 
can a youngster sqatted four inches above the water, with 
eight giants intercepting his view of a strange river, and a 
mob shouting in hb ears like all the wild beasts of a thousand 
forests. 
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Mr. Ooldie has done all his work well for months. He 
chose his men impartially, practised them in time, and finally 
rowed the race with perfect judgment. He took an experi- 
mental time, and finding he could hold it, made no premature 
call upon his crew. He held the race in hand, and won it 
from a plucky opponent without distressing his men needlessly. 
No man is a friend of Oxford, who tells her to overrate 
accidents, and underrrate what may he done hy a wise Presi- 
dent before ever the boats reach Putney. This London race 
was virtually won at Cambridge. Next year let Oxford 
choose her men from no favourite schools or colleges, lay 
aside her prejudice against Clasper, and give him a trial ; at 
all events, return to her swinging stroke, and practise till not 
only all the eight bodies go like one, but all the eight 
rowlocks ring like one; and the spirit and bottom that 
enabled her to hang so long on the quarter of a first-rate 
crew in a first-rate boat vrill be apt to land her a winner in 
the next and many a hard- fought race. 

CHARLES READE. 
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To THB Editob of thb <<Pall Mall Oazbtte." 



FIRST LETTER. 

SnL — Amidst the din of arms abroad and petty politics 
at home, have joa a oomer for a subject less exciting, but 
Tery important to EnglisnmenP Then let me expose that 
great blot upon the English intellect, the thing we call 
A HOUSE, especially as it is bnilt in our streets, rows, and 
squares. 

To b^in at the bottom — the drains are inside and hidden ; 
nobody knows their course. A foul smell arises : it has to be 
groped for, and half the kitchen and scullery floors taken up — 
blunder 1. Drains ought to be outside: and, if not, their 
course be marked, with the graving tool, on the stones, and a 
map of the drains deposited with a parish officer ; overlying 
boiurds and stones ought to bo hinged, to facilitate examina- 
tion. Things capable of derangement should never be inacces- 
sible. This is common sense ; yet, from their drains to their 
chimneypots, the builders defy this maxim. 

The kitchen windows are sashes, and all sash-windows are 
a mistake. They are small; they ought to be as large as 
possible. The want of light in kitchens is one of the causes 
why female servants — though their lot is a singularly happy 
one — are singularly irritable. But, not to dwell on small 
errors, the next great blander in the kitchen is thb flastbu 

CBILINO. 

The plaster ceiling may pass, with London builders, for 'a 
Tenerable antiquity that nothing can disturb, but to scholars 
it is an unhappy novelty, and, in its present form, inexcusable. 
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It was inyented in a tawdry age as a vehicle of florid oma- 
mentation ; but what excuse can there be for a j^Zatn pbuster 
ceiling? Count the objections to it in a kitchen. 1. A 
kitchen is a low room, and the ceiling makes it nine inches 
lower. 2. White is a glaring colour, and a white ceiling 
makes a low room look lower. 3. This kitchen ceiling is 
dirtj in a month's wear, and filthy in three months, with the 
smoke of gas, and it is a thing the servants cannot clean. Au 
Yon cannot hang things on it. 

Now change all this : lay out the prime cost of the ceiling, 
and a small part of its yearly cost, in finishing your joists and 
boards to receive varnish, and in varnishing them with three 
coats of good copal. Your low room is now nine inches higher, 
and looks three feet. You can put in hooks and staples galore, 
and make the roof of this business-room useful ; it is, in colour, 
a pale amber at starting, which is better for the human eye 
than white glare, and, instead of getting uglier every day, as 
the plaster ceiling does, it improves every month, every year, 
every decade, every century. Clean deal, under varnish, 
acquires in a few years a beauty oak can nerer attain to. So 
much for the kitchen. 

The kitchen stairs, whether of stone or wood, bu&^ht never 
to be laid down without a protecting nozzle. The brass 
nozzle costs some money, the lead nozzle hardly any: no 
nozzle can be dear ; for it saves the steps, and they are dearer. 
See how the kitchen steps are cut to pieces for want of that 
little bit of forethought in the builder. 

We are now on the first floor. Over our heads is a blunder, 
the plaster ceiling, well begrimed with the smoke from the 
gaselier, and not deanable by the servants : and we stand 
upon another blunder; here are a set of boards, not joined 
together. They are nailed down loose, and being of green 
wood they gape: now the blunder inmiediately below, the 
plaster ceiling of the kitchen, has provided a receptacle of 
dust several inches deep. This rises when you walk upon the 
floor, rises in clouds when your children run ; and that dust 
marks your carpet in black lines, and destroys it before its 
time. These same boards are laid down without varnish ; bv 
this means they rot, and do not last one-half, nor, indeed, 
one-quarter, of their time. Moreover, the unvarnished boards 
get filthy at the sides before yon furnish, and thus you lose 
the cleanest and most beautiful border possible to your carpet. 
So the hoaseholder is driven by the incapacity of the builder 
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to pitiable sabstitates — oil cloth, Indian matting, and stained 
wood, which last gets uglier every year, whereas deal boards 
varnished clean improve every year, every decade, every 
ceninry. 

I am. Sir, 

Years very truly, 

CHARLES READE. 



SECOND LETTER. 

Sib, — ^When last seen I was standing on the first floor of 
the thing they call a hoase, with a blander nnder my feet — 
nnvamished, unjoined boards ; and a blunder over my head — 
the oppressive, glaring, plaster ceiling, full of its inevitable 
cracks, and foul with the smoke of only three months' gas. 
This room has square doors with lintels. Now all doors and 
doorways ought to be arched, for two reasons — first, the arch 
is incombustible, the lintel and breast-snmmer are com- 
bustible ; secondly, the arch, and arched door, are beautiful ; 
the square hole in the wall, and square door, are hideous. 

Sash Wikdows. 

This room is lighted by what may be defined "the un- 
scientific window." Here in this single structure you may 
see most of the intellectual vices that mark the unscientific 
mind. The scientific way is always the simple way ; so here 
you have complication on complication : one half the window 
is to go up, the other half is to come down. The maker of it 
goes out of his way to struggle with Nature's laws : he grapples 
insanely with gravitation, and therefore he mnst use cords, 
and weights, and pulleys, and build boxes to hide them in — 
he is a great hider. His wooden frames move up and down 
wooden grooves open to atmospheric inflaence. What is the 
consequence? The atmosphere becomes humid; the wooden 
frame sticks in the wooden box, and the unscientific window 
is jammed. What ho I Send for the corse op families, the 
British workman! Or one of the cords breaks (they are 
always breaking) — send for the curse op families to patch 
the blunder of the unscientific builder. 
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Now tarn to the scientific window ; it is simply a glass door 
with a wooden frame ; it is not at the mercy of the atmos- 
phere ; it enters into no contest with gravitation ; it is the ono 
rational window npon earth. If a small window, it is a single 
glass door, if a large window, it is two glass doors, each 
calmly tni*ning on three hinges, and not fighting against Ck>d 
Almighty and his laws, when there is no need. 

The scientific window can be cleaned by the honseholder*s 
servants withoat difficolty or danger, not so the nnscientific 
window. 

How many a poor girl has owed broken bones to the sash- 
window ! Now-a-days hnmane masters, afflicted with nn- 
scientific windows, send for the curse op families whenever 
their windows are dirty ; but this costs seven or eight poands 
a year, and the householder is crushed under taxes enough 
without having to pay this odd seven pounds per annum for 
the nescience of the builder. 

We go up the stairs — between two blunders : the balusters 
are painted whereas they ought to be made and varnished in 
the carpenter's shop, and then put up ; varnished wood im- 
proves with time, painfced deteriorates. On the other side is 
the domestic calamity, foul wear, invariable, yet never pro- 
vided for ; furniture mounting the narrow stairs dents the 
wall and scratches it ; sloppy housemaids paw it as they pass, 
and their dirty gowns, distended by crinoline, defile it. 

What is to be done then ? must the whole staircase be re- 
painted every year, because five feet of it get dirty, or shall 
brains step in and protect the vulnerable part ? 

The cure to this curse is chunam ; or encaustic tiles, set 
five feet high all up the stairs. That costs money ! Granted ; 
but the .life of a house is not the life of a butterfly. Even the 
tiles are a cheap cure, for repeated paintings of Hxb whole 
surface mighty soon balance the prime cost of the tiles set 
over a small part. 

The water-closet has no fire-place. That is a blunder. 
Every year we have a few days' hard frost, and then, without 
a fire in the water-closet, the water in the pan freezes, the 
machinery is jammed, and the whole family endure a degree 
of discomfort, and even of degradation, because the builder 
builds in summer and forgets there is such a thing as winter. 

The drawing-room presents no new feature ; but the plaster 
ceiling is particularly objectionable in this room, because it is 
under the bedrooms, where water is used freely. Now if a 
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man spills but a pint of water in washing or bathing, it mn.s 
through directly and defiles the drawing-room ceiling. Per- 
haps this blunder ought to be equally divided between the 
ceiling and the floor above, for whenever bedroom floors shall 
be properly constructed they will admit of buckets of water 
being sluiced all over them ; and, indeed, will be so treated, 
and washed as courageously as are scalleries and kitchens 
only under the present benighted system. 

I pass over the third floor, and mount a wooden staircase, a 
terrible blunder in this part of the house, to the rooms under 
the roof. These rooms, if the roof was open-timbered, would 
give each inmate a great many cubic feet of air to breathe ; 
so the perverse builder erects a plaster ceiling, and reduces 
him to a very few cubic feet of air. This, the maddest of all 
the ceilings, serves two characteristic purposes ; it chokes and 
oppresses the poor devils that live under it, and it hides the 
roof ; now the roof is the part that of tenest needs repairs, so 
it ought to be the most accessible part of the house, and the 
easiest to examine from the outside and from the inside. For 
this very reason Perversity in person hides it ; whenever your 
roof or a gutter leaks, it is all groping and speculation, 
because your builder has concealed the inside of the roof with 
that wretched ceiling, and has made the outside accessible 
only to cats and sparrows, and the " cnrse of families." N.B. 
— ^Whenever that curse of families goes out on that roof to 
mend one hole, he makes two. Why not ? thanks to the per- 
verse builder you can't watch him, and lie has got a friend a 
plumber. 

We now rise from folly to lunacy ; the roof is half perpen- 
dicular. This, in a modern house, is not merely silly, it is 
disgraceful to the human mind ; it was all very well before 
gutters and pipes were invented: it was well designed to 
■hoot off the water by the overlapping eaves : but now we run 
our water off by our gutters and pipes, and the roof merely 
feeds them; the steep roof feeds them too fast, and is a 
main cause of overflows. But there are many other objections 
to slanted roofs, especially in streets and rows : 

1st. The pyramidal roof, by blocking up the air, necessitates 
high stacks of chimneys, which are expensive and dangerous. 

2nd. The pyramidal roof presses laterally against the walls, 
which these precious builders make thinner the higher they 
raise them, and subjects the whole structure to danger. 

8rd. It robs the fiunily of a whole floor, and gives it to 
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cats and eparrows. I say that a five-story house with a 
pyramidal roof is a five-story house, and with a flat roof is a 
six-story house. 

4th, It robs the poor cockney of his country view. It is 
astonishing how much of the country can be seen from the 
roofs of most London streets. A poor fellow who works all 
day in a hole, might smoke his evening pipe, and see a wide 
tract of verdure — but the builders have denied him that ; they 
build the roof for cats, and the " curse of families," they do 
not build it for the man whose bread they eat. 

5th. It robs poor families of their drying-ground. 

6th. This idiotic blunder, slightly aided by a subsidiary 
blunder or two, murders householders and their families 
wholesale, destroys them by the most terrible of all deaths — 
burning alive. 

And I seriously ask you, and any member of either House, 
who is not besotted with little noisy things, to consider how 
great a matter this is, though no political squabble can be 
raised about it. 

Mind you, the builders are not to blame that a small, high 
house is, in its nature a fire trap. This is a misfortune 
inseparable from the shape of the structure and the nature of 
that terrible element. The crime of the builders lies in this, 
that they make no intelligent provision against a danger so 
evident, but side with the fire not the family. 

Prejudice and habitual idiocy apart, can anjrthing be 
clearer than this, that, as fire mounts and smoke stifles^ all 
persons who are above afire ought to he enabled to leave the house 
by way of the roof, as easily and rapidly as those below the fire 
can go out by the street door. 

Now what do the builders do ? They side with fire ; 
they accumulate combustible materials on the upper floors, 
and they construct a steep roof most difficult and dangerous 
to get about on, but to the aged and in6rm impossible. Are then 
the aged and infirm incombustible ? This horrible dangerous 
roof the merciless wretches make so hard of access that 
few are the cases, as well they know by the papers, in which 
a life is saved by their hard road. They open a little trap- 
door — horizontal, of course ; always go against Gt>d Almighty 
and his laws, when you can ; that is the idiots' creed. This 
miserable aperture, scarcely big enough for a dog, is bolted or 
padlocked. It is seven feet from the ground. Yet tho 
builder fixes no steps nor stairs to it ; no, get at it how you 
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can. What chance has a mixed familj of escaping by this 
hole in case of fire. Nobody ever goes on that beastly 
pyramid except in case of fire; and so the bolt is almost 
sure to be rasty, or the key mislaid, or the steps not close ; 
and, even if the poor wretches get the steps to the place, and 
heave open the trap, in spite of rust and gravitation, these 
delays are serious ; then the whole family is to be dragged 
np through a dog-hole, and that is slow work, and fire is 
swift and smoke is stifling. 

A thousand poor wretches have been clean murdered in my 
time by the builders with their trap-door and their pyramidal 
Toof. Thousands more have been destroyed, as far as the 
builders were concerned; the fire-men and fire-escape men 
saved them, in spite of the builders, by means which were a 
disgrace to the builders. 

But in my next. Sir, I will show you that in a row of 
] louses constructed by brains not one of those tragedies could 
ever have taken place. — 

I am. Sir, 

Yours very truly, 

CHARLES READE. 



THIRD LETTER. 



Sib, — It is a sure sign a man is not an artist, if, instead of 
repairing his defects, he calls in an intellectual superior to 
counteract them. The fire-escape is creditable to its inventor, 
but disgraceful to the builders. They construct a fire-trap 
without an escape ; and so their fellow-citizens are to cudgel 
their brains and supply the builders' want of intelligence and 
humanity by an invention working /ro77t the street. The fire- 
escape can after all save but a few of the builders* victims. 
The only universal fire-escape is — The eational eoop. 

To be constructed thus: Light iron staircases from the 
third floor to top floor and rational roof. Flat roof, or roofs, 
metal covered, with scarcely perceptible &11 from centre. 
Open joists and iron girders, the latter sufficiently numerous 
to keep the roof from falling in, even though fire should gut 
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the edifice. An iron-lined door, snrmonnted bj a skj-liglit ; 
iron stair-case up to this door, which opens rationally on to 
the rational roof. Large cistern or tank on roof with a force- 
pnmp to irrigate the roof in fire or summer heats. Bound the 
roof iron rails set firm in balconj, made too hard for bairns to 
climb, and sarmonnted by spikes. Between every two hoases 
a partition gate with two locks and keys complete. Bell 
under cover to call neighbour in fire or other emergency. 
Advantages offered by " ihe bitional roof: " — 

1. High chimney stacks not needed. 

2. Nine smoking chimneys cured out of ten. There are 
always people at hand to make the householder believe his 
chimney smokes by some fault of coustruction, and so they 
gull him into expenses, and his chimney smokes on — because 
it is not thoroughly swept. Send a faithful servant on to the 
rational roof, let him see the chimney-sweep's brush at the top 
of every chimney before you pay a shilling, and good-bye 
smoking chimneys. Sweeps are rogues, and the irrational 
roof is their shield and buckler. 

3. The rails painted chocolate and the spikes gilt would 
mightily improve our gloomy streets. 

4. Stretch clothes' lines from spike to spike, and there is a 
drying^ground for the poor, or for such substantial people as 
are sick of the washerwomen and their villany. These heart- 
less knaves are now rotting fine cambric and lace with soda 
and chloride of lime, though borax is nearly as detergent and 
injures nothing. 

5. A playground in a purer air for children that cannot get 
to the parks. There is no ceiling to crack below. 

6. In summer heats a blest retreat. Irrigate and cool from 
the cistern : then set four converging poles, stretch over these 
from spike to spike a few breadths of awning ; and there is a 
delightful tent and perhaps a country view. If the Star and 
Garter at Bichmond had possessed such a roof, they would 
have made at least two thousand a year upon it, and perhaps 
have saved their manager from a terrible death. 

7. On each roof a little flagstaff and streamer to light the 
gloom with sparks of colour, and tell the world is the master 
at home or not. This would be of little use now ; but, when 
once the rational roof becomes common, many a friend could 
learn from his own roof whether a friend was at home, and so 
men's eyes might save their legs. 

8. In case of fire, the young and old would walk out by a 
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rational door on io a rational roof, and ring at a rational gate. 
Then their neighbour lets them on to his rational roof, and 
thej are safe. Meantime, the adult males, if any, have time 
to throw wet blankets on the skylight and tarn the water on 
to the roof. The rational roof, after saving the family which 
ita predecessor would have destroyed, now proceeds to combat 
the fire. It operates as an obstinate cowl over the fire ; and, 
if there are engines on the spot, the victory is certain. Com- 
pare this with the whole conduct of the irrational roof. First 
it mtirdered the inmates; then it fed the fire; then it collapsed 
and fell on the ground floor, destroying more property, and 
endangering the firemen. — 
lam. 

Yours very truly, 

CHARLES READE. 



FOURTH LETTER. 



Sib, — The shoe pinclies all men more or less ; but, on a 
ealm survey, I think it pinches the householder hardest. 

A house is as much a necessary of life as a loaf ; yet this 
article of necessity has been lately raised to a fancy price by 
the trade conspiracies of the building operatives — not so 
much by their legitimate strikes for high wages as by their 
conspiring never to do for any amount of wages an honest 
day's work — and the fancy price thus created strikes the 
householder first in the form of rent. But this excessive rent, 
although it is an outgoing, is taxed as income ; its figure is 
made the basis of all the imperial and parochial exactions, that 
crush the householder. One of these is singularly unfair ; I 
mean "the inhabited house duty." "What is this but the 
property tax rebaptized and levied over again, bat from the 
•wrong person ? the property tax is a percentage on the rent, 
levied m good faith, from the person whom the rent enables 
to pay that percentage ; but the inhabited house duty is a 
similar percentage on the rent, levied, under the disguise of 
another name, from him whom the rent disables. 

In London the householder constantly builds and improves 
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the freobold : instantly parochial spies raise his rates. He 
has employed labour, and so far counterbalanced pauperism ; 
at the end of his lease the house will bear a heavier burden ; 
but these heartless extortioners they bleed the poor wretch 
directly for improviug parochial property at his own expense. 
At the end of his lease the rent is raised by the landlord on 
account of these taxed improvements, and the tenant turned 
out vnth a heavier grievance than the Irish farmer ; yet he 
does not tumble his landlord, nor even a brace of yestiymen. 
The improving tenant, while awaiting the punishment of 
yirtue, spends twenty times as much money in pipes as the 
water companies do, yet he has to pay them for water a price 
so enormous, that they ought to bring it into his cisterns, and 
indeed into his mouth, for the money. 

He pays through the nose for gas. 

He bleeds for the yices of the working classes ; since in our 
wealthy cities, nine-tenths of the pauperism is simply waste 
and inebriety. He often pays temporary relief to an impro- 
vident workman, whose annual income exceeds his own, but 
who will never put by a shilling for a slack time. 

In short, the respectable householder of moderate means is 
so ground down and oppressed that, to my knowledge, he is 
on the road to despondency and ripening for a revolution. 

Now, I can hold him out no hope of relief from existing 
taxation ; but his intolerable burden can be lightened by 
other means ; the simplest is to keep down his bill for repairs 
and decorations, which at present is made monstrous by 
original misconstruction. 

The irrational house is an animal with its mouth alwats 

OPEN. 

This need not be. It arises from causes most of which are 
removable; viz., 1st, from unscientific construction; 2nd, 
plaster ceilings ; 3rd, the want of provision for partial wear 
4th, the abuse of paint ; 5th, hidden work« 

Under all these heads I have already given examples. I 
vnll add another under head 3. The dado or skirting board 
is to keep furniture from marking the wall; but it is laid 
down only one inch thick, whereas the top of a modem chair 
overlaps the bottom an inch and a half. This the builders do 
not, or will not, observe, and so every year in London fifty 
thousand rooms are spoiled by the marks of chair-backs on the 
walls, and the owners driven to the expense of painting or 
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papering shdy square yards, to clean a space that is less than 
a square foot, but fatal to the appearance of the room. 

Under head 4 let me observe that God's woods are all very 
beautiful ; that onlt fools are wiser than God Almiohtt ; that 
yamish shows up the beauty of those woods, and adds a gloss ; 
and that house-paint hides their beauty. Paint holds dirt, and 
does not wash well ; varnish does. Paint can only be mixed 
by a workman. Yamish is sold fit to put on. Paint soon re- 
quires revival, and the old paint must be rubbed off at a grreat 
expense, and two new coats put on. Yamish stands good for 
years, and, when it requires revival, little more is necessary 
than simple cleaning, and one fresh coat, which a servant or 
anybody can lay on. 5. Hidden work is sure to be bad work, 
and so need repairs, especially in a roof, that sore tried part; 
and the repairs are the more expensive that the weak place 
has to be groped for. 

I have now, I trust, said enough to awaken a few house- 
holders from the lethargy of despair, and to set them thinking 
a little and organizing a defence against the extraordinary 
mixture of stupidity and low instinctive trade cunning of 
which they are the victims : for a gentleman's blunders 
hurt himself, but a tradesman's blunders always hurt his 
customers ; and this is singularly true of builders' blunders ; 
they all tend one way — ^to compel the householder to be 
always sending for the builder, or that bungling rascal the 
plumber, to grope for his hidden work, or botch his bad work, 
or clean his unscientific windows, or whitewash his idiotic 
ceilings, or rub his nasty unguents off God's beautiful wood, 
and then put some more nasty odoriferous unguents on, or 
put cowls on his ill-cleaned chimneys ; or, in short, to repair 
his own countless blunders at the expense of his customer. 

Independently of the murderous and constant expense, tho 
bare entrance into a modest household of that loose, lazy, 
drunken, dishonest drink-man and jack-man, who has the 
impudence to call himself '* the British workman," though ho 
never did half a day's real work at a stretch in all his life, is 
a serious calamity, to be averted by every lawful means. 
I am, Sir, 

Yours faithfully. 

CHARLES READE. 
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To THE EDITOB of THE "DAILT NeWS." 

Sir, — ^Your correspondent ** Facing both Ways," complains 
that a trial, which lasted 101 days, has only revealed to him 
that the Tichbome Claimant is not Tichbome ; who the man 
really is remains obscure. I think, sir, your correspondent 
makes his own difficnlty; he overrates direct evidence, 
though this very trial has shown its extreme fallibility, and 
underrates circumstantial evidence. This is an illusion; 
circumstantial evidence avails to convict a man of a murder 
no human eye has witnessed ; and it forHori it avails to 
identify a pseudo-Tichbome with the man he really is. The 
proof of his identity lies in a number of circumstances, 
heterogeneous, and independent of each other, yet all pointing 
to one conclusion, and all undeniable, and indeed not denied. 
Now it is a property of such coincidences, that, when they 
multiply, the proof rises, not on a scale of simple addition, but 
in a ratio so enormous that at the sixth coincidence we get to 
figures the tongue may utter, but the mind cannot realize. 
In cases of murder I have never known a treble coincidence, 
pointing to one man as the murderer, fail to result in a 
conyiction. But in the Tichbome case the barefaced coinci- 
dences, all pointing to the Tichborne Claimant as Arthur 
Orton, are not less than seven ; and to these you may add one 
of superlative importance, viz., the coincidence of character. 
Character is the key to men's actions, and it is clear that 
Arthur Orton, when quite a youth, was instinctively inclined 
towards an imposture of the same kind, though not the same 
degree, that a jury has fixed upon the Tichbome Claimant. 
This youth, though ''Begot by butchers, and by butchers 
bred," did yet hold his haughty head high out in Brazil, and 
boasted of some lofty origin or other. If your correspondent 
will only take a sheet of paper and write down, in separate 
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paragrapliSy all the nndispated ooincidences, and then add the 
coincidence of character, and then add to that the circam- 
stance that no other Arthur Orton conld be fonnd to go into 
the witness-box and say, *' I am Arthar Orton," though those 
fonr words would have been worth fifty thousand pounds to 
the Claimant and his bondholders, he will see before him such 
an array of heterogeneous proofs, all radiating <to one centre, 
as no recorded trial ever elicited before. Now, the naturalists 
hare laid down* a maxim of reasoning in such cases which 
everj lawyer in England would do well to copy into his note- 
book : — " The true solution is that which reconciles all the 
indisputable facts." Apply this test to the theories that the 
Claimant is Castro, is Doolan, is Morgan ; those theories all 
dissolve before that immortal piece of wisdom like hailstones 
before the midsummer sun. In the same way — ^to use a 
favourite form in Euclid — it can be proved that no other 
person except Arthur Orton is the Ticnbome Claimant. Is 
this uncertainty? What, then, of all we believe — either 
hnman or divine— is certain ? — 

I am, Sir, 

Tours faithfully, 

CHARLES RBADE. 

AXSBBT TBBBACS, KKIOHTSBBIDaB, 

Uaroh 18, 1872. 
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THE DOCTRINE OF COINCIDENCES. 

To THE EdITOB of "FACT," 

FIRST LETTER. 

Sir, — In reply to your query — \i is true that after the trial 
at Nisi Prius, where ** the Claimant " was Plaintiff, but before 
his trial at Bar as Defendant, I pronounced him to bo Arthur 
Orton, and gave my reasons. 

These yon now invite me to repeat. I will do so ; only let 
me premise that I am not so vain as to think I can say any- 
thing essentially new on this subject, which has been fully- 
discussed by men superior to me in attainments. 

It so happens, however, that those superior men have always 
veiled a part of their own mental process, though it led them 
to a just conclusion : they have never stated in direct terms 
their major premiss, or leading principle. This is a common 
omission, especially amongst Anglo-Saxon reasoners; but it is 
a positive defect, and one I do think I can supply. But 
before we come to the debateable matter, I fear I must waste 
a few words on the impossible — namely, that this man is 
Roger Charles Tichbome. 

Well, then, let those, who have not studied the evidence 
and cross-examination, just cast their eyes on this paper and 
see a sample of what they must believe, or else reject that 
chimera. 

That Roger Tichbome was drowned with thirty more, yet 
reappeared years after, all alone, leaving at the bottom o£ 
the sea all his companions, and certain miscellaneous articles, 
viz.: — 

1. His affection for his mother, his brother, and others. 

2. His handwriting. 
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3. His leanness. 

4. His French. 

5. His love of writing letters to bis folk. 

6. His knowledge of Chateaubriand, and his comprehension 
of what the douce he, Roger Tichbome, was writing about 
when he put upon paper — before his submersion — that he 
admired Ren4, and, gave his reasons. 

7. His knowledge of the Tichbome estates, and the counties 
they lav in. 

8. His knowledge of his mother's Christian names. 

9. His knowledge of his beloved sweetheart's face, figure, 
and voice. 

10. His tattoo marks, three inches long. 

11. His religion. 

12. Five years of his life. These five years lay full fathom 
five at the bottom of the ocean hard by No. 10, when this 
aristocratic Papist married a servant giil in a Baptist chapel, 
and was only thirty years old, as appears on the register in 
bis handwriting, which is nothing like Tichborne*s. Along 
with this rubbish we may as well sweep away the last inven- 
tion of weak and wavering intellects, that the Claimant is no 
individual in particular, but a sort of solidified myth, 
incarnate alia^s^ or obese hallucination. 

And now having applied our besoms to the bosh, let us 
apply our minds to the debateable. Since he is not dead 
Gskstro, nor dead Tichbome, nor live Alias, who is he ? Here 
then to those, who go with me so far, I proceed to state the 
leading principle, which governs the case thus narrowed, and 
— always implied, though unfortunately never stated — led our 
courts to a reasonable conclusion. That principle is : 

THE PBOORESSIVE VALUB OF PROVED COIKCIDENCES ALL POINTINa 
TO ONE CONCLUSION. 

Pray take notice that by y roved coincidences I mean coinci- 
dences that are — 

1. — Not merely seeming, but independent and reaL 

2. — Either undisputed, or indisputable. 

3. — Either extracted from a hostile witness, which is the 
highest kind of evidence, especially where the witness is a 
deliberate liar ; or 

4. — ^Directly sworn to by respectable witnesses in open 
court, and then cross-examined and not shaken — which is the 
next best evidence to the involuntary admissions of a liar 
interested in conoeaUng the truth. 
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Men bom to be deceived like children may think these pre- 
cantions extravagant : bat they are neither excessive nor new : 
they are sober, trne, and just to both the parties in every 
mortal canse ; they have been for ages the saf egoard of all 
great and ivary minds ; and neither I nor any other man can 
lay down any general position of reasoning, that will goide 
men aright, who are so arrogant^ so ignorant, or so weak, as 
to scorn them. 

On the other hand, if yonr readers will accept these safe- 
guards, the general principle I have laid down will never 
deceive them; it will show them who the Claimant is, and it 
will aid them in far greater difficulties, and more important 
enquiries ; for, like all sound principles of reason, it is equally 
applicable to questions of science, literature, history, or crime. 
I am, Sir, 

Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES BEADE. 



SECOND LETTER. 



Sir, — A single indisputable coincidence raises a presump- 
tion, that often points towards the truth* 

A priori what is more unlikely than that the moon, a mere 
satellite, and a very small body, should so attract the giant 
earth as to cause our tides? Indeed, for years science 
rejected the theory ; but certain changes of the tide coincid- 
ing regularly with changes of the moon wore out prejudice, 
and have established the truth. Yet these coincident changes, 
though repeated ad infinitumy make but one logical coincidence. 

On the other hand, it must be owned that a single coinci- 
dence often deceives. To take a sublunary and appropriate 
example, the real Martin Guerre had a wart on his cheek ; so 
had the sham Martin Guerre. The coincidence was genuine 
and remarkable : yet the men were distinct. But mark the 
ascending ratio-— see the influence on the mind of a double 
coincidence — when the impostor with the real wart told the 
sisters of Martin Guerre some particulars of their family 
history, and reminded Martin's wife of something he had said 
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to her on their bridal night, in the solitude of the nnptial 
chamber, this seeming knowledge, coupled with that real 
wart, stmck her mind with the force of a double coincidence ; 
and no more was needed to make her accept the impostor, and 
cohabit with him for years. 

Does not this enforce what I urged in mj first letter as to 
the severe caution necessary in receiving alleged, or seeming, 
or manipulated coincidences, as if the^ were proTed and read 
ones ? Howeyer, I use the above incident at present mainly 
to show the ascending j^otaer on the mind of coincidences 
when received as genuine. 

I will now show their ascending value when proved in open 
coart and tested by crossocxamination. 

A. was found dead of a gunshot wound, and the singed 
paper that had been used for wadding lay near him. It was 
a fragment of the TimM, B.'s house was searched, and they 
found there a gun recently discharged, and the copy of the 
Timet^ from which the singed paper aforesaid had been torn ; 
the pieces fitted exactly. 

The same thing happened in France with a slight variation ; 
the paper used for wadding was part of an old breviary, sub- 
sequently found in B.'s house. 

The salient facts of each case made a treble coincidence. 
What was the result ? The treble coincidence sworn, cross-ex- 
amined, and unshaken, hanged the Englishman, and g^lotined 
the Frenchman. In neither case was there a scintilla of 
direct evidence ; in neither case was the verdict impugned. 

I speak within bounds when I say that a genuine double 
coincidence, proved beyond doubt, is not twice, but two 
hundred times, as strong, as one such coincidence, and that a 
genuine treble coincidence is many thousand times as strong 
as one such coincidence. But, when we get to a five-fold 
coincidence real and proved, it is a million to one against all 
these honest circumstances having combined to deceive us. 

As for a seven-fold coincidence not manipulated, nor merely 
alleged, but fully proved, does either history, science, litera- 
ture, or crime ofEer one example of its ever misleading the 
homan mind ? Why, the very existence of seven independent 
and indisputable coincidences, all pointing to one conclusion, 
is a rarity so great, that, in all my reading, I hardly know 
where to find an example of it except in the defence that 
baffled this claimant at Nisi Prius. 

NoW| on that occasion, the parties encountered each other 
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plamp on varions lines of eyidence. There were direct recog- 
nitions of his personal identity bj respectable witnesses, and 
direct disavowals of the same by respectable witnesses, just aa 
there were in the case of the sham Martin Gaerre, who brought 
thirty honest disinterested witnesses to swear he was the man. 
he tamed out not to be. 

With this part of the case I will not meddle here, though I 
have plenty to say upon it. 

Bat both parties also multiplied coincidences: only some 
of these were real, some apparent, some manipulated, some 
honest and independent, some said or sworn out of court by 
liars, who knew better than yenture into the witness-box 
with them ; some proved by cross-examination, or in spite of 
it. We have only to subject this hodge-podge of real and 
sham to the approved test laid down in my first letter, and 
we shall see cUiy light; for the Claimant's is a clear case,, 
made obscure by verbosity, and conjecture in the teeth of 
proof! 

A. He proved in court a genuine coincidence of a corporeal 
kind — viz., that Roger Tichbome was in-kneed, with the left 
leg turned out more than the right, and the Claimant was in- 
kneed in a similar way. 

This is a remarkable coincidence, and cross-examination 
failed to shake it. 

But when he attempted to prove a second coincidence 
of corporeal peculiarities like the above, which, being the 
work of nature, cannot be combated, what a falling off in the 
evidence. 

B. They found in the Claimant a congenital brown mark 
on the side ; but they could only assert or imagine a siiUilar 
mark in Tichbome. No vivd voce evidence by eye-witnesses 
to anything of the sort. 

C. They proved, by Dr. Wilson, a peculiar formation in 
the Claimant: but instead of proving by some doctor, sur- 
geon, or eye-witness a similar formation in Tichbome, they 
went oft into wild inferences. The eccentric woman, who 
kept her boy three years under a seton, had also kept him a 
long time in frocks ; and the same boy, when a moody young 
man, had written despondent phrases, such as, in all other 
cases, imply a dejected mttui, but here are to be perverted to 
indicate a malformed body, although many doctors, surgeons, 
and nurses, knew Tichborne's body, and not one of all these 
ever saw this malformation which, in the nude body, mudt 
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have been yisible fifty yards off. In short, the coincidences 
B and C, were proved incidences with nnproved " Go's." 

Failing to establish a double coincidence of congenital 
featores or marks, the Claimant went off into artificisd skin 
marks. 

Examples: Roger had marks of a seton; the Claimant 
showed marks of a similar kind. 

Bogerhad a cnt at the back of his head, and another on his 
wrist. So had the Claimant. 

Boger had the seams of a lancet on his ankles. The Claimant 
came provided with punctnres on the ankle. 

Roger winked and blinked. So did the Claimant. 

Then there was something abont a mark on the eyelid: bnt 
on this head I forget whether the Claimant's witness ever 
faced cross-examination. Nor does it very much matter, for 
all these artificial coincidences are rotten at the core : nnlike 
the one true corporeal coincidence the Claimant proved, they 
conld all be imitated ; and, as regards the ankles, imitation 
was reasonably suspected in conrt, for the Claimant's needle- 
pricks were nnlike the seam of a lancet, and were not applied 
to the ankle-pulse, as they would have been, by a surgeon, on 
lean Tichbome, in whom the saphena vein would be manifest, 
and even the ankle-pulse perceptible, though not in a fair, f at^ 
and &lse representative. Then the seton marks were stiffly 
disputed, and the balance of medical testimony was that the 
Clumant's marks were not of that precise character. 

These doubtful coincidences were also encountered by direct 
dissidences on the same line of observation. Roger was bled in 
the temporal artery, and the Claimant showed no puncture there. 
Roger was tattooed with a crown, cross and anchor by a living 
witne88,who faced cross-examination, and several witnesses in the 
cause saw the tattoo marksat various times; and it was no answer 
to all this positive evidence to bring witnesses who did not tattoo 
him, and other witnesses who never saw the tattoo marks. The 
pickpocket, who brought twenty witnesses that did not see 
him pick a certain pocket, against two who did, was defeated 
by the intrinsic natnre of evidence. I shall ask no person 
to receive any coincidence from me that was so shaken and 
made doubtful, and also neutralized by dissidences, as the 
imitable skin marks in this case were. But the Claimant also 
opened a large vein of apparent coincidences in the knowledge 
shoiwn by him at certain times and places of numerous men 
and things known to Roger Tichbome. These were very 
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remarkable. He knew private matters known to Tichbome and 
A, to Tichborne and B, to Ticbbome and G, etc., and he knew 
more abont Tichborne than either A, B, 0, etc., indiridnally 
knew. It is not fair nor reasonable to pooh-pooh this. Bat 
the defendants met this fairly ; they said these coincidences 
were not arrived at bv his being Tichborne, bat by his pnmp- 
ing varions individuals who knew Tichborne: and they applied 
^r and sagacious tests to the matter. 

They urged as a general truth that Tichbome in Australia 
would have known just as Inuch about himself, his relations, 
and his affairs as he subsequently knew in England. And I 
must do them the justice to say this position is impregnable. 
Then they went into detail and proved that when Gibbs first 
spotted the Claimant at Wagga- Wagga, he was as ignorant as 
d^t of Tichbome matters ; did not know the Christian names 
of Tichbome's mother, nor the names of the Tichbome estates, 
nor the counties where they lay. They then showed the steps 
by which his ignorance might have been partly lessened and 
much knowledge picked up, they showed a lady, who longed 
to be deceived, and all but said so, putting him by letter on 
to Bogle — ^Bogle startled, and pumped — ^the Claimant showing 
the upper part of his ftuse in Paris to the lady who wanted 
to be deceived, and, after recognition on those terms, pumping 
her largely; then coming to England with a large stock, of 
fact thus obtained, and in England pumping Carter, Bulpitt, 
and others, searching Lloyd's, etc. 

2. Having proved the gradual growth of knowledge in the 
Claimant between Wagga^Wa^ga and the Gourt of Gommon 
Pleas, they took him in court with all his acquired knowledge, 
and cross-examined him on a vast number of things wdl- 
known to Tichbome. Under this test, for which his prepara- 
tions were necessarily imperfect, he betrayed a mass of igno- 
rance on a multitude of things familiar to Roger Tichbome, 
and he betrayed it not frankly as honest men betray ignorance, 
or oblivion of what they have once really Irnown, but in spite 
of such fencing, evading, shuffling, and equivocating, as the 
most experienced have rarely seen in the witness-box. Per- 
sonating a gentleman he shuffled without a blush ; persona- 
ting a collegian, he did not know what a quadrangle is. The 
inscription over the Stonyhurst quadrangle, *' Laus Deo," was 
strange to him. He thought it meant something about the 
laws of God. He knew no French, no Latin. He thoaght 
Cflosar was a Greek : and, when a crucial test was offered hun. 
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which, if he had been Tichbome, he would have welcomed 
wifch delight, and turned the scale in his favour, when a 
thoDghtfol comment by Roger Tichbome on the character of 
Ilen6 was submitted to him, and he was questioned about this 
Ben^, he was utterly flabbergasted. He wriggled, and writhed, 
and brazened out his ignorance, but it shone forth in spite of 
him. He was evidently not the man, who had tasted Chateau- 
briand, and written a thoughtful comment on Rene*. His mind 
was not that mind, any more than his band-writing was that 
hand-writing. 

To judge this whole vein of coincidences, and their neutra- 
lising dissidences, the jary had now before them three streams 
of fact. 

1. That at Wagga-Wagga the Claimant knew nothing about 
Tichbome more than the advertisements told him. 

2. That in England he knew an incredible number of 
things about Tichbome. * 

3. That in England he took Mrs. Towndey for Roger's 
sweetheart, and, even at the trial, was ignorant of many 
things Tichbome could not be ignorant of. 

Now, IN ALL CASES, WUEBB THEBB ABB SEVEBAL FACTS INDIS- 
PUTABLB, TBT SEBMINOLT OPPOSED, SCIBNCB DEGTiABES THE TRUE 
SOLUTION TO BE THAT, WHICH, SEITINa ASIDE THE DOUBTFUL FACTS, 
BECONGILES ALL THE INDISPUTABLE FACTS. 

This maxim is infallible : 

The good sense of the jury led them to this solution as 
surely as science would have led a jury of Huxleys and 
Tindals to it ; and they decided that the coincidences were 
remarkable, but manipulated, the knowledge astonishing, but 
acquired, the ignorance an inevitable residue, which only 
Tichbome could have escaped. They saw a small pump 
working in Australia, a large pump working in Paris, a huge 
pump working in England, but a human, and therefore 
finite, pump after all, as proved in court by examination of the 
Radclmes, Gosf ord, and others ; and, above all, by cross-examin- 
ation of the Claimant, which last is the highest evidence. 

So much for the single genuine coincidence of the knees, 
and the manipulated coincidences of artificial skin-marks, and 
acquired knowledge, relied on for the Claimant. 

At this stage your readers should ask themselves two 
questions — 

1st. Is not history printed experience; and ought expe- 
rience to be printed in vain ? 
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Did not tbe real wart, and tlie simalaied knowledge, and 
the thirty direct witnesses of the sham Martin Gaerre, an- 
ticipate the broad ontline of this Claimant's case ? 

2nd. As regards the coincidences, which were not only open 
to the charge of manipulation, bat also neutralised bj dis- 
sidences, are they mighty enough to convince any candid 
mind that a fat, live person — who slaughtered bullocks and 
married a housemaid, and swore in the box without a blush 
that he had lied, like a low fellow, to his friend and bene- 
factor, Gibbs, and that he well knew, and had loved, and 
after the manner of the lower orders seduced a lady (though 
he afterwards took Mrs. Towneley for her), and still follow- 
ing the lower orders, blasted her reputation — ^was the lean, 
dead aristocrat, Tichbome, who went down in the Bella^ with 
all hands, not one of whom has reappeared, and died, as he 
had lived, the delicate, loyal lover of the chaste Kate Dought j 
— and a gentleman — and a man of honour ? 

I will now show, in contrast, the indiapiUahle coincidences, 
which, converging from different quarters, all point to one 
conclusion — that the Claimant is Arthur Orton, of Wapping. 
I am. Sir, 

Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES READB. 



THIRD LETTER. 



Sib, — I now venture to hope that all I have written will 
seem silly to fanatics, and that unprejudiced minds will grant 
me — 

1. That, where there are indisputable facts and doubtful 
ones, the true solution is that, which ignores the donbtfu], 
and reconciles all the indisputable, facts. 

2. That two coincidences, are a hundred times as strong 
as one, and five coincidences a million times as strong as 
one ; and so on in a gigantic ratio as the coincidences 
multiply. 

8. That coincidences, like other circumstances, must rest 
on legal evidence, and that there is a scale of legal evidence. 
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witbont wbioh a man would be all at sea in any great trial, 
since snch trials arise ont of a conflict of evidence. I indi- 
cated this scale in my first letter; bnt as it is not enconntered, 
bnt ignored in all the replies I have seen, I will amplify and 
enforce it. 

THE SCALE 01 EVIDENCE. 

A. A written affidavit, not cross-examined, is '* peejust hade 

EAST." 

B. A written affidavit, signed by a person who conld carry 

his statement into open Court, but does not, is peb- 
JUBT DECLARED: for, when a man's actions contradict 
his words, it is his words that lie. 

C. In open Court the lowest kind of evidence is the evidence 

in chief of the plaintiff, or defendant 

D. The highest evidence is the admission, under cross-exami- 

nation, of the plaintiff, or defendant. 

E. The next highest is the evidence in chief of disinterested 

persons, not shaken by cross-examination. 

These rules were not invented by me, nor for me nor 
against the Claimant. They are very old, very true, and 
equally applicable to every great trial — past, present and to 
come. 

Yet you have a correspondent, in whose mind this scale of 
evidence has no place; he gravely urges that the bestial 
ignorance of the Tichbome estates, and the bereaved woman's 
name he called his mother, shown by the claimant at Wagga- 
Wagga, in his very will, a solemn instrument, hy which he 
provided for his own wife, and expected child, was not real, as 
forsooth all his knowledge was, but feigned in order to humbug 
his protector without a motive, and hilk his own vdfeout of her 
sole provision, cmd sole claims on the Tichbome property; and for 
this self-evident falsehood your correspondent's authority is 
the evidence of the Claimant himself, a party in the suit, and 
a party interested in lying, and throwing dust in the eyes of 
simpletons, who cannot see a church by daylight if some 
shallow knave says it is a pigeon-house. 

It was almost as childish to reply to me with the evidence 
of Moore. What evidence ? Why, he never ventured into 
court. 

Mr. Moore is a humbug, who wrote down a romance, and 
— fled. Gatcb him carrymg his tale into the witness-box, and 
being cross-examined out of flction's fairy realm into one of 
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Her Majesty's jails! See scale of evidence B. These twa 
great instraments of eyidence, men and circnmstanoes, re- 
semble each other in this, that men do not lie withont a 
motiye, and circumstances never have a motive, and therefore 
never lie, though man may misinterpret them. And it is the 
beauty of true coincidences that in them circumstance pre- 
ponderates, and man plays second fiddle. A coincidence often 
surprises even deceitful men into revealing the truth : for a 
coincidence is two facts pointing to one conclusion; and 
the effect of the first &ct is seldom seen till the second 
comes, and then it is too late to tamper effectually liith the 
pair. 

You will see this pure and unf oreseeing character running 
through most of the coincidences I now lav before you. 

1. It was proved that Tichborne was m-kneed, and dead, 
and that the Claimant and Arthur Orton are in-kneed and 
alive. 

2. Disinterested witnesses swore that Arthur Orton was 
imusually stout at twenty, and was called at Wapping, " bul- 
locky " Orton. Later in his life, Australian witnesses, who 
knew him, described him as uncommonly lusty. The Claimant's 
figure is described in similar terms by all the Australian wit- 
nesses who knew him. Now, many a lean youth puts on fat 
between thirty-five and forty, but lean, active men do not 
very often fatten from twenty to thirty. This, therefore, is 
a coincidence, though a feeble one. 

3. Arthur Orton, bom September 18th, 1832, was the 
joungest son of George Orton, a shipping batcher, and an 
importer of Shetland ponies. He used to ride the ponies 
from the Dundee steamers, and so got a horseman's seat ; for 
they are awkward animals to ride, if you take them like that, 
one after another, raw from the Shetland Isles. When full 
grown, but under age, he slaughtered and dressed sheep and 
bullocks for his father. 

The Claimant in Australia lived by riding, and slaughter- 
ing, and dressing beasts. On this point, his own evidence 
agrees with that of every witness who knew him. And when 
he came up the Thames in the Odin to personate Tichborne, 
he asked the pilot what had become of Ferguson, the man 
who used to be pilot of the Dundee boats. All this taken 
together is rather a strong coincidence. It may seem weak ; 
but apply a test To whom does all this, as a whole applj P 
The riding, — ^the slaughtering, — and the spontaneous interest 
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in an old Dandee pilot ? To Gasfcro ? To Tichbornd P To 
any Jmown man not an Orton P 

4. In 1848, Arthnr Orton, aged 16, sailed to YalparaisOy 
and snbseqaenilj in June, 1849, made his way to l&lipilla. 
He was jonng, fair, the only English boy in the place, and 
the good people took to him. He made friends with Dona 
Hayley, wife of an English doctor, and with Thomas Castro 
and his wife, and many others. They were very kind to him 
in 1849, and '50, particularly Dona Hayley, and in these 
gentle minds the londly feeling survived the lapse of time, 
and his long neglect of them. Not foreseeing in 1850 his 
little game in 1866, Arthur Orton told Dona Hayley he was 
the son of Orton, the Queen's butcher, and as a child had 
played with the Queen's children. Not being a prophet, all 
this bounce at that date went to. aggrandise Orton. He spoke 
of Arthur's sisters, by name, and Dona Hayley, twenty years 
after, remembered the names with slight and natural varia- 
tions. The wife of Thomas Castro was called at MelipiUa 
Dona Natalia Sarmiento ; but this English boy, knowing her 
to be the wife of Castro, used to call her Mrs. Castro. 

This seems to have amused Dona Hayley, and she noted it. 
This boy was not Castro, for Castro was an elderly Spaniard, 
kind to this boy on the spot, and at the time. He was not 
Tichbome, for Tichbome was in England till late in 1852. 
Tichbome's altbi during Arthur Orton's whole visit to Melipilla 
is proved by a cloud of witnesses, and his own writing, 
and is indeed, admitted ; he sailed late in 1852, and reached 
Chili in 1853. Arthur Orton was back in England, June 
1851. 

Now so much of this as respects Arthur Orton is the first 
branch of a pure, unforeseen coincidence. The second branch 
is this — The Claimant on the 28th August, 1867, wrote from 
his solicitor's office, 25, Poultrv, to prepare the good Meli- 
pillians for a new theory — ^that Arthur Orton, seventeen years 
old to the naked eye was not Castro, — (that cock might fight 
in Hobart Town, but not in Melipilla) ; not Castro, but 
Tichbome, age 23. He wrote to Thomas Castro, complained 
he was kept out of his estates, and begged to be kindly 
remembered to Don Juan H^ley, to Clara and Jesusa, to 
Don Bamon Alcade, Dona Elurtodo, to Senorita Matilda, 
Jose Maria Berenguel, and his brother, and others, in short to 
twelve persons besides Castro himself. One of the messages 
has i^er «ethe character of a coincidence. ^' My respects to 
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Donna Natalia Sarmiento, or, as I used to call her, Mrs. 
Castro." 

Thomas Castro, to whom this was sent, being in confine- 
ment as a lunatic, his son Pedro Castro, replied in a letter fall 
of kindness, simple faith, and a desire to serve his injared 
friend. His letter carries God's truth stamped on it. His 
replies to the kind messages accord with our sad experience of 
time and its ravages. '* His father bereft of reason, his mother 
—dead this fourteen months. Dona Haylej's recollection of 
the boy perfect, and she is ready to serve him, and depose to 
the truth. But the doctor's memory gone through intempe- 
rance, Dona Jesusa dead." '* Don Jose Maria Berenguel is not 
so called, his name is Don Francesco Berenguel. He is 
established at Valparaiso." Then the writer goes on to saj 
what had become of the other friends enquired after by the 
Claimant. One of them he specifies in particular as taking 
fire at the Claimant's letter, and remembering all about him, 
and desirous to serve him, he himself being animated by the 
same spirit, tells him that Dona Francesca Ahumada retains a 
lock 01 his hair, which he suggests the Claimant might turn 
to account : and so he might if he had been Tichbome. In 
the same spirit he warns him that his enemies had an agent 
at Melipilla hunting up data to use against him. 

The correspondence thus begun continued in the same 
spirit. 

The whole coincidence is this : The Claimant stayed a long 
time at Melipilla in 1849 and 1850, and called himself Arthur 
Orton, and proved himself Ai*thur Orton, by giving full 
details of his family, and left Chili in 1850, during all which 
time an (Mn is proved for Tichbome, but none can be proved 
nor has ever been attempted, for Arthur Orton. On the 
contrary, a non alibi was directly proved for him. He was 
traced from Wapping to Valparaiso, and Melipilla, in 1848. 
His stay there tUl 1850 was proved, and then he was traced 
in 1850 into the Jessie Miller, and home to Wapping in 1851 
just as he had been traced out — ^by ships' registers and a 
cloud of witnesses. 

The coincidence rests on the two highest kinds of evidence, 
the Claimant's written admission, and the direct evidence of 
respectable witnesses unshaken by cross-examination (see 
scale of evidence), and it points to the Claimant as Arthur 
Orton. 

Those who can soo he is not Tichborne, but arc deceived by 
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the ^Iseboods of men into belieying Ke is not Orton, should 
give special stady to this coincidence ; for here the Claimant 
is either Tichbome or Orton. No third alternative is 
possible. At Melipilla, in 1850, he was either Orton, who 
was there, aged 17, or Tichborne, who was in England, 
aged 23. 

5. There was, for some years, a bulky man in Australia 
riding and breaking horses, slaughtering and dressing beasts. 
His name — Castro — appears when that of Orton disappears. 
The two men seem to differ in name but not in figure and 
occupation. And no witness ever came into the witness-box 
and swore that he had eyer seen these two portly butchers in 
two different skins. In 1867 the Claimant explained this 
phenomenon. 

In his letter to Thomas Castro he wrote thus : — " And 
another strange thing I have to tell you, and I have no doubt 
yon will say I took a great liberty on myself, that is to say, I 
took and made use of your name, and was only known in 
Australia by the name of Thomas Castro. I said also I be« 
longed to Chili." He adds, however, an assurance that he 
had never disgraced him as a horseman. This coincidence 
proree that whenever we meet in Australia a bulky butcher, 
stock-keeper, horse-breaker, ^c, called Thomas Castro, of 
Chili, that moans the Claimant, and also means Arthur Orton, 
of Melipilla. 

And Arthur Orton of Melipilla, is Arthur Orton of 



6. This sham Castro, sham Chilian, sham aristocrat, &c., 
married, as people do nine times in ten, into his own class, 
a servant girl who could not write her name. She made 
her mark. He forged a friend's name. Apparently he did 
not foresee he was going to leave off shamming Castro and 
begin shamming Tichbome, a stiff Papist ; so he got married 
by a dissenting minister, and in signing the register, described 
himself as thirty years old. 

Castro was, say sixty ; Tichbome was thirty-six. Who was 
thirty ? 

Arthur Orton of Wapping. 

7. It was the interest of Gibbes this man should be Tich- 
bome. His wishes influenced his judgment. He inclined to 
think he was the right man. But some things staggered him ; 
in particular the man's want of education. Gibbes told him 
frankly that seemed inconsistent. Then the Claimant, to get 
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over that, told Gibbes that in chfldhood he had a nervons 
a£Fection which checked his education. He then described 
this affection so correctly that Gibbes said, *' Bless me, that is 
St. Vitus's dance." " Yes," said the Claimant, " that is what 
they used to call it." 

This solution eased Gibbes' mind, and he sat down and, 
honestly enough, sent an account of the conversation to Lady 
Tichbome's agent ; he wrote it to serve the plaintiff, not fore- 
seeing the turn that revelation of the truth would take. 

Coming home in the Hachaia there was some document or 
other to be read out, and the passengers confided this to the 
Claimant as a person claiming the highest rank. He 
blundered and made a mess of it, and showed his ignorance so 
that suspicion was raised, and one Mr. Hodson put it point 
blank to him — " Yon a Imronet, and can't read ! ' Then the 
Claimant told him he had been afflicted in his boyhood with 
St. Yitus's dance, and could not learn his letters. 

It was afterwards proved by a surgeon and a multitude of 
witnesses that at ten years of age Arthur Orton had been 
frightened by a fire, and afflicted with St. Yitus's dance, and 
that this had really checked his education, and that the 
traces of it had remained by him for years ; and that, in fact, 
he was sent to sea in hopes of a cure. This coincidence is very 
strong. Observe — it is not confined to the disease; but to 
the time of life, and its effect on a boy's education. 

No doubt a third man neither Tichborno nor Orton might 
have St. Yitus's dance as a little boy, and so be made a dunce, 
in spite of great natural abilii^. There is not above a 
hundred thousand to one against it ; but coming after coinci- 
dences 4, 5, and 6, which clear away Castro and all other mere 
vapours, and confine the question to Tichbome or Orton, have 
I not now the right to say, Tichbome, by admission of all the 
witnesses on both sided, never had St. Yitus's dance ; Arthur 
Orton undisputably had St. Yitus's dance ; the Claimant to 
account for his ignorance, spontaneously declared at different 
times, and to different people that he had been afflicted with 
St. Yitus's dance, and this coincidence points to the Claimant 
as Arthur Orton of Wapping ? 

Yours obediently, 

CHARLES READB. 
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FOURTH LETTER. 



Sib, — I will ask tboee who have done me the honour to keep 
mj last letter, to draw a circle on a sheet of paper, the larger 
the better, and to draw seven radii from its centre across the 
line of circnmference to the edge of the paper; then upon 
those extended radii, and between the circle and the edge of 
the paper, I will ask them to write in small letters a short 
epitome of each coincidence, or a few wolrds recalling what 
they consider its salient feature. 

Those who will do me the honour to take the trouble, and 
80 become my fellow-labourers in logic, will not repent it. It 
will, I think, assist them, as it has assisted me, to realize how 
vast an area both of territory and of multifarious evidence is 
covered at the circumference by these seven coinoidences, 
which nevertheless converge to one central point, no bigger 
than a pin's head, viz., that this Claimant, who has owned 
himself a sham Castro of Chili, but clings to his other alias, 
Tichbome, is Arthur Orton of Wapping. 

8. Prom the day the BeUa foundered to the day Gibbes 
spotted the Claimant, a period of thirteen or fourteen years, 
Roger Tichbome never wrote a line to his mother or his 
brother, or any relation or friend. This is accounted for 
rationally and charitably by his being dead at the bottom of 
the ocean. 

No, says the Claimant, I was alive all the time, and let my 
mother and my brother and my sweeth^rt think I had died 
horribly, cut ofE in my prime. 

The animal never realized that he was both drawing upon 
human credulity, and describing a monster and a boast. 
What was it that so blinded his most powerful understand- 
ing ? Prom 1852 to 1865 Arthur Orton never wrote a line 
to Wapping. He let the father who reared him, the mother 
who bore him, go to their graves without one liitle word to 
say their son was alive. Not a line to brother, sister, or 
sweetheart. This unnatural trait being absent in Tichbome 
till he was drowned, and present in the Claimant by his own 
confession, and in Arthur Orton by a pyramid of evidence, is 
a startling coincidence of a new class. The unnatural heart 
of the Claimant is the unnatural heart of Arthur Orton. 

H 2 
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9. In 1862 Arthnr Orton went out to Hobart Town with 
two Shetland ponies in the MidcUeton, 

Sabseqnentlj, as the Claimant swore, be was for years at 
Boisdale and Dargo, slaughtering . and riding, <fec., in the 
Berrice of Mr. W. Foster, and under the name of Castro, the 
Chilian. Foster's widow confirmed most of this, and pro- 
duced her account books for 1854, 65, 56, 67, and 58, with 
full details of the Claimant's service during a part of that 
time ; but she knew him as Arthur Orton, and he figured as 
Arthur Orton all through the books, and the name of Castro 
did not occur in any of these books. The books were dry 
account books written in Australia, with a short-sighted view 
to the things of the place and the time, and not in prophetic 
anticipation of a London trial, that lay hid in the womb of 
time. 

Not to multiply coincidences un&irly, I am content to 
throw in here, tuat on a page of a book produced by this 
Australian witness, was written as follows : — 

Dabgo, 11^^ March, 1858. 
"I, Arthur Orton, &c.,*' vowing vengeance in good set 
terms, on some persons who had wronged hinu 

The witness had no doubt this was written by her servant^ 
the Claimant, whom, by the by, she recognised in court as her 
Arthur Orton; and two judges compared the handwriting 
with the Claimant's, and declared positively they were 
identical. Now, the judges try so many questions of hand- 
writing, and examine so many skilled witnesses, that they 
become great experts in all matters of this kind ; and as they 
are judges who — unlike other European judges — can and do 
disagree, I think their consent on this matter, though not 
sworn evidence, is very convincing to any candid mind. 
However, I have no wish to press this part of the coincidence 
separately, or unduly; but I do say that, taken altogether, 
No. 9 is a most weighty coincidence. 

10. A pocket-book was produced at the trial with miscel- 
laneous entries by the Claimant, artfully inserted to identify 
him with Tiohbome. That being the object, it is unfortunate 
that he wrote down as follows : — La Bella, R. C. Tiohbome 
arrived at Hobart Town, July 4, 1854. Because at the trial 
he said he landed at Melbourne. 

Tho person who landed at Hobart Toivn was Arthur Orton 
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in the Middleton. In tHifl same book lie wrote — Bodger 
GHarles Tichbome, and Miss Mary Anne Loader, 7, Bosseirs 
Bnildings, High Street, Wapping. Now, here are three things 
Boger Tichbome was ignorant of : 

1. That his name was Bodger. 

2. That Mary Anne Loader existed. 

3. That she lived at 7, Bnssell's Bnildings, High Street, 
Wapping. 

Now, who on earth was this, that landed, not at Melbonme, 
bat Hobart Town, and knew so. little abont Boger Tichborne, 
and so mnch abont Mary Anne Loader P 

Who conld it be bat Mary Anne Loader's qnondam sweet- 
heart, whose letters, written in the Claimant's handwriting, 
and signed Arthnr Orton, she bronght into Gonrt, and 
identified the man himself as her own sweetheart, Arthnr 
Orton? 

That identification would be yalaeless by itself, in this 
special line of argument, bat the entry in the pocket-book by 
the Claimant's own hand makes it a coincidence. 

11. At Wagga Wagga the Claimant, being called npon to 
play the part of Tichbome, made a will, and appointed ezecn 
tors, to wit " John Jarvis, Esq., of Bridport, Dorsetshire, and 
my mother. Lady Hannah Frances Tichbome." Failing either 
of them, he appointed Sir John Bird, of Hertfordshire. As 
gnardian of his children, he appointed his friend Gibbes ; and 
faOing him, Mr. Henry Angell. Now when all this was looked 
into by the other side, the Claimant's aristocratic friend, 
Sir John Bird, was fonnd to be a myth. That aristocrat 
existed, like the Claimant's own pretensions to aristocracy, 
in the Claimant's imagination; bat the plebeians -vpere real 
men : friends of Tichbome ? Of conrse not. Jarvis and 
Angell were old friends of Arthnr Orton. When this was 
discovered, the Claimant pretended these plebeian execntors 
were suggested to him by Arthar Orton ; but Arthnr Orton 
was not on the spot, except in the skin of the Claimant ; oat 
of that skin neither Gibbes nor any witness saw him at Wagga 
Wagga when that will was drawn. At the trial Angell recog* 
nised the Claimant as his old acqaaintance, Arthnr Orton, and 
that evidence confirms a coincidence which was already very 
striking. 

12. The Claimant came home, asked after Ferg^nson, Arthar 
Orton's old friend, as he steamed np the river, and at last got 
to Ford's Hotel with his wife. 
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It was Christmas Day, a cold eyoningf, and lie was in the 
bosom of his family, which people do not Icaye for strangers 
on Christmas night. What does he do ? Gets np, leaves his 
family and the Christmas fire, and goes off all alone in a four- 
wheel? 

Whereto? 

To Tichbome ? 

To some place where the Tichbome family could be heard 
of? 

No ; to Wapping. 

He gets to the Globe, Wapping, finds Mrs. Johnson, who 
keeps the house, and her mother who had once kept it. 

The Claimant walks in, orders a glass, and talks about the 
Ortons and their neighbours, showing so much more know- 
ledge than any stranger in the neighbourhood could have pos- 
sessed, that 2urs. Fairhead looked at him more keenly, saw a 
likeness to old George Orton, and said, ^ Why, you must be 
an Orton." 

Such is the attraction of Wapping that he goes down there 
again next day and sees a Mrs. Pardon, who also obseryes his 
likeness to the Ortons. He passes himself off not as Tichbome, 
who never conld be a friend of Orton's, but as a Mr. Stephens, 
who might, if he existed, except as an alias. 

He does not attempt the Tichbome lie at Wapping, any 
more than the Castro lie at Melipilla. 

The portrait of his own wife and child, which he gave as a 
portrait of Arthur Orton's wife and child, and the other curious 
details are pretty well known, and I have no wish to go too 
&r into debatable matter. Take the indisputable part only 
of this twelfth coincidence and read it with its eleven 
predecessors. 

18. There were remarkable coincidences between the spell- 
ing and the handwriting of the Claimant and Arthur Orton. 
Tms is a part of the subject I cannot properly do justice to. 
I oan only select from the mass of evidence the Chief Justice 
submitted to the jury. The Claimant writes the word receive 
receve, so does Arthur Orton ; also anythink and nothink for 
anything and nothing, a mistake peculiar to the lower orders. 
They also spell Elizabeth Elisaberth. '' Few " they spell fue; 
** whether" "weather." The pronoun I they both write i, 
after the manner of the lower orders. But as this is not 
merely a coincidence but a vein of coincidences which it would 
take columns to explain, I prefer to refer the candid reader 
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to the masfcerlj dissection of handwritiDg that took place at 
the last trialy and the Chief Justice's most careful analysis 
of it. 

14. At the first trial there were heavy sums at stake, and a 
wide belief in the Claimant, and a romantic interest in him. 

The Claimant's friends would have given hundreds of 
pounds to any seaman, who would come into the box and 
prove he sailed in the BellOy on her last trip. We all know 
Jack tar; give him his month's pa7, and he is as ready to sail 
to the port of London as to any other, and readier to sail to 
London for £300 tuid his month's pay than to any other port 
for his month's pay alone. Yet not one of these poor fellows 
oould be got alive to London, for the first trial. Why not P 
Creation was raked for witnesses, and with remarkable 
success. Why could not one of these seamen be raked for 
love or money into the witness-box of the Common-Pleas P 
Was it because money will not draw men from the bottom of 
the sea, or was it because the trial was in London, and a large 
sum of money awaited them there for expenses ? Who does 
not see, that, had the trial been at Melbourne, these fabulous 
seamen would have been heard of, not at Melbourne, but in 
London or some other port ten thousand miles off, where they 
could have been talked about in far away Melbourne, but 
never shown to a Melbourne jury. 

Well, the real inability, and pretended unwillingness, of 
those poor seamen to come to London and get two or three 
hundred pounds apiece, is matched by the real inability, and 
fictitious unwillingness, of Arthur Orton, to show his face in 
London except in the skin of the Claimant. The two non- 
ftppearancee make one coincidence. 

The Claimant, who knows better than any other man, 
declared Arthur Orton to be alive in 1866 ; and in Australia ; 
and from that time a hundred thousand eyes have been 
looking for him in the Colony, yet nobody can find him 
there alive, or get legal evidence of so marked a man's 
decease. 

At the first trial seven or eight thousand pounds were wait- 
ing for him, just to show his person in the witness-box in any 
man's skin but the Claimant's. 

Yet he held aloof, and by his absence killed the Claimant's 
case at Nisi Prius. 

At the criminal trial there were still a thonsand pounds or 
two waiting for this needy butcher. 
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Yet he never came into the witness box, and his absence 
killed the Claimant's defence. 

Imbeciles are now after all these years, invited to believe 
he kept awaj on both occasions merely because he had com- 
mitted some crime in Australia. This is bosh. There is no 
warrant out against Arthur Orton in Australia. And if 
suspected of a crime there, he was clearly safer in England 
than there. Had he appea^^ at either trial, his evidence 
would have been simply this. '* I am Arthur Orton, son of 
George Orton : my brothers are so-and-so, my sisters are 
so-and-so. Yon can confront them with me." 

Outside this straight line hostile counsel could not by the 
rules of the court cross-examine so narrow and inoffensive a 
deponent; or if they did he need not answer them. No 
Judge in England would fail to tell him so. But the truth is 
that there was never a counsel against him, who would have 
made matters worse by a wild cross-examination. They 
would have thrown up their Orton case that moment, and 
merely persisted that the Claimant was not Tichbome. Only, 
as they had committed themselves to both theories, his evidence 
would have been death to one, and sickness to the other. 

The Claimant and his counsel knew all this, yet they made 
no effort to show Arthur Orton to either jury, though there 
was money enough to tempt him into the witness-box a dozen 
times over. 

The only real difficulty was to show him at Nisi Prius 
except in the skin of the plaintiff, and to show him at the 
Central Criminal Court except in the skin of the defendant. 
Years have rolled on, but that difficulty remains insuperable. 
Even now Arthur Orton's appearance out of the Claimant's 
skin would shake one limb of the verdict, and also create 
revulsion of feeling enough to relieve the Claimant of his 
second term of imprisonment. But neither pay, nor the 
money that is still waiting for him, nor the public acclama- 
tions that he knows would hail him, can drag Arthur Orton 
to light except in the skin of the defendant. And so it will 
be tUl sham Castro, sham Stephens, sham Tichborne, and 
real Orton all die at one and the same moment in the skin of 
the Claimant. After all these years and all these reasons for 
appearing, no man — whatever he may pretend — really believes 
in his heart that Arthur Orton will ever appear to us except 
in the skin of the Claimant. 

15. I forgot to note in its place a remarkable coincidence. 
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After soTeral interyiefws with GKbbes and some oorrespon* 
denoe with Lady Tichbome, but whilst his knowledge of 
Tichborne affairs was still yery confined, it was thought 
advisable by his friends that the Claimant should make a 
statutory declaration. He made one accordingly in the 
character of Roger Tichborne, and by this time he had 
learned the date of Roger's birth, and landed him at Mel- 
bonme, June 24th, 1854. But, being still ignorant when 
Roger sailed on his last voyage, viz., 1st March, 1853, and in 
Tjq, Patdine, he declared as follows : — 

"I left England in the Jessie MiUer, 28th November, 1852." 
Now, in point of fact, Arthur Orton sailed — while Tichborno 
was at Upton — in the Middleton ; but ho sailed 28th 
November, 1852, which is a coincidence ; and the Jcisie 
MUler is a ship unknown to Roger Tichborne, but well 
known to Arthnr Orton, for he sailed in her from Valparaiso 
in 1851. 

Subsequently, having declared he was picked up at sea by 
the Ospret/^ and carried into Melbourne, he was asked for the 
name of lus principal benefactor, the captain, and of the 
other kind souls who had saved him, fed him, etc., for three 
months, and earned his eternal gratitude ; all he could recall 
was Lewis Owen, or Owen Lewis. Now Arthur Orton*s ship, 
the Middleton, contained two persons, one Lewis and one 
Owen. So here we find him dragging into his '' voyages 
imaginaires " of Tichborne, true particulars of two voyages by 
Arthur Orton. 

Your readers, especially those who have paid me the 
compliment of drawing the circle with radii converging to 
one centre, can now fill the interstices of those radii, and so 
possess a map of the fifteen heterogeneous, and independent, 
coincidences converging from different quarters of the globe, 
and different cities, towns, and streets, and also from different 
departments of fact, material, moral, and psychological, 
towards one central point, that this man is Arthur Orton. 
Then, if you like, apply the exhaustive method, of which 
Euclid is fond in his earlier propositions. Fit the fifteen 
coincidences on to Roger Tichborne if you can. If this is 
too impossible, try them on Castro the Chilian, or Stevens, 
the man who dropped down on Wapping from the sky. 

Ton will conclude with Euclid, ** in the same way it can be 
proved that no other person except Arthur Orton is the true 
centre of this circle of coincidences.'* 
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My snbjeot proper ends here ; bat with jonr permission I 
will add a short letter correcting the false impression con- 
veyed to the jndges by defendant's connsel, that the f amons 
Irish case of James Annesley was a precedent favonrable to 
the Claimant. I will also ask leave to comment npon the 
question whether the extreme term of imprisonment nnder 
the Act oaght to be inflicted, and also that term repeated ; 
for false oaths sworn by the same individual in the course of 
a single litigation. 

lam, 

Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES BEADE. 



SUPPLEMENTAL LETTER. 



Sib, — The ordinary features of a trial are repeated ad 
infinitwm, ; but now and then, say once in a hundred remark- 
able trials, comes an intellectual phenomenon — 

There is at the disposal of the Plaintiff's counsel, or the 
Defendant's, a friendly witness, whose evidence to some vital 
point ought to carry far more weight, if believed, than any other 
person's evidence: yet that friendly witness is not called. 
Let a vital point of the case be matter of direct and absolute 
knowledge to A, but only matter of strong belief or conviction 
to B, C, and D, A is then, as regards that vital matter, the 
principal witness, and all B, C, and D, can do is to corrobo- 
rate in a small degree the higher evidence of A. Then, if A 
is not called, this suppression casts utter discredit upon the 
inferior witnesses, who are called, and upon the whole case. 

The reason is obvious to all persons acquainted with 
litigation. 

Verdicts are obtained, and, above all, held^ by the evidence 
alone. Witnesses are not allowed to go into the box without 
consent of counsel. Counsel are consulted behind the scenes 
as to what witnesses are necessary to the case, and may be 
safely shown to the jury, and trusted to the ordeal of cross- 
examination. If then an able counsel withholds his principal 
witness from the jury, he throws dirt npon his own case ; but 
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he is nofc the man to throw dirt npon his own case except to 
escape a greater evU. 

Now, what greater eril than throwing dirt upon his case 
can there be ? 

Only one, — ^his principal witness is always the very witness, 
who may kill his case on the spot, either by breaking down 
nnder cross-examination, or in some other way, which a wary 
connael foresees. 

Therefore, when either snitor through his counsel does not 
call his principal witness, the case is fdways rotten. History 
offers no example to the contrary, and only one apparent 
example, which better information corrected. 

In fact, whenever with evidence against him^ an able 
connsel dares not call his principal witness, the conrt might 
save time and verbiage by giving the verdict against him 
without any more palaver. Such a verdict wonld always 
stand. 

Ton have a correspondent, who cannot see the superiority 
of indispatable coincidences, to " Jack swears that Jill says," 
cmd even to direct evidence contradicted by direct evidence. 
I will give this gentleman one more chance. Does he think 
that all judges are fools, ex cfficio, and cdl jnrymen idiots by 
the effect of the sheriff's summons ? If not, let him consult 
that vast experience of trials he must possess, or he would 
hardly have the presumption to teach me how to sift legal 
evidence, and let him ask himself did he ever know a juiige 
«nd a jury, who went with any suitor, that dared not call his 
principal witness. 

I know one case, but the verdict was upset. Does he know 
a single case ? I doubt it. I will give one example out of 
thousands to the contrary, which I had from the lips of a 
very popular writer, beloved by all who knew him, the late 
Mr. Lever. It was a reminiscence of his youth. At some 
county assize in Ireland, counsel called the sort of witnesses I 
have defined above, as B, G, and D, but did not call witness 
A. The judge was a good lawyer, but not polished, having 
been bom a peasant ; but had none the less influence with 
country juries for that, perhaps rather more. He objected 
bluntly to this as a waste of time, and said the jury would 
expect to see wituess A, and the sooner the better. 

'^My Lord," says the counsel,. '^ I must be permitted to 
conduct my case according to my own judgment." 

The judge raised no objection ; only in return he claimed 
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his right, which was to read a newspaper so long as the case 
was so condncted. 

When counsel had had their say, my lord came out of his 
journal, fixed his eyes on the juiy, and summed up. My 
deceased friend gave mo every sylhkble of his summing up, 
and here it is : — 

The Shobtest SuMMnro-up oh Bbcobd. 

The Judge : " He didn't call his principal witness. Wee-t* 
Wheet 1 ** 

This we B-T- wheet, hitherto written for archsological 
reasons '*Pheugh," was a long, ploughman's whistle, with 
which my lord pointed his summing up, and such is the 
power of judicious brevity falling on people possessed of 
common sense, that the jury delivered their verdict like a 
shot against the ingenious suitor, who did not call his 
principal witness. It was in this same country, nevertheless, 
that^ on the single occasion I have referred to, a jury gave 
the verdict to the party, who did not call his principal 
witness. 

It was the great case of Campbell Craig versus Richard 
Earl of Anglesey. Craig, in this cause, was a mere instrument. 
James Annesley, claiming the lands and title of Anglesey, 
leased a farm to Craig. Ajiglesey expelled Craig. Craig sued 
Anglesey as lessee of James Annesley, and then disappeared 
from the proceedings. James Annesley, who had thirteen 
years before been kidnapped by this defendant, and sent out 
to the colonies, took these indirect proceedings as the son and 
heir of Lord and Lady Altham, to whose lands and title had 
succeeded, first a most respectable nobleman, the Earl of 
Anglesey, and, on his decease, his brother, the said Richard 
Annesley, both these succeeding Lord Altham in turn by 
apparent default of direct issue. James Annesley therefore 
had only to prove his legitimacv, as clearly as he proved this 
very defendant had kidnapped him by force — and the estates 
were his. 

Now both parties agreed that James Annesley was the son 
of Lord Altham : but the defendant said James Annesley'a 
mother was not Lady Altham, but one Joan Landy, a servant 
in Lord Altham's house, who nursed him from his birth, not 
in Lord Altham's house, but a cabin hard by, where he was 
admitted to have lived with her fifteen months. Thero 
was no parish register to settle the matter, and Lady 
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Althaxn, an EngliBhwoman, driven ont of the conntry many 
years before by her hnsband's bnitality, had died in Ens- 
land, and never mentioned in England that she had a son in 
Ireland. 

The plaintiff called a clond of second-class witnesses, bnt 
he coald not be got to call Joan Landy, who had snch an 
absolnte knowledge whether the boy was her child, or her 
nnrsling, as nobody else oonld have. 

Defendant's connsel, Prime- Serjeant Malone, one of the 
greatest forensic reasoners the British Empire has produced, 
dwelt strongly upon the plaintiffs conduct in not showing 
this witness to the jury. 

Here is his general position — " It is a rale that every case 
onght to be proved by the best testimony the natare of the 
thing will admit, and this Joan Landy was the very best 
witness that could have been produced on the side of the 
plaintiff." He then showed this without any difficulty, and 
afterwards made rather an extraordinary and significant 
statement. " The counsel on the other side did very early in 
this case promise we should see her : only, as she was the person 
that was to wind up the case, she was to be the plaintiff's last 
witness, and this was the reason given for not producing her 
tfll the trial was near an end." He adds that having kept 
hep out of court on this pretence, they now shifted their 
ground and professed not to call her, ** because she was a weak 
woman, and might forget or be put off the thread of her 
■tory." 

This last theory he exposes with that admirable logic I find 
in all his recorded speeches, and urges that the plaintiff's 
connsel were simply afraid to subject their principal witness 
to the ordeal of cross-examination. The three judges — for it 
was a trial at bar — all ignored this strong point for the de- 
fence, and the jury steered themselves through a mass of con- 
tradictory evidence by an unsafe inference — the defendant 
had kidnapped the boy, and therefore the defendant, who as 
Lord Altham's brother, must have known all about the 
matter, had shown by his actions that he knew him to be 
legitimate. 

James Annesley got the verdict. But the soundness of 
Malone's reasoning was soon demonstrated. A bill of ex- 
ceptions was tendered and admitted, and pending its discus- 
sion, James Annesley's case was upset in a criminal trial. 
His impetuous friends indicted Mary Heath, a main pillar of 
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the defence, for perjiuy. She was ably defended, and de- 
Btrojed her accnser.* She brongbt home seyeral perjaries 
to some of Jamee Annesley's witnesses, and to the whole band 
of them in one vital matter. They hsJd sworn in concert that 
the boy was christened on a certain day at Dnnmore, his god- 
mother being Mrs. Pigot, and one of his godfathers Sergeant 
Cnff. Well, Mary Heath proved that Mrs. Pigot was nursing 
her hnsband with a broken leg 100 miles ofF, and showed by 
the records of the Conrt of Chancery that Sersreant Cnff 
moved the Conrt that very day in person, and in Dublin, 100 
miles from Donmore. After this James Annesley's case got 
blown more and more. The judges would not act on that 
verdict, and the Conrt of Chancery restrained him from 
taking fresh proceedings of a similar nature in the county 
Wexford. Public opinion turned dead against him. He was 
horse- whipped on the Curragh by the defendant, and showed 
his plebeian origin, by taking it like a lamb. Growing con- 
tempt drove him out of Ireland, and he lived in England 
upon his English connections, and fell into distress. His 
last public act was to raise a subscription at Richmond. 
This appears either in the '* Annual Register " or the 
"(Gentleman's Magazine" of the day — I forget which — ^but 
distinctly remember reading it in one or other of those 
repertories. 

His successful defendant outlived him, and held the title of 
Anglesey, and the Irish and English estates, till his death. 
After that he gave some trouble, because he had practised 
trigamy with such skill, that the English peers could not find 
out who was the legitimate heir to his earldom. The Irish 
peers, with the help of the logical Malone, cracked the nut in 
Ireland, and so saved the Irish titles. In this discussion 
James Annesley's pretensions were referred to, hviJt only as an 
extinct matter a/nd a warning to jwries not to go hy prejudice 
against evidence. See the minutes of the proceedings before 
the Irish Lords, published at Dublin by David Hay, 1773, 
p. 19, and elsewhere. 

It certainly is curious that both counsel for the Claimant 
Orton should have been ignorant how the famous case of 
James Annesley terminated^ and should have cited it in sup- 
port of Orton ; curious that both the judges should have bud- 
mitted to so singular an error. 

* See The King v. JIary Heathy published in pamphlet lonn. 
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Howerer, there is a real parallel between the cases, thongh 
not what the learned oonnsel imagined, let. James Annesley 
was either an impostor or the tool of impostors, and Arthur 
Orton is an impostor. 2nd. James Annedej's oonnsel dared 
not call his principal witness, Joan Landy, and Arthur 
Orfcon's counsel dared not call his principal witnesses, viz., 
the sisters of Arthur Orton. Who, in this world, could settle 
the Orton question with one half the authority of these two 
ladies? 

It was only to call them and lot them look at the Claimant, 
and swear he was not Arthur Orton — and tiand, crosfhexami' 
nation. 

Why was this not done P Withholding them from the jury 
threw dirt on all the other witnesses, who could only 
swear to the best of their belief, or offer reasons, not pure 
evidence. 

The comments of Serjeant Malone on the absence of Joan 
Landy from the witness-box, Craig v. Anglesey, 322, all apply 
here; so does the ploughman's whistle of that sagacious 
jndge ; who economised the time of the court. It is not that 
the TsJue of these ladies' evidence is not known. They have 
been got to sign affidavits that the man is not their brother. 
Why with this strong disposition to serve him could they not 
be trusted to the ordeal of an open court P Serjeant Malone 
pnts it down to dread of cross-examination. There is, how- 
ever, another thing on th9 cards which naturally escapes 
a lawyer, for their minds are not prepared for unusual 
things. 

Lord and Lady Altham were both very dark. James 
Annesley was fair. Now, suppose Joan lAndy was fair, 
and otherwise like the plaintiff, whom we now know to have 
been her child? Annesley's counsel may -have been afraid 
to show her to the eyes of the jury, and her son sitting 
in their sight, as the evidence of John Purcell shows he 
was. 

Old G^rge Orton is said to have marked all his children, 
including the Claimant, pretty strongly. Suppose these two 
sisters are like George Chix)n, and the Claimant, sworn to be 
like George Orton, is also like these sisters, this would be a 
reason for showing the public their handwriting to a state- 
ment, and not showing a jury their faces. Between this 
and the dread of cross-examination lies the key to the 
phenomenon. 
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He didn't call liis principal witness. Wee^yAxiKeei ! 
Enough has been said, I hope, to reconcile men of sense to 
the verdicts of two juries. The sentence is quite another 
matter. I do not approve it, and will give my reasons in a 
short letter, mj last upon the whole subject. 

Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES READE. 
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To THB QSNTLEMBBT OT THB PBBBB. 

No. L 

GSRTLBMlir, 

On Friday last, a tale was bronght to me that a sane 
pnsoner liad escaped from a private madhouse, had jost 
baffled an attempt to recapture him bj violent entry into a 
dwelling-honse, and was now hiding in the suburbs. 

The case was grave : the motives alleged for his incaroera- 
tion were sinister ; but the interpreters were women, and con- 
seqnently partisans, and some, though not all, the parties 
ooncemed on the other side, bear a fair character. Humanity 
said " look into the case ! " Prudence said, ^ look at it on 
both sides." I insisted, therefore, on a personal interview 
with Mr. . This was conceded, and we spent two hours 

together : all which time I was of coarse testing his mind to 
the best of my ability. 

I found him a young gentleman of a healthy complexion, 
manner inf, but not what one would call excited. I noticed 
however that he liked to fidget string, and other trifles 
between his finger and thumb at times. He told me his 
history for some years past, specifving the dates of several 
events: he also let me know he had been subject for two 
years to fits, which he described to me in full. I recognised 
the character of these fits. His conversation was sober and 
reasonable. But had I touched the exciting theme ? We all 
know there is a class of madmen who are sober and sensible 
till the one false chord is struck. I came therefore to that 

delnaion which was the original ground of 's incarcera- 

I 
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tion; his notion that certain of his relations are keeping 
money from him that is his doe. 

This was the substance of his halliioination as he revealed 
it to me. His father was member of a firm with his nncle 
and others. Shortly before his death his father made a will 
leaying him certain personalties, the interest of £5,000, and, 
shonld he live to be twenty-fonr, the principal of ditto, and 
the reversion, after his mother's death, of another consider- 
able sum. 

Early last year he began to inquire why the principal dne 
to him was not paid^ His nncle then told him ^ere wero no 
assets to his father's credit, and never had been. On this, he 
admits, he wrote '* abominably passionate " letters, and 
demanded to inspect the books. This was refused him, bat a 
balance-sheet was sent him, which was no evidence to his 
mind, and did not bear the test of Addition, being £40,000 
ont on the evidence of its own figures. This was his tale, which 
might be iJl bosh for aught I could tell. 

Not being clever enough to distinguish truth from fancy 
by divination, I took cab, and off to Doctors' Commons, deter- 
mined to bring some of the above to book. 

Well, gentlemen, 1 found the will, and I discovered that my 
maniac has understated the interest he takes under it. I 
also find, as he told me I should, his uncle's name down as 
one of the witnesses to the will. Item, I made a little private 

discovery of my own, viz., that is residuary legatee, 

subject to his mother's life interest, and that aH ki$ iniered 
under the will goes to five relations of the generation above 
him should he die irUestaie. 

I now came to this conclusion, which I think you will share 

with me, that 's delusion ma^ or may not be an error, 

but cannot be a hallucination, smce it is simply good logic 
founded on attested facts. For on which side hes the balance 
of credibility P The father makes a solemn statement that he 
has thousands of pounds to bequeath. The uncle assents in 
writinff while the father is alive, but gives the &ther and 
himself the lie when the father is no longer on earth to con- 
tradict hiuL Thej say in law, ^'AUegans eonlirana non e$i 
audiendue.^' 

Being now satisfied that the soi-disant delusion might be 
error but could not be aberration of judgment, I subjected him 
to a new class of proofs. I asked him if he wpuld &ce medical 
men of real eminence, and not in league with madhouse doctors. 
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'* He would witli pleasure. It was his desire." We went first 
to Dr. Dickson, who has g^reat experience, and has effected 
Bome remarkable cores of mania. Dr. Dickson, as maj well 
be supposed, did not take as many seconds as I had taken 
lionrs. He langhed to scorn the very notion that the man 
was mad. *' He is as sane as we are," said Dr. Dickson. From 
Bolton Street we all three go to Dr. Bnttledge, Hanover 
Square, and, on the road, Dr. Dickson and I agree to apply a 
test to Dr. Bnttledge, which it wonld have been on many 
accounts unwise to apply to a man of ordinary skill. Dr. 
Dickson introduced and me thus : — ** One of these is in- 
sane, said to be. Which is it P " Dr. Buttledge took the 
problem mighty coolly, sat do?ni by me first, with an eye like 
a diamond : it went slap into my marrow-bone. Asked me 
catching questions, touched my wrist, saw my tongue, and 
said quietly, " This one is sane. Then he went and sat down 
by and drove an eye into him, asked him catching ques- 
tions, made him tell him in order all he had done since seven 
o'clock, felt pulse, saw tongue : '* This one is sane too." Dr. 

Dickson then left the room, after telling him what was ^*s 

supposed delusion, and begged him to examine him upon it. 

The examination lasted nearly half an hour, during which 

related the circumstances of his misunderstanding, his capture, 
and his escape, with some minuteness. The result of all this 
was a certincate of sanity ; copy of which I subjoin. The 
original can be seen at my house by any lady or gentleman 
connected with literature or the press. 

^ We hereby certify that we have this day, both conjointly 

and separately, exammed Mr. and we find him to be in 

every respect of sound mind, and labouring under no delusion 
whatever. Moreover we entertain a very strong opinion that 

the said Mr. has at no period of his life laboured under 

insanity. 

*' He has occasionally had epileptio fits. 

''(Signed) Jambs Euttlidgb, M.D. 

S. DiOKSOV, MJ). 

^ 19, GXOBQK STBSBT, HAJfOVXB SQUABB, 

9^ik Aug%Kt, 1868.** 

This man, whoso word I have no reason to doubt, says the 
keeper of the madhouse told him he should never go out of it. 

12 
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Thifl, if true, implies the absence of all intention to cnre Him. 
He was a customer, not a patient : he was not in a hospital, 
bnt in a gaol, condemned to imprisonment for life, a sentence 
80 awf nl that no English jndge has ever yet had the heart to 

prononnoe it upon a felon. is an orphan. 

The law is too silly, and one^sidedy and slow^ to protect him 
against the prompt and daring men who are even now hunt- 
ing him. But while those friends the Gt)d of the father- 
less has raised him concert his defence, you can aid justice 
greatly by letting daylight in. I will explain why this is in 
my next. 

I am, Gentlemen, 

Your obedient servant, 

CHARLES BEADS. 
Oabbick Club, 

lO^A Auguit, 1858. 



No. II 

Oentlekek, 

In England " Justice " is the daughter of ** Publicity.'' 
In this, as in every other nation, deeds of villany are done 
every day in kid gloves ; but they can only be done on the 
sly : here lies our true moral eminence as a nation. Our 
Judges are au honour to Europe, not because Nature has cut 
them out of a different stufE from Italian Judges: this is 
the dream of babies : it is because they sit in courts open to 
the public, and " sit next day in the neumfcmers.'* * Legislators 
who have not the brains to appreciate the Public, and put its 
sense of justice to a statesmajdike use, have yet an instinctive 
feeling that it is the great saf^uard of the citizen. Bring 
your understandings to bear on the following sets of proposi- 
tions in lunacy law: — ^First grand division — Mn.Timi^ laid 
down by Shelf ord. " a. The law requires satisfactory evidence 

* We are indebted to Lord Mansfield for this phiase. 
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of insanity. B. Insanity in the eye of the law is nothing less 
than ihe prolonged departure, vnthoui an adequate external ca/ase^ 
from the state of feeling, and modes of thinking, tuiud to the *n. 
dividual when in health, a The bnrthea of proof of insanity 
lies on those asserting its existence. D. Control over persona 
represented as insane is not to be assumed without necessity. 
E. Of all evidence, that of medical men onght to be given 
with the greatest care, and received with the ntmost cantion. 
?. The medical man's evidence should not merely pronounce 
the party insane, but give sufficient reasons for thinking so. 
For this purpose it behoves him to have investigated accu- 
rately the collateral circumstances. G. The imputations of 
friends or relations, &c., are not entitled to any weight or con» 
nderation in inquiries of this nature, but ought to be dis- 
missed from the minds of the judge and jury, who are bound 
to form their conclusions from impartial evidence of facts, 
and not to be led astray by any such fertile sources of error 
and injustice" 

The second class of propositions is well known to your 
readers. A relative has only to buy two doctors, two surgeons, 
or even two of those "whose poverty though not their will 
consents,'' and he can clap in a madhouse any rich old fellow 
that is spending his money absurdly on himself, instead of 
keeping it like a wise man for his heirs ; or be can lock up 
any eccentric, bodily-afflicted, troublesome, account-sifting 
young fellow. 

In other words, the two classes of people, who figure as 
euapected witnesses in one set of clauses, are made judge, jury, 
and executioner, in another set of clauses, one of which, by a 
refinement of injustice, shifts the burthen of proof from the 
accusers to the accused in all open proceedings subsequent to 
his wrongful imprisonment. — Shelford, 56. 

Now what is the clue to this apparent contradiction — ^to 
this change in the weathercock of legislatorial morality P It 
is mighty simple. The maxims, No. I, are the practice and 
principle that govern what are called ''Commissions of 
lAinacy." At these the newspaper reporters are present. ' 
No. 2 are the practice and principle legalized, where no news* 
paper reporters are present. Light and darkness. 

Since then the Law de Lunatico has herself told us that she 
is an idiot and a rascal when she works in the dark, but that 
ahe is wise, cautious, humane, and honest in the light, my 
orphan and myself should indeed be mad to disregard her 
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friesdly hint as to her double character. This, gentlemeii, is 
why we come to yon first: you must give us publicity, 
or refuse us justice. We will go to the GommissioneTs in 
Lnnacy, bat not before their tarn. We dare not abjnre 
experience. We know the Commissioners : we know them 
intas et in cnte; we know them better than they know 
themselves. They are of two kinds, one kind I shall dissect 
elsewhere; the rest are small men afflicted with a commoo 
malady, a common-place conscience. 

These soldiers of Xerxes won't do their daty if they can 
help it ; if they can't, they will. With them jostice depends 
on Publicity, and Publicity on you. Up with the lash 1 1 

I am now instructed by him who has been called mad, but 
whose intelligence may prove a match for theirs, to propose to 
his enemies to join him in proving to the public that their 
convictions are as sincere as his. The wording of the 
challenge being left to me, I invite them to an issue, thus :— 
*' My Is^ you were game to enter a dwellin^-house kept by 
women, and proposed to break open a woman s chamber-door, 
till a woman standing on the other side with a cudgel, 
threatened -to split your skulls,' and that, chilled your 
martial ardour. 

Yofl etenim jaTenes animnm geritis moliebrem 
Dla viiago Yiri. 

** And now you are wasting your money {and yot* twB voaid 
it oZZ), dressing up policemen, setting spies, and in shorty doing 
the Venetian bnsmess in England ; and all for what P You 
want our orphan's body. Well, it is to be had without all 
this dirty manceuvring, and silly small treachery. Go to 
Jonathan Weymouth, Esq., of Clifford's Inn. Me is our 
orphan's solicitor, dul^ appointed and instructed: he will 
accept service of a wnt de lunatico inquirendo, and on the 
writ being served, Mr. Weymouth will enter into an under* 
taking with you to produce the body of E. P. F. in court, to 
abide the issue of a daylight investigation. If you prove him 
nukd, you will take him away with you ; if you fail to make 
him out mad before a disinterested judge, at all events you 
will prove yourselves to be honest, though somewhat hard* 
hearted; men and women.** 

Should this proposal be accepted, the proceedings of our 
opponents will then assume a respectabihiy that is wanting 
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at present, and in that case these letters will oease. Sab 
jndioe lis erit. 

I am. Gentlemen, 

Your obedient senranty 

CHARLES BEADS. 



No. m. 

Oabbiok Clttb, Ootoher, 
Oentlemxk, 

Mj lasfc letter condnded bj inviting the person, who 
bad incarcerated my orphan on the plea of insanify, to prove 
that, whether mistaken or not, he was sincere. No snch 
evidence has been offered. He has therefore served a writ 
upon this person, and will proceed to trial with all possible 
expedition, subject of coarse to the chances of demorrer, or 
nonsuit.* 

It would not be proper to say more, jpeTidewle lite. But, 
some shallow comments having been printed elsewhere, it 
seems fair that those Editors, who had the humanity, the 
oourtesy, and, let me add, the intelligence, to print my letters, 
should possess this proof that their columns have not been 
trifled with by 

Their obliged 

And obedient servant^ 

CHABLES BEADE. 



* Individiially I entertain no apprehension on this score. The con- 
ititational rights of Englishmen are safe In the hands of the present 
judges ; and trial by jury, in a case of this character, is one of those 
rights — ^provided, of oonrse, the proper Defendant has been sued. 
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No. IV. 

Cnnctando restitiiit rem." 
GSNTLElfEN, 

When, fonr months ago, I placed my orphan ander 
ihe wing of the law, I hoped I had secored him that which, is 
eyery Englishman's right, a trial by judge and jnry; and 
need draw no f mi;her npon your justice and year pity. I 
have clang to this hope in spite of much sickaess of heart, 
month after month : bnt at last both hope and faith are 
crashed in me, and I am forced to see, that without a fresh 
infusion of publicity, my orphan has no reasonable hope of 
getting a public trial, tUl be shall stand with his opponents 
before the Ood of the fatherless. I do not say this merely 
because his trial has been postponed, and postponed, but 
because it has been thrice postponed on grounds that can be 
reproduced three hundred times just as easily as thrice, unless 
the light of publicity is let in. 

Let me premise that the matters I hare to relate are public 
acts, and as proper for publication and criticism as any other 
judicial proceedings, and that they will make the tour of 
Europe and the United States in due course. When the day 
of tnal drew near in November last, defendant's attorney 
applied to have trial postponed for a month or two, for the 
following sole reason : — He swore, first, that a Mr. 8 Stars, 
dwelling at Bordeaux, was a witness without whom defendant 
could not safely proceed to trial ; and he swore, second, that 
said 8 Stars had written to him on the 18th November, that, 
owing to an accident on the railway, he was then confined to 
his room, and had little hope of being able to leave Bordeaux 
nnder a month. No. 1, you will observe, is legal evidence : but 
No. 2 is no approach towards legal evidence. Nothing is here 
sworn to but the fact that there exists an unsworn statement by 
a Mr. 8 Stars. On this demi-semi-affidavit, unsupported by a 
particle of legal evidence, a well-meaning judge, in spite of 
a stiff remonstrance, postponed the trial, nominally for one 
month, really for two months. I feaj^ my soul is not so 
candid as the worthy judge's, for on the face of this doca- 
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ment, Tvliere he saw Teracitj, I saw dieingennoBBnesB, stand 
oat in alto relievo. So I set the French police npon Mr. 8 
Stars, and received from the Prefect of La Oironde an official 
docnment, a copy of which is enclosed herewith. By it we 
learn, first, that the accident or incident was not what plain 
men understand by an accident on a railway. The man hurt 
a leg getting down from a railway carriage, just as he might 
from his own gig. Second, that it was not quite so recent as 
his suppression of date might lead a plain man to presume, 
but was three weeks old when he wrote as above ; third, that 
he must have been well long before the 9th of December, for, 
writing on that day, the Prefect describes him as having 
made frequent excursions into Medoc since his incident. 
Unfair inaccuracy once proved in so important a statement, 
all belief is shaken. In all human probability, Mr. 3 Stars 
was convalescent on the 18th November, viz., three weeks 
after his railway incident. But it is certain he was wdl on 
or about the Ist December, and that, consequently, he could 
with ease have attended that trial, which his statement that 
he could not move till about the 18th December caused to be 
pat off for two months. What man who knows the world 
can help suspecting that the arbitrary period of a month was 
arranged between him and the attorney, not so much with 
reference to the truth as to the sittings of the Court at 
Westminster upon special jury cases ? 

So much for abjuring the experience of centuries, and 
poetponing an alleged lunatic's trial for two months, upon 
indirect testimony that would be kicked out of a County Court 
in a suit for a wheelbarrow: hearsay stuccoed, nursery 
evidence ; not legal evidence. 

Well, gentlemen, the weary months crawled on, and the 
lame, old, broken-winded, loitering beldame, British justice, 
hobbled up to the scratch again at last. Mr. 3 Stars was 
now in England. That sounded welL But he soon showed 
OS that — 

" Coelnm non aTiimftm mutant qui trans mare commt." 

HiB health still fluctuated to order. Pretty well as to the 
wine trade ; very sick as to the Court of Queen's Bench. He 
(xrmes from Bordeaux to London (and that is a good stoo), 
boming, we are told, to attend the trial at Westminster. Tne 
trial draws near: he whips off — to HampsteadP No; — ^to 
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WdUi. Arrived there, he writes, in due oonrse, to his late 
colleague in affidavit, that he can't travel. This time the 
gentleman that does the interlocutory swearing for the defen- 
dant (let ns call him Fabins), doubting whether the 3 Stars 
malady would do again by itself, associated with his " malade 
affidavitaire" two ladies, whom, until they compel me to 
write a fifth letter, I will call Mrs. Plausible and Mrs. Brand. 
Non-legal evidence as before. Fabius swears, not that 3 Stars 
is ill ; that might have been dangerous ; but that 3 Stars says 
he is ill : which is true. Item that Mrs. Brand cannot cross 
the ditch that parts France from England, because she has 
had an operation performed. It turns out to have been twelve 
montJis ago. Item, Fabius swears that Mrs. Plausible saysy the 
little Plausibles have all got scarlatina; and, therefore, Fabius 
stoears that Mrs. Plausible tJUnks the constitutional rights of 
the English people ought to remain in doubt and suspense, in 
the person of our orphan, till such time as the said scarlatina 
has left her nursery (and the measles not arrived ?), ** A tout 
bambin tout honneur." 

All which conjectural oaths, and sworn conjectures, and 
nursery dialectics, they took to Mr. Justice Erie, of all gentle- 
men in the world ; and moved to postpone the trial indefi- 
nitely. Early in the argument their counsel having, I think, 
gone through the schools at Oxford, took a distiurte to the 
Irish syllogism that gleamed on his brief ; videlicet^ no witness 
who has scarlatina can come to Westminster and stand cross- 
examination by Q.C. Little b, c, and d are not witnesses but 
have got scarlatina. 

Ergo, capital A can't come to Westminster and stand cross- 
examination by Q.C. 

Counsel threw over Mrs. Plausible and Hibernian logic 
generally, and stood on the 3 Stars malady, second edition, 
and the sui'gical operation that was only twelve months old. 
But Mr. Justice Erie declined to postpone human justice till 
sickness and shamming should be no more. He refused to 
ignore the plaintiff, held the balance, and gave them a just 
and reasonable delay, to enable them to examine their '' malades 
affidavitaires " upon commission. He was about to fix Satur- 
day, Jan. 5, for the trial. They then pleaded hard for 
Monday. This was referred to plaintiff's attorney, who con- 
ceded that point. Having accepted this favour, which was 
dearly a conditional one, and only part of the whole arrange- 
ment, they were, I thine, bound by professional good ^th 
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not to disturb the compact. They held otherwise : they in- 
stantly set to work to evade Mr. Justice Erie's order, by 
tinkering the Irish syllogism. In jost the time that it would 
take to send Mrs. Plausible a letter, and say it is no use the 
little Plausibles having scarlatina ; you must have it yourself, 
madam ; you had better have it by telegraph — ^Mrs. Plausible 
announces the desired malady, but not upon oath. '* Scarla- 
tina is easily said." II va sans dire que they don't venture 
before Mr. Justice Erie again with their tinkered affidavit: 
They slip down to Westnmister, and surprise a fresh judge, 
who has had no opportunity of watching the rise ana pro- 
cess of disease. Their counsel reads the soldered affidavit. 
PlaintifTs counter affidavits are then intrusted to him to read. 
What does he do ? He reads the preamble, but burks the 
affidavits. The effect was inevitable. Even bastard affidavits 
cannot be met by rhetoric. They can only be encountered by 
affidavits. Judges decide, not on phrases, but on the facts 
before them. Plaintiff's facts being silenced, and defendant's 
stated, the judge naturally went with defendant, and post- 
poned the trial. (No. 3.) 

Now, gentlemen, I am the last man in the world to cry over 
spilled imlk. I don't come to you to tinker the untinkerable 
past, but, for the future, to ask a limit to injustice in its worst 
form, trial refused. 

Without your help, this alleged lunatic is no nearer the 
term of his sufferings ; no nearer the possibility of removing 
that frightful stigma, which is not stiraia only, but starvation ; 
no nearer to trial of his sanity by pdge and jury, than he 
was four months ago. True, there are now three judges who 
will not easily be induced to impede the course of justice in 
this case ; but there are other uninformed judges who may be 
surprised into doing it general. Fabius can at any day of any 
month tnoefvr that some male or female witness Bon^B she wants to 
come into the witness-box, and can't. And so long as " Jack 
swears that Jill says " is confounded with legal evidence, on 
interlocutory motions, justice can be defeated to the end of 
time, under colour of postponement. Gentlemen, it is a 
known &ct among lawyers that, in nine cases out of ten, post- 
ponement of trial has no other real object but evasion of trial 
by tiring out the plaintiff, or breaking his heart, or ruining 
him in expenses. 

I see little reason whatever to doubt that this is a principal 
object here. Defendants have a long purse. Plaintiff is 
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almost a panper in fact, whateyer lie may be in law. Mr. 3 
Stars, sworn to as an essential witness, has not seen the boy 
for years. How can he, therefore, be a very essential witness 
to his insanity at or abont the period of his capture ? Dr. 
Pillbox and lur. Sawbones mnst be better cards so far : in a 
suit at law the evidence of insanity, like that of sanity, 
cannot be sprefeul ont thin over disjointed years, like the little 
bit of bntter on a schoolboy's bread. Mr. 3 Stars may be an 
evidence as to figures : but then the books are to be in court 
subpoanA; and nobody listens much to any of ns swearing 
arithmetic, when a ledger is speaking. The lady I have 
called Mrs. Plausible, would not, in my humble opinion, go 
into a witness-box if she were paid a hundred pounds a 
minute. I mean this anything but discourteously. 
. I implore all just and honest men, especially those wbo are 
in the service of the State, to try and realise the frightful 
situation in which postponement of trial keeps an alleged 
lunatic. The blood-nounds are bunting him all this time. 
There were several men looking after him the very last day 
he lost his hopes of immediate trial. Suppose that, on 
unsubstantial grounds, and illegal evidence, time should be 
afforded to find him out and settle the questions of fact and 
law, by brute force, what complexion would these thoughtless 
delays of justice assume then in the eye of the nation ; ay, and, 
to do them justice, in the consciences of those whose credulity 
would have made the blood-hounds of a lunatic asylum masters 
of an argument that has been now for many months referred to 
the Lord Chief Justice of England and a special jury. Mind, 
the constitution has been tampered with; "habeas corpus'' 
has been suspended by the boobies that framed the Lunacy 
Acts. The judges bave power to impede justice, but none to 
impede injustice. In these peculiar cases, I am advised, they 
can't order 8 sane man out of a lunatic asylum into the witness- 
box. Justice hobbles, but injustice flies to its mark. I declare 
to you that I liye in mortal terror lest some evil should befal 
this man, under the very wing of the court — ^not of course from 
the defendant — ^but from some member or members of the 
gang of stupid ruffians I am assured are still hanging about 
the skirts of the defence; men some of whom have both 
bloodshed and reasonshed on their hands already. My yery 
housemaids have been tampered with to discover where " the 
pursuer," as the Scotch call him, is hiding and quaking. Is 
snch an anomaly to be borne? Is a man to be at the same 
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tune nm from witK affidarits and chased -with human blood- 
honndfl P Is this a state of things to be prolonged^ without 
tTMfclriTig OUT system the soom and langhing-stock of all the 
citizens and lawyers of Europe ? 

Hetcher v. Metcher only wants realising. But some people 
are so stupid, they can realise nothing that they have not 
got in their hands, their mouths or their bellies. This 
is no common case; no common situation. This particular 
Englishman sues not merely for damages, but to recover lost 
rights dearer far than money, of which rights he says he is 
unjustly robbed ; his right to walk in daylight on the soil of 
his native land, without being seized and chained up for life 
like a nigger or a dog ; his footing in society, his means of 
earning bzead, and his place among mankind. For a lunatio 
is a beast in the law's eye and society's; and an alleged 
lunatic is a lunatio until a jary pronounces him sane. 

I appeal to you, gentlemen, is not such a suitor sacred in all 
good men's minds P Is he not defendant as well as plaintiff P 
Why, his stake is enormous compared with the nominal de- 
f en&nt's ; and, if I know right from wrong, to postpone his 
trial a fourth time, without a severe necessity, woidd be to 
insult Divine justice, and trifle with human misery, and shock 
the common sense of nations, 
lam, 

Your obedient servant^ 

CHARLES EEADE. 



With this a copy is enclosed of the French Prefect's letter, 
and other credentials. These documents are abandoned to 
your discretion. 

Nothing in the above letter is to be construed as assuming 
that the defendant has a bad case. He may have a much 
better one than the plaintifE. I am not asking for the latter 
a verdict to which he may have no right; but a trial, to which 
be has evexy right. 
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BOBDBATTZ, U 9 DiomJbre^ 1858. 

Monsieur, 

En r^ponse k la lettre que vous m'ayez adress^e, k la 
date dn 26 Noyembre dernier, j'ai Fhonnenr de Tons trans- 
mettre lea renseignements qui m'ont 6t6 fonmis sar le S' 
GnnlifFe, sajet anglais. 

Le S' Cnnliffe demenre & Bordeaux, me Corie, 43. H est 
n^gociant en yins et parait jonir de Testime des personnes qui 
le connaissent. 

II est yrai qn'nn acoident lai est arrive, il y a on mois et 
demi, sur le chemin de f er ; il est tomb6 en descendant et 
s'est bless6 4 nne jambe; par snite il a gard^ le chambre 
pendant qnelqae temps, inais anjoord'hui il parait Stre 
retabli; vaque 4 ses occupations ordinaires et fait sonvent 
des excursions dans le M^oc, & quelques lieues de Bor- 
deaux. 

B.eceTez, Monsieur, I'assuiance de ma par&dte consideia- 
tion, 

Le Pr^fet de la Gironde, 

(Signed) 

a honsixub charles bbade, 

6, Bolton Bow, Hatfaib, Londbbs. 



Li spite of letter four : tbe trial was postponed twice more. 

At last it came and is reported in Ths Times of July 8, 
1859. The court was filled with low repulsiye ihces of mad- 
house attendants and keepers, all ready to swear the man was 
insane. He was put into the witness-box, examined and cross- 
examined eight nonrs, and the defendant succumbed without 
a struggle. The coming damages were compounded for an 
annuity of £100 a year, £50 cash, and the costs. 

As bearing upon this subject, myletter to the Pall MaU 
Gazette of Jan. 17, 1870, entitled *'How Lunatics' Bibs get 
Broken," should be read. This letter is now reprinted at the 
beginning of Sard (kuh. 
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THE RIGHTS AND THE WRONGS 
OF AUTHORS. 

FIRST LETTER. 

To THB Editob of thb *< Pall Hall Gazbttb.** 

Sib, — Those, wHo do not bestow sympathy, have no right 
to ask it. Bnt if a man for years has been quick to feel, and 
zealons to relieve, his neighbour's wrongs, he has earned a 
right to expose his own griefs and solicit redress. By the 
same role, ^onld a dass, that has openly felt and tried to 
core the wrongs of others, be deeply wronged itself, that class 
has a strong claim to be heard. For the public and the State 
to turn a deaf ear would be ungrateful, and also impolitic ; it 
would be a breach of the mutual compact that cements society, 
and tend to discourage the pnblic yirtue of that worthy class, 
and turn its heart's milk to gall. 

Now, the dass '* authors " may be said to rain sympathy. 
That class has produced the great Apostle of Sympathy m 
this age ; and many of us writers follow in his steps, though 
we cannot keep up with his stride. In the last fifty years 
legislation and public opinion have purged the nation of many 
nnjust and cruel things ; but who began the cure ? In most 
cases it can be traced to the writer s pen, and his singular 
power and habit of sympathizing with men whose hard case is 
not his own. Accordingly, in fVance and some other countries 
this meritorious and kindly class is profoundly respected, and 
its industry protected as thoroughly as any other workman's 
industry. But in Ghreat Britain and her colonies, and her 
great off-shoot, the class is personally undervalued, and its 
property too often pillaged as if it was the production of an 
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cmilaw or a beaver. The notorionB foible of authors is dis- 
unioxi ; but onr wrones are so bitter, that ihej haye at last 
driven us, in spite of oar besetting infirmity, into a public 
league for protection,* and thej drive me to your columns for 
sanctuary. I ask leave to talk common sense, common justice, 
common humanity, plain arithmetic, and plain English, to the 
Anglo-Saxon race, about the property of authors — a theme 
which has hitherto been rendered unmtelligible to that race 
by bad English, technical phrases, romantic pettif ogging, cant^ 
equivoques, false summing direct lies, roundabout sentences, 
polysyllables, and bosh. Do not fear that I will abuse the 
public patience with sentimental grievances. I have lived 
tonff enough to see that each condition of life has its draw- 
backs, and no class must howl whenever the shoe pinches, or 
the world would be a kennel, sadly sonorous in the minor 
key. 1 will just observe, but in a cheerful spirit, that in 
Fiance the sacred word "Academy " means what it meant of 
old — a lofty assemblage of writers and thinkers, with whom 
princes are proud to mingle ; and that in England the sacred 
word is taken from writers and thinkers, and bestowed with 
jocular blasphemy upon a company of painters and engravers, 
most of them bad ones ; that uie great Apostle of Sympathy, 
when dead, is buried by acclamation in Westminster Abbey, 
but is not thought worthy of a peerage while living, yet a 
banker is, who can show no title to glory but a lot of money ; 
that what puny honours a semi-barbarous but exceeding 
merry State bestows on the fine arte are given in direct ratio 
to their brainlessness — ^musio, number one ; painting, number 
two ; fiction, the king of the fine arts, number nothing ; — ^that 
authors pay the Queen's taxes and the parochial rates, and 
yet are compelled to pay a special and unjust tax to public 
libraries, while painters, on the contrary, are allowed to tax 
the public full fifteen thousand pounds a year for leave to 
come into a public shop, built with public money, and there 
buy the painters' pictures. All these are Anglo-Saxon 
humours, that rouse the contempt of the Latin races, but they 
cannot starve a single author and his family ; so we leave 
them to advancing civilization, political changes, and the 
ridicule of Europe. 

But insecurity of property is a curse no class can endure, 

* The Association to Protect the Bights of Authors, 28, King Street 
Covent Garden. 
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nor 18 bound to endure. It is a relic of barbarism. Every 
nation has groaned under it at some period; but, while it 
lasted, it always destroyed happiness and goodness. It made 
fighting and bloodshed a habit, and criminal retaliation a form 
of justice. Insecurity of property saps public and private 
morality ; it corrupts alike the honest and the dishonest. It 
eggs on the thief, and justifies the pillaged proprietor in steal- 
ing all round, since in him theft is but retribution. Under 
this horrible curse there still groans a solitary class of honest, 
productive workmen, the Anglo-Saxon atUhoTj by which word 
I mean the writer, who receives no wages, and therefore his 
production becomes his property, and his sole means of sub- 
sistence. To make his condition clear to plain men, I will 
place him in a row with other productive workmen and show 
the difference : — 

1. His own brother, the Anfflo-Saxon writer for wages, is 
never robbed of a shilling. He has the good luck not to be 
protected by feeble statutes, bat by the law of the land at 
home and abroad. 

2. His first cousin, the Latino-Celtic author, has his property, 
made secure by the common law of his nation, and efficient 
statutes, criminal as well as civil. 

3. The painter, the cabinet-maker, the fisherman, the basket- 
maker, and every other Anglo-Saxon workman, who uses his 
own or open materials, and, receiving no wages, acquires the 
production, has that production secured to him for ever by 
the common law with criminal as well as civil remedies. 

Only the Anglo-Saxon author has no remedy against piracy 
under the criminal law, and feeble remedies by statute, which, 
as I shall show, are sometimes turned from feeble to null by 
the misinterpretations of judges, hostile (through error) to 
the spirit and intention of the statute. The result of this 
mess is that the British author's property is pillaged at home 
ten times oftener than any other productive workman's 
property ; that in Australia he is constantly robbed, though 
his rights are not as yet publicly disputed; that in Canada he 
is picked out as the one British subject to be half-outlawed ; 
and that he is fully and formally outlawed in the United 
States, though the JSritish writer for wages is not outlawed 
there, nor the British mechanical inventor, nor the British 
printers — ^these artizans are paid for printing in the United 
States a British author's production — nor the British actor ; 
he delivers in New York for five times as many dollars as his 
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performanoe is "worth those lines, which the British author 
has created with five times his labour and his skill, yet that 
author's remuneration is outlawry. 

Unjust and cruel as this is, the other Anglo-Saxon authors 
are still worse used, especially the American author. He 
suffers the same wrongs we ' do, and a worse to boot. Our 
home market is not seriously injured by American piracy, but 
his home market is. The remuneration of the established 
American author is artificially lowered by the crushing com- 
petition of stolen goods; and, as for the young American 
author, however promising his genius, he is generally nipped 
in the bud. I can give the very process. He brings the 
publisher his manuscript, which represents months of labour 
and of debt, because all the time a man is writing without 
waees the butcher's bill and baker's are growing fast and 
high. His manuscript is the work of an able novice ; there 
are some genuine observations of American life and manners, 
and some sparks of true mental fire ; but there are defects of 
workmanship: the man needs advice and practice. Welly 
under just laws his countryman, the publisher, would nurse 
him ; but, as things are, he declines to buy, at ever so cheap 
a rate, the work of promise^ because he can obtain gratis 
works written with a certain mechanical dexterity by hum- 
drum but practised English writers. Thus stale British 
mediocrity, with the help of American piracy, drives rising 
American genius out of the book market. Now, as the 
United States are not defiled with any other trade, art, or 
business, in which an American can be crushed under the ^m- 
petition of stolen goods, the rising author, being an American, 
and therefore not an idiot, flings American authorship to the 
winds, and goes into some other trade, where he is si^e from 
foul play. At this moment many an American, who, under 
just laws, would have been a great author, is a second-rate 
lawyer, a second-rate farmer, or a third-rate parson : others 
overflow the journals, because there they write, not for 
property, but wages, and so escape from bod statute law to 
the common law of England and the United States. But 
this impairs the just balance of ephemeral and lasting 
literature. It creates an excess of journalists. This appears 
by four tests — the small remuneration of average journalists ; 
the prodigious number of native journals compared with 
native books ; the too many personalities in those too many 
journals; and the bankruptcy of 800 journals per annum. 
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Now I am asbamed to saj all this injadicioiiB knarery had its 
root in England. It was here the words were first spoken 
and written which, being thoughtlessly repeated bj states- 
men, jndges, writers of law books, and now and then by 
publicists, have gradaallj deluded the mind and blunted the 
oonscienoe of the Anglo-Saxon. That great race is inferior 
to none in common sense, respect for property, small as well 
as great, and impartial jastioe. To be false to all these, its 
characteristic and most honourable traits, it must be under 
some strong delusions. I will enumerate these, and show 
that they have neither truth, reason, common Jaw, nor 
antiquity to support them ; and I hope, with Qod's help and 
ihe assistance of those able men I may oouTince, ta root them 
out of the Anglo- Saxon mind, and so give the Anglo-Saxon 
conscience fair play. 

CHARLES BEADE. 



SECOND LETTER. 



Sib, — The foor main delusions that set the public heart 
against aathors' rights are : — 

1. The ^thbbial Mania. — ^That an author is a disembodied 
spiriti and so are his wife and children. That to refuse an 
unsalaried fisherman an exclosiye title to the fish he has 
laboured for in the pubUc sea would starve the fisherman 
and his family; but the same course woald not starve the 
unsalaried author, his wife, and his children. Those little 
imps may seem to cry for bread ; but they are squeaking for 
ideas. The letheria] mania intermits, like every other. Its 
lucid intervals coincide with the visits of the rent-gatherer, 
the tax-gatherer, and the tradesmen with their bills. On 
these occasions society admits that an author is a solid, and 
ought to pay or smart ; but returns to 89ther when the funds 
are to be acquired, without which rent, taxes, and tradesmen 
cannot be paid, nor life, far less respectability, sustained. No 
Anglo-Saxon can look the eetherial crotchet in the &ce and 
not laugh at it. Yet so subtle and insidioas is Prejudice, 
that you shall find yonr Anglo-Saxon constantly arguing and 



Digitized 



by Google 



132 READIANA. 

acting M if this nonseiiBe waa sense : and, pray bolieye me, 
the most dangerous of aU onr lies are those silly, skalking, 
falsehoods, which a man is ashamed to state, yet lets them 
secreftly inflnence his mind and conduct. Lord Camden, the 
neat enemy of authors in the last century, was an example. 
Compel him to look the letherial mania in the face, and his 
good sense would have revolted. Tet, dissect his arguments 
and his eloquence, you will find they are hoth secretly founded 
on the sBtherial mania, and stand or fall with it. 

2. An Historical FixssHOOD. — That intellectual properly 
is not founded on the moral sense of mankind, nor on the 
common law of England, but is the creature of modem 
statutes, and an arbitrary inyasion of British liberty. This 
&lsehood is as dangerous as it looks innocent. It crosses the 
Atlantic, and blunts the American conscience: and it even 
vitiates the judicial mind at home. It works thus down at 
Westminster. The judges there hate and despise Acts of 
Parliament They make no secret of it ; they sneer at them 
openly on the judgment seat, filling foreigners with amazement 
l^erefore, when once they get into their heads that a property 
exists only by statute, that turns their hearts against the 
property, and they feel bound to guard common-law liberties 
against the arbitrary restrictions of that statute. Interpreted 
in this spirit, a statute, and the broad intention of those who 
framed it, can be baffled in many cases, that the Legislature 
could not foresee, of which I shaU give glaring examples. 

3. That the laws protecting intellectual property enable 
authors to make more money than they deserve, and that 
piratical publishers sell books, not for love of lucre, but ol 
the public, and for half the price of copyrighted books. I 
will annihilate this falsehood, not by reasoning, but by palpable 
facts and figures. 

4. The worst delusion of all is, that what authors, and the 
Legislature, call intellectual property is neither a common law 
property nor a property cr^btea by statute, but a monopoly 
created by statute. 

This confusion of ideas, unknown to our ancestors, and at 
variance with the distinctive terms they used, was first 
advanced by Mr. Justice Yates in the year 1769. He re- 
peated it eight times in Millar v. Taylor ; and, indeed, without 
it his whole argument falls to the ground. The fallacy has 
never been exposed with any real mental power, and has 
stultified senatorial and legal minds by the thousand. It was 
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adopted and made popular by Macanlay in the House of 
Commons, February 14, 1841. He was on a snbject that 
required logic; he substituted rhetoric, and said striking 
things. He said, *' Copyright is monopoly, and produces all 
the effects the general yoice of mankind attributes to 
monopoly.*' In another part of his rhetoric he defined copy- 
right '* a tax on readers to give a bounty to authors ; " and 
this he evidently thought monstrous, the remuneration to 
producers in general not being an item that falls on the public 
purchaser ; but, where he learned that^ only God, who made 
him, knows. In another part he stigmatized copyright as '* a 
monopoly in hooks.** He did not carry out these conclusions 
honestly. Holding them, it was his duty to advocate the 
extinction of intellectual property; but, if his conclusions 
were weak, his premises were d^ly. He took a poisoned 
arrow out of the custody of a few pettifoggers, and put it 
into the hands of ten thousand knaves and fools ; where the 
respected word " property ** had stood for ages, he and the 
pettifogger Yates, whom he echoed, set up the hated word 
''monopoly." ''Bank weeds do grow apace;" this fallacy 
spread swiftly from the Senate to the bar, from the bar to the 
bench. I have with my own ears heard the Barons of the 
Exchequer call copyright a monopoly ; nor is the expression 
confined to that court ; it is adopted by writers of law-books, 
and so infects the minds of the growing lawyers. But only 
consider the effect — Here is a property the great public never 
reads about nor understands, and is therefore at the mercy of 
its public teachers. It hears the mouthpieces of law, and the 
mouthpieces of opinion, declare from their tribunals that the 
strange, unintelligible property called by the inhuman and 
nnintelligible name of "copyright" is a monopoly. The 
public 1ms at last got a word with a meaning. It knows 
what monopoly is, knows it too well. This nation has groaned 
nnder monopolies, and still smarts under their memory. It 
abhors the very sound, and thinks that whoever baffles a 
monopoly sides with divine justice and serves the nation. 
Therefore to call an author's property a monopoly is to make 
the conscience of the pirate easy, and even just men apathetic 
when an author ia swindled ; it is to prejudice both judges and 
juries, and prepare the way to false verdicts and disloyal 
judgments. 1 pledge myself to prove it is one of the stupidest 
falsehoods that muddleheads ever uttered, and able but un- 
guarded men ever repeated. I undertake to prove this to the 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



134 READTANA. 

satisfaction of the Anglo-Saxon race, and of all the honest 
lawyers who haye been decoyed into the error, and have 
delivered it as tmth from the judgment seat this many a year. 
At present I will only say that if any statesman or practical 
lawyer, or compiler of law books, who either by word of 
month or in print has told the pnblio '* copyright '* is a 
" monopoly," dares risk his money on his brains, I will meet 
him on liberal terms. I will bet him a hundred and fifty 
pounds to fifty copyright is not a monopoly, and is property. 
All I claim is capable referees. Let us say Lord Selbome, 
Idr. Robert Lowe, and Mr. Fitzjames Stephen, if those 
gentlemen will consent to act. I offer the odds, so I think I 
naye a right to demand discriminating judges. If any gentle- 
man takes up this bet I will ask him to do it publicly by 
letter to the l^aLl Mall Oazette^ and we wiQ then proceed to 
deposit the stakes, &c.* 

From all these cruel delusions I draw one comfort : per« 
haps authors are not hated after all, but only misunderstood ; 
and, if we can enlighten the mind of statesmen, lawyers, and 
the public, we may find the general heart as human to us as 
ours has always been to our fellow-citizens, and they don't 
deny it. 

The two ffreat properties of authors are '* copyright^" or the 
sole right of printing and reprinting for sale the individual 
work a man has honestly created, and '^ stage-right," or the 
sole right of representing the same for money on a publio 
stage. The men who violate these rights have for ages been 
called pirates. The terms " copyright " and " stage-right '* 
are our calamities. They keep us out of the Anglo-Ssoon 
heart by parting us from its language. France calls them 
both by one name, " les droits d'auteurs ; " and it is partly the 
long use of this human phrase that has made France so just 
and humane to authors. Warned by this experience, I pause 
in alarm before these repulsive words, that stand like a 
bristling wall between us and manly sympathy ; and I implore 
the reader of these letters to be very intelligent, to open his 
sund to evidence that under these unfortunate and technical 
words lie great human realities; that both rights mean 
property, and that to infringe either property has just the 
same effect on an author as to rob his house ; but to infringe 
them habitually by defect of law or judicial prejudice is &r 

* No person has ever ventared to enooonter Mr. Beade, and risk his 
money on his opinion that oopyright is a monopoly. 
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more fatal ; the bnrglar onlj takes an author's BnperfliiitieSy 
bat the niicheoked pirate takes his house itself and, indeed, 
his liyelihood : 

Tou take mj hoose, when yon do take the prop 
That doth sustain my house ; you take my Uf e, 
When you do take the means whereby I Hye. 

I do eamestlj beg the reader, then, in the name of wisdom, 
justice, humanity and Christianity, not to be baffled by a 
miserble husk where there is really a rioh kernel ; not to let 
the technical appearance of two words divert him from a 
serious efEort to comprehend the rights and the wrongs of 
those men, living, whose insensible remains he worships when 
dead. In face of eternal justice the dead and the living 
author are one man ; the dead is an author who was alite 
yesterday ; the living is an author who will be dead to-morrow. 
In a word, then, t&e away or mutilate either of the pro« 
perties so unfortunately named, and you remove the sole 
check of piracy ; but, piracy unchecked, the ruin and starva- 
tion of authors, and the extinction of literature follow as 
inevitably as sunset follows noon. To give the reader a 
practical insight into this, I will select literary piracy, or 
infringement of copyright, and show its actual working. 
The composition is the trae stibstance of a book ; the paper, 
ink, and type are only the vehicles. The volumes combine 
the substance and the vehicles, and are the joint product of 
many artizans, and a single artist, the aathor. The artizans, 
to wit, the paper-makers, compositors, pressmen, and binders, 
are all paid, whether the book succeeds or fails. To go from 
the constructors to the sellers, you find th^ same distinction ; 
the retail bookseller takes the enormous pall of 25 per cent. 
on every copy, yet the failure of the work entails no loss on 
him — unless he overstocks himself — because he is paid out 
of the gross receipts. Bat the author and the publisher take 
their turn last, and can only be paid out of profits. Where 
there is a loss it must all fall on author or publisher, or both. 
Now, books not being so necessary to human life as food or 
clothing, publishing is a somewhat speculative trade. It is 
calculated that out of, say, ten respectable books, about half 
do not pay their expenses, and of the other five four yield but 
a moderate profit both to author and publisher, but that the 
tenth may be a hit and largely remunerative to publkher and 
authori supposing those two to share upon itat terms. But 
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here comes in the pirate. That caitiff doen not print from 
mannBcripts nor ran risks. He holds aloof from literary 
enterprise till oomes the rare book that makes a hit. Then 
he and his fellows rash npon it, tear the pr(^>ert7 limb from 
jacket, and destroy the honest shareholders' solitary chance of 
balancing their losses. The pirate who reprints from a 
proprietor's type, and reaps gratis the frnit of the pnblisher's 
early adrertisements, and does not pay the anthor a shilling, 
can always nndersell the honest anthor or the honest pnblisher, 
who pays the aathor, and bays pablicity by advertising, and 
sets ap type from manascript, which process costs more 
than reprinting. This redaces the honest anther's and 
pnblisher's basiness to two divisions : the nnpopnlRr books — 
often the most valaable to the pablic — by which they lose 
money or gain too little to live and pay shop, stafE, &c. ; and 
the popnlar book, by^ which they would gain money, but 
cannot, becanse the pirates rash in and share, and nndersell, 
and crash, and kill. I appeal to all the trades and all the arts 
if any trade or any art ever did live, ever will live, or can live, 
npon sach terms? The trade — all commercial enterprise 
requires capital, and all genaine capital is timorous and flies 
from insecure property. The art — to produce popular books 
requires, as a rule, snch intelligence and capacity for labour, 
as need not starve for ever, but can go in the course of a 
generation, and after much individual misery, from literature 
to some easier profession. Therefore, piracy drives out both 
capital and brams, and marks out for ruin the best literature, 
and would extinguish it if not severely checked. This is 
evident, but it does not rest on speculation. History proves 
it. Piracy drove Goldoni out of Italy, where he was at the 
top of the tree, into France, and made him end his daj-s a 
writer of French pieces for the one godlike nation, that treated 
a pirate like any other thief, and a foreign author like a 
French anthor; piracy extinguished an entire literature in 
Belgium; piracy, A.D. 1875, stifles a gigantic literature in 
the United States ; piracy for a full century has lowered the 
British and American drama three hundred per cent. ; a. d. 
1694, the protection afforded to copyright by the licensing 
acts being removed, literary piracy obtained a firm footing in 
England for a time. What loUowed ? In a very few years a 
handful of hnngry pirates redaced both authors and respect- 
able publishers to rum, them, and their families. This was 
sworn and proved before Qaeen Anne's Parliament, and 
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stands declared and printed in their Copyright Act, a. d. 
1709. Those collected examples of honest artists, and 
traders, mined bj piracy are hidden for a time in the Record 
Office ; bnt there are many sad and pnblio proofs that piracy 
can break an honest trader's heart, or an honest workman's. 
I will S€lect two out of hnndreds. The ill-fated scholar we 
call Stephanns was not only rained but destroyed, mind and 
hody, by a piratical abridgment. He found tbe Greek lan- 
guage without a worthy lexicon. He spent twenty years 
compiling one out of the classical authors. It was and is a 
gigantic monument of industry and learning. He printed it 
with his own press and rested from his labours ; he looked at 
his Colossus with honest pride, and boasted on the title-page, 
very pardonably, 

Me dace plana yia est, qius salebrosa fait. 

What was his reward P A man, who had eaten his bread for 
years as a journeyman printer, sat down, and without any real 
labour, research or scholarship, produced in one yolame an 
abridgment of the great lexicon. With this the miscreant 
undersold his victim and stopped his sale, and rained him. 
In his anguish at being destroyed by his own labour stolen^ 
the great scholar and printer went mad, and died soon after. 

The composer of our National Anthem surely deserved a 
crust to keep body and soul together. Well, piracy would 
not let him have one. His immortal melodies sold for thou- 
sands of pounds, but the pirates stole it all and never gave the 
composer a farthing. At eighty years of age he hang himself 
in despair to escape starvation. The old cling to life — good- 
ness knows why; it is very rare for a man of eighty to 
commit suicide; bat, when an inventor sees brainless thieves 
rich by pillaging his brains, and is gnawed by hunger, as well 
as the heart's agony and injastice too bitter to bear, what 
wonder if he curses God and man, and ends the intolerable 
swindle how ho can. The malpractice, which could marder 
the composer of our National Anthem, has surely some little 
claim to national disgust, and the legal restraints upon that 
malpractice to a grain of sympathy. Well, its only restraints 
upon earth are not justice nor humanity — it mocks at these 
— ^but copyright and stage-right, whose ugly sound pray for- 
give, and listen to their curious history. 

CHARLES READE. 
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THIRD LETTER. 

Sib, — The Oreeks and Bromans and Saxons bad no printing 
press, and no theatres taking monej at the doors. It is idle 
to search antiqnitj, or even medieval England, for copyright, 
or stage-right, or my right to my Cochin China hen and every 
chick she hatches. ** Bonsa legis est ampliare jnra ; " common 
law, old as its roots are, has at every period of its existence 
expanded its branches, becanse its natnre is the reverse of a 
parliamentary enactment, and is such as permits it to apply 
old principles to new contingencies ; to bloodhounds, potatoes, 
straw-paper, the printing press, each as they rise. Copyright 
and stage-right, and many other recent rights, grew out of 
two old principles of common law ; and these laid hold of tiie 
printing press and the theatre as soon as they could and how 
they could. The first old principle is this : Prod active and 
unsalaried labour, if it clash with no property, creates a 
property. All the uncaught fish in the sea belong to the 
public. Yet every caught fish comes to hand private property, 
becanse productive labour, when it clashes with no precedent 
title, creates property at common law. 

The second old principle is this. Law abhors divestiture, 
or forfeiture of property. From time immemorial the law of 
England has guarded property against surmises and surprises 
by defining the terms on which it will permit divestiture* 
They are two — " consensus " and " delictum ; " that is to say, 
"clear consent" and "long neglect," each to be proved before 
ajwry. 

By the first principle — ^viz., that productive labour not 
clashing with property creates property — a writer or his pay- 
master acquires the sole right to print the new work for sale. 
All lawyers out of Bedlam go thus far with me. 

By the second the proprietor acquires nothing at all ; he 
merely retains for ever that sole right to print which he has 
acquired by productive labour — ^unless, indeed, be divests 
himself by "clear consent" or "long neglect^'* to be proved 
before a jury. 

Transfer to another individual is " clear consent." To leave 
a printed book fifty years out of print might possibly be 
" delictum/' or long neglect — if a jury should so decide and 
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that would make the right oommon. Bat to print and reprint 
one's own oreation is to exercise the ezclnsiye right, and 
exercise is tiie opposite of " delictum : " it is the verj course 
the common law has prescrihed from time immemorial to keep 
alire an ezclusiTe right when once acquired. 

So much for tl]« goyeming principles. Now for their 
opcEration. 

No French nor Dutch jurist disputes that intellectual pro- 
perty was the product of his national law, though afterwards 
regulated bj statates ; and that alone is a reply to the meta- 
physical sophists who argue <i priori that oommon law could 
not recognize a property so subtle. However, a little fact is 
worth a great deal of sophistical conjecture. So let us 
examine fact^ and candidly. In England the early history of 
the property has to be read subject to a just caution ; we 
must assign no judicial authority to unconstitutional tribunals, 
but only glean old facts from them, and that discreetly. From 
ihd infancy of printing till the year 164f0, an Englishman 
could neither print his own book honestly nor his neighbour's 
dishonestly without a licence from the Crown. Its principal 
agent in this iron rule was the Star Chamber, a tribunal 
whose deeds and words are not worth the millionth of a straw 
judicially. But, as historical eyidence, especially on any matter 
irrelevant to its vices, its records are as valuable to a modem 
as any other ancient ofiEtcial memoranda of current events. 
The original word for " copyright " was " copy," and the Star 
Chamber used this word in very early times. This proves a 
bare &ot, that copyright existed of old in printed books, and 
that, under the Tudor Sovereigns, it was an antiquity ; since 
it had even then lived long enough to take the technical name 
" copy," whereas literary monopolies granted by the Crown 
were invariably and with just discrimination called " patents ; " 
and '' stage-right," whose existence (in unprinted diamas) by 
common law, at this time, is not doubted by any English 
Ibwyer, had no name at all, direct nor roundabout. 

The Stationers' Company was first chartered in 1556. In 
1558 they enter copyrights under the names of their pro- 
prietors, and the entries continue in an unbroken series until 
1875. In 1582 there are entries with this proviso, that the 
down licence to print should be void, if it be found that the 
copyright bebnged to another person. This shows how 
Englishmen, when not corrupted by pettifoggers, gravitate 
tonards law and the sanctity of property. The Stationers' 
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Companj was chartered by the Crown, and inyested with 
some nnoonstitntional powers; jot in a very few years they 
make the Royal licence bow to a precedent title of proprietor, 
ship, that conld in 1582 have no foundation but in common law. 

In 1640 the Star Chamber was abolished, and for a while 
everybody printed what he liked ; thereupon, as free opinions 
differ, some wrote against the Parliament. Straight the two 
Houses of Parliament took a leaf out of the book of Kings, 
and passed an ordinance forbidding any work to be printed 
without a formal licence ; and then, as pirates, relieved of the 
licenser, had begun their game, the same ordinance for- 
bade printLDg without the consent of the owner of the copy- 
right, on pain of forfeiture of the books to the owner of the 
copyright. Thus the Commonwealth, in protecting copy- 
right, went a step beyond the monarchical Governments that 
preceded it : which please make a note of, Brother Jonathan. 

November, 1644, Milton published his famous defence of 
unlicensed printing, and attacked that portion of the afore- 
said ordinance, which infringed common-law liberties; but 
he sanctioned very solemnly that portion which protected 
common-law rights. That great enthusiast for just liberty 
used these words, 'Hhe just retaining of each man his sevend 
'copy' (copyright), which God forbid should be gainsaid." 

Anno 1662. Act 13 and 14 Charles II. prohibited printing 
any book without consent of the owneTy npon pain of certain 
forfeitures, half to the King, half to the ovmer. This statnte 
followed the wording of the Republican ordinance. I need 
hardly say that in any Act of Parliament " owner " means the 
''legal owner,'' not the claimant of an impossible or even 
doubtful right. Under this statute a leading case was tried, 
that might be entitled Property v. Monopoly. "Streator" 
held what our ancestors with a scientific precision their 
muddle-headed descendants have lost till this day called a 
" patent." He was law patentee, i.e. he had from the Crown 
a sole right to print law reports, and fhat^ Messrs. Yates and 
Macaulay, was " a monopoly in books " if yon like. Streater 
reprinted Judge Croke's reports. Roper sued Streater, prov- 
ing his own legal ownership by purchase of Croke's copyright 
from Croke's ezeeutor. Roper's title was at common law, 
for the statute of Charles II. never pretended to confer owner- 
ship; it only protected the existing legal owner by special 
remedies. Streater (Monopoly) pleaded the Eang's grant; 
Roper (Property) demurred. This brought the question of 
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law before the fall Court of Common Pleas. It was giren for 
the plaintiff against the King, by jndges who were remoyabla 
at the will of the SoTereign, and more inclined to stretch a 
point for him than against him. Opposed to a Koyal grant, 
had Boper*s title at law been donbtfnl, they wonld hare swept 
bim out of court with a besom. 

Successiye licensiDg Acts protected the common-law owner 
of copyright nntH 1694, when the last Act expired ; but as 
another was threatened for five years, a dread hung oyer piracy. 
This being removed in 1699, the pirates went to work with 
such fury that the proprietors of copyright began to cry out, 
and in 1703 petitioncMi Parliament for protection. For six 
wearj years they besieged hard hearts and apathetic ears. 
One of the petitions surviyes, and therein the petitioners, 
though it was their interest to exa^g^rate their case, and say 
they had no remedy at law, do, on the contrary, admit there 
is a remedy at common law. But they say it is inadequate — 
that in an action on the case, the jury will giye no more 
damages than can be proyed, and how can a thousand piratical 
copies be traced all oyer the country ? '' Besides, the defendant 
is always a pauper," &c. &c., cited from the journals of the House. 

In 1 709 the Legislature took pity on authors and honest 
publishers, and passed an Act^ the words of which and their 
contemporaneous interpretation are necessarily the last great 
link in the history of copyright, before that creature of the 
common law became the nursling of statutes. The preamble 
of a statute is not law, but history : it relates antecedent facts, 
and declares the cause and motiyes of the enactment to follow. 
Instead of comments I put italics : — 

" Whereas printers, booksellers, and others, haye of late 
frequently taken the liberty of printing, reprinting, and 
publishing, books and other writings, without the consent of the 
authors, or proprietors^ to their yery great detriment, and too 
often to the ruin of them and their families — for preyenting 
therefore such practices for the future, be it enacted " — 8th 
Anne, cap. 19, sec. 1. 

In the body of the Act thus prefaced, the old word " copy " for 
*' copyright" is used six times in the sense it had been used 
for ages, and, so far from inyenting eyen a new protection to 
old copyright, as dreamers fancy, the Act, in that respect 
also, is a seryile imitation of the yarious licensing Acts. As 
the Monarchical licensing Acts, and the Republican ordi* 
nances, found oumers and proprietors of " copy,** so this Act 
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finds ^ro^^fieit&rB of '* ocyjpy " and, as tlie Bepnblican and 
Monarcbical Acts, protected the existing owners or proprietors 
of " copy " bj con^cation of the piroHccd books so this Act 
protects the existing proprietors of '* copy " by confUcation of the 
pvraMcal books ; and, to any man with an eye in his mind, this 
deliberate imitation of preceding Acts, that had recognized 
'^ copyright " at common hiw, and protected it by penalties, is 
not only a recognition of the property^ bnt a recognition of 
the recognitions and the penalties. Dreamers always con- 
fonnd dates ; they forget that many of the Parliament men 
A.D. 1709 had themselFes in person passed a licensing Act. 
Eren the one apparent noyelty-^the curtailing clause — was a 
bungling attempt to arriye in another way at the temporary 
feature, which was the characteristic of the licensing Acts. 
The bill, we know, went into Committee an Act protecting 
property for ever by penalties. In Committee it encountered 
old members, and these, with a servile double imitation of the 
licensing Acts, tohich were pettoZ, and only passed for a tem^ 
fixed an imitation term to the imitation penalties, but so un- 
skilfully that, by the grammatical sense of their words, they 
shortened the oays of the sacred everlasting propery itself . 
Subject to a saving clause, which afterwards proved too 
obscure and feeble to combat the spoliation clause, they fixed 
a term — of a book already printed, twenty-ono years ; of a 
book to be printed, fourteen years ; but fourteen more should 
the author survive the first term. 

Such to a reader of this day, when the application of the 
lying term '* monopoly " has blunted the understanding and 
the conscience, is the apparent sense of the statute. But you 
must remember that in 1709 the word *' monopoly" had 
never been applied to *' copyright " by any human creature : 
and so rooted was all common-law property, and the sense of 
its inviolability, in the English mind, that neither the laymen 
nor the lawyers of Queen Anne's generation read the stifttute 
as curtailing the sacred property. Honest Englishmen, not 
blinded by cant, know no difference of sanctity in property. 
From a hovel to a palace it is equally sacred. Curtailment of 
an Englishman's property is spoliation in futuro, and spolia- 
tion, without a full equivalent, is a public felony Englishmen 
were slow to suspect the State of. Queen Anne's Parliament 
sat at Westminster, not Newgate ; and therefore the curtailing 
clauses were interpreted to apply to the new penalties, not to 
a thing so inviolable as the ancient property. Authors con« 
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tmned, after this statate, to assign their oopyrigHt for ever 
and publisheTB to parcbatse them for ever, jnst as thej did 
before the statate ; and, for forty years at least, while the 
contemporaneous exposition of the statute was still warm, 
equity jadges, who had conversed with members of both Houses 
that passed the Act, and with lawyers who had framied it, and 
had means of knowing the mind of Parliament that we can 
nerer have, granted relief by injunction to seyeral plaintiffs, 
who by the lapse of time had no legal claim to any benefit 
from the statute, but only from the precedent common-law 
right. 

In 1769 — ^Millar 17. Taylor — the judges of the King's Bench^ 
by a majority of three to one, decided that Queen Anne's 
atetnte had not curtailed the ancient right, but, like its 
models, the licensing Acts, had supported it by penaltieSy 
which expired in a few years, leavmg the bare nght pro- 
tected only by action upon the case, as it was bSore the 
statute. 

This decision stood for five years. But all those five years 
the lying word ^monopoly, launched by the dissentient 
judge in Millar v, Taylor, was undermining the property. 

February 9, 1774, on an appeal from the Court of Chancery 
in Donaldson v. Becket, the House of Peers directed the judges 
at common law to reply to three questions, which may be 
thus condensed : — 

1. Had an author the sole right at common law to print 
his-MS.P 

2. If so, did he lose his exdusiye right by printing ? 

8. Did the statute of Queen Anne curtail this right, and 
confine it entirely to the times and other conditions specified ? 

On the first-question the judges, including Lord Mansfield, 
-were nine to three, on the second, eight to four against the 
forfeiture, and on the third, six to six. 

But Lord Mansfield, whose great learning left little room 
in his mind for so small a trait as pluck, withheld his Toice, 
without chang^g his mind, and made the numbers appear to 
be — on the first question eight to three, on the second seven 
to four, cm the third six to five. Pursuing the same delicate 
oonrse in the House of Peers itself, he sacrificed the biggest 
thing on earth, and that is justice, to an extremely pretty, put 
small, thing, etiquette ; whereas Lord Camden, who for kuown 
reasons hated authors, and hated Lord Mansfield, laid aside 
not only etiquette, bat judicial gravity, and ranted and canted 
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without diBgaise, as coansel for the pirates, and so stole a 
majority (of lay lords, not lawyers), whose jndgment, how- 
ever, went only to this, that the statute had curiaUed the 
everlasting common-law right. 

Thus these lacky knaves, the pirates, got a sham majority 
of the jndges to defy the contJamporaneous and continued 
interpretation of a statute sixty years old — ^a malpractice 
without precedent in our courts — and — anomaly upon anomaly 
— to curtail so sacred a thing as an Englishman's property. 
Unfortunately their good luck did not stop there; though 
they were defeated upon the first and second questions, yet 
the Anglo-Saxon muddlehead now interprets their bastard 
victory on the first question, into a victory on the second 
question, where they were overpowered by numbers, and 
crushed by weight, Mansfield and Blackstone being in the 
majority, and in the minority three comic judges. Eyre, Fer- 
ret, and Adams, who held in the teeth o£ all the cases that an 
author has not, by common law, the sole right to print his oum 
manuseript. Now the metaphysical muddleheads, led by 
Yates, had the same contempt for these three comic judges, 
their allies, that Mansfield and Blackstone had for their allies 
and them. So then the majority who said — " No, copyright 
at common law is not forfeited by its lawful exercise, " for 
law abhors forfeiture — were agreed in principle: but the 
minority were only agreed to say, *' Copyright in printed books 
did not exist at common law." They could not agree why. 
The only principle the metaphysical judges, and the comic 
jndges, held in common, was '^ a labefactation of all principle, " 
viz. a resolution to outlaw authors per feu et nefcts. But the 
Anglo-Saxon addlepate, unable to observe, and therefore 
unable to discriminate, contemplates, with his mooning, lack- 
lustre eye, a consistent majority, led by the only judges 
Europe recognised as jurists, and a minority, composed of 
trumpery little obscure judges at war with each other ; and, 
in the teeth of this treble majority, by numbers, weight, and 
unanimity, says copyright was declared by the judges a 
creature of statutes. 

Not so, my friend and jackass. A great majority of the 
judges, led by grants, and agreeing in principle, overpowered a 
small and discordant minority of judicial dwarfs, and declared 
copyright in printed books a creature of the common law, and 
a nursling of statutes. 

Looking at the conduct of its first nurse, in 1709, the latter 
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term is doubly appropriate; for, when a narse is not the 
mother, she is the very woman to overlie the bantling, and 
nhofien its days, 

Thns from 1700-1709, authors and their assignees suffered 
snch lawless devastation of their property and undeserved 
ruin as no other citizens ever endured at that epoch of 
civilization ; and in 1774 the same favourite victims of 
injustice suffered two such wrongs, judicial and legislatorial, 
as would, had they fallen on any powerful class of citizens, 
have drenched the land in blood, have set the outlawed pro- 
prietors kiUmg pirates like rats, and imperilled the House of 
Lords, both as a tribunal and a branch of the Legislature. 
And this is the right way to measure public crimes; for, 
though it is safer to trample unjustly on the worthy and the 
weak than on the strong, it is not a bit more just, and it is 
not so much more expedient as it looks ; for every dog gets 
his day. 

The judicial wrong. — ^The judges are the constitutional 
interpreters of statutes, and their interpretations are law. 
Precedent rules our courts like iron. When judges, who sit 
near the time of an Act, interpret it in open court by judg- 
ments, and so precedents of interpretation accumulate, the 
chain of practical interpretations becomes law, and immutable ; 
especially if the Act so interpreted came after a right at common 
law and recognized it. Never, since England was a nation, 
has sixty years' interpretation of a statute been upset> except 
to injure authors. Sixty years' interpretation of Queen Anne's 
statute, had the interpretation been injurious to authors, would 
have stood as immovable as the walls of Westminster Hall. 
Not one English judge would have listened either to reason, 
or to principle, or to grammar, or to all three, against a chain 
of precedents, had those precedents been injurious to authors. 
Every lawyer knows this is so, and that the answer of the 
judges to an innovating author would have been, '* We do not 
make interpretations of old statutes; we find them in the 
cases. Have you a case, Mr. Author ? " 

The House of Lords was not itself in this matter. Besides 
the excess of lay peers, there were two elements that vitiated 
its judgment. Ist. Lord Mansfield withheld his vote. That 
was monstrous. In the tribunal whence there is no appeal, if 
the most capable judge withholds his voice, the majority is a 
delusion. I don't say his silence was without precedent. 
But the other side flung precedent to the winds. 2nd. Lord 
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Camden, one of the jndges, was corrupt. A man may be 
corrapted with other thmgs than brihes. This lawyer was 
corrupted bj his passions. He hated authors for blackballing 
him at their clnb, and he hated Lord Mansfield for being a 
ereater lawyer than himself. Lord Mansfield was silent, yet 
Camden spoke at him all through ; and he spoke on the judg- 
ment-seat, not as judges speak who are trying to be just, bnt 
as counsel play with claptrap on the prejudices of a jury — and 
what were the lay lords but a jury ! He, who had never 
worked his brain for reputation only, but also for money, 
money for pleading causes, money for doing justice on the 
Bench, pension-money for haying judged cases and been paid 
at the time, he had the> egotism and the impudence to urge 
that " Olory is the sole reward of authors, and those who 
desire it scorn all meaner views. Away, then," says canting 
Camden, " with the illiberal avarice that, at sixty or seventy 
years of age, still seeks a return from books written at thirty 
or forty. No, let the aged author take his tottering limbs 
and his grey hairs to an almshouse or starvation ; Pm all 
right: I've got a pension." With snch justice, such un- 
selfishness, such humanity as this, well wrapt in rant and 
onmipotent cant, he bribed Lord Noodle and Lord Doodle- 
judges in virtue of their titles — to annul a chain of true 
judicial precedents, to pillage the property of their intellectnal 
superiors, and doom their declining days to poverty and de- 
gradation. Why not ? The villaiuy could not recoil on any 
one of the perpetrators : the lay judges had all got land from 
their sires, a property, the title to which is generally impure, 
but it cannot be curtailed, and the pensioned pettifogger was 
kept in affluence by the State he no longer worked for ; that 
@tate, which does not pension retired authors, and therefore 
was all the more bound to secure to their old age the pro- 
perty — for creating which they receive neither salaries nop 
pensions — against pilfering pirates, metaphysical muddleheads, 
romantic pettifoggers, canting pensioners, and all the other 
egotists, dunces, and knaves, who, possessing the lower 
intellect, hate the highest intellect, and grudge it a long lease 
of its own poor, little, insufficient freehold, held by ten 
thousand times the purest title law can find on sea or land-— 
Creation. 

The legislatorial wrong. — The nation cried shame at the 
judicial robbery of authors and their assigns. The House o£ 
Commons which is the representative of the oountry in 
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Parliament, wasted no time, bnt proceeded to cure the wrong 
bj fresh legishition. Thej brought in a bill restoring the 
common-law right apart from the statntorj penalties, ft was 
carried bj a large majority. But in the Upper Hoose it en- 
conniered Lord Camden. To be sure, matters were changed 
now : justice and humanity no longer asked him to i^esign his 
new, bnt grammatical, interpretation of an old statute. They 
bowed to his new interpretation, and merely asked him to 
legislate accordingly : to rectify the unhappy misunderstand- 
xng by a fairer and more humane enactment. No 1 the cruel 
legislator retained the perverse malignity of the passionate 
judge ; he met all the petitions of the sufferers, and all the 
assignments for ever of literary property, that had been made 
in gfood faith, with a/a29dAooc^---that copyright is a monopoly — 
and with the same rant and cant he had defiled the judgment- 
seat with in Donaldson v. Becket. He wrought upon the 
passions and the illiterate prejudices of a House, which was 
not the enlightened assembly it is now ; justice in the person 
of Lord ^d^sfield once more sat mumchance, apathetic, 
cowardly, dumb, despising secretly the romantic injustice, 
the pseudo-metaphysical idiocy, the rant and cant, and mis- 
placed maleyolence, he should have got up and throttled, like 
a man ; unfortunate authors ! — the foibles of your friends, the 
▼ices of your enemies, all tended by some gravitation of in- 
justice to weigh down the habitual victims ; and so a small 
majority of the peers was got to overpower a large majority 
of the Commons, and the sense and humanity of the nation. 

Upon this, authors and honest publishers fell into deep de- 
jection, and resigned all hope of justice during their enemy's 
lifetime. After his death the House of Peers became more 
human ; they seemed to admit, with tardy regret, that Lord 
Camden had misled them, a lii^e ; that an author, after all, 
was not an old wild beast, but an old man ; and so they gave 
him back his stolen property for his whole life, and for twenty- 
eight years at least. 

That remorse did not decline, but grew as civilization ad- 
vanced. In 1842, Parliament, advised by lawyers worthy of 
the name, passed a nobler bill. They gave the lie direct to 
Mr. Justice Yates and Lord Camden, by formally declaring 
copyright to be property (Act 6 and 6 Victoria, cap. 45, sect. 
25), and they postponed the statutory dissolution of this 
sacred and declared |7tiqpdrfy for forty-two years at least, and 
I years after the author's death. 

L2 
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But for Macaalaj's rhetoric, and bis popular cry " Mono- 
poly," Parliament would have refunded us our property for 
sixty years: and that may come as civilization and sound 
views of law advance. For, in this more enlightened century, 
the progress of intellectual property keeps step vnth advanc- 
ing ci^ization and sound views of trade. Accordingly in 
1838, there was a faint attempt at international justice to 
authors, and in 1851, other nations began really to compre- 
hend what France, the leading nation in this morality, had 
always seen, that the nationality of an author does not affect 
his moral claim to a property in his composition. But that 
question inclades international stage-right, and must follow 
its legal history ; which, however, will not detain us long 
from the main topic of these letters. 

CHARLES RBADB. 



FOURTH LETTER. 



Snt, — Stage-right is a term invented by me, and first 
printed in a book called " The Eighth Commandment." The 
judges of the Common Pleas accepted it from me when I 
argued in person the question of law, that arose out of the 
first count in Reade v. Conquest. The term was necessary. 
Truth and legal science had not a fair chance, so long as the 
fallacious phrase *^ Dramatic Copyright" infested the oourts 
and the books : its use, by counsel and judges, had created 
many misunderstandings, and one judicial error, Cumberland 
v. Planch^. Language has its laws, which even the learned 
cannot violate with impunity : adjectives can qualify a sub- 
stantive, but cannot change its substance ; " Dramatic Copy- 
right " either means the exclusive right of printing a play, 
book, or it means nothing : but, since the word '* Copyright " 
covers the exclusive right of printing a play- book, ^ Dramatic 
Copyright " does really mean nothing. It is an illogical, per- 
nicious phrase, and, if any lawyer will just substitute the 
word '' Stage-right," he will be amazed at the flood of light 
the mere use of a scientific word will pour upon the fog, that 
at present envelops history and old decisions, especially Cole- 
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man v. Wathen, Marraj v. EUiston, and Morris v. Eellj, 
leading cases. 

Stage-right, or the sole right of an anthor to prodnce and 
reproduce his un-grinied dnunas on the stage, is allowed bj 
lawyers to have been a common-law right np to the date of 
3 Will IV . This admission shortens discussion. Henslowe's 
Theatre was exceptional : in his days and Shake8peare*s, most 
theatres were managed thus: established actors were the 
shareholders, and obtained plays on various terms; if an 
author was a member of the sharing company, he was paid by 
his share of the profits. The non-sharing author received a 
sum, or the overplus of a certain nighty or both. The stage- 
right of an author vested in the company upon the common, 
law principle, that the paymaster o£ a production is its 
proprietor. To this severe equity we owe a literary mis- 
fortune ; several hundred plays, many of them masterpieces, 
were kept out of print, and have been lost. The plays of 
Jonson, Fletcher, Shakespeare, and others, were confined to 
the theatre until well worn. Messrs. Pope, Warburton, and 
Jonson, had not the key to Shakespeare's business, and wrote 
wildly — that he neglected his reputation, did not think his 
nrorks worth printing, and, thanks to his fiightiness, his lines 
come down to us more corrupt than the text of Yelleius Pater- 
cuius : but the truth is, other plays were kept out of print as 
loDg as his were, and his text is by no means the only corrupt 
one of that day ; and what those fine fellows call his fiightiness 
was good sense and probity. He valued reputation, as all 
writers do. But he valued it at its value. The man wrote 
poems as well as plays, and did the best thing possible with 
both : of a poem the road to a little fame and profit was the 
printing press ; of a play the way to great fame and profit was 
the theatre; readers were very few, playgoers numerous 
beyond belief ; observe, then, his good sense — he prints his 
poems in 1 594, almost as soon as he can afford to do it : of his 
plays he prints a few, one at a time, and never till each play 
has been well worn in the theatre. Observe his probity ; he 
was a sharing author, and his fellow shareholders had an 
equitable lien on his plays. To gratify his vanity by whole- 
sale publication of his plays would have been unfair to them. 
This is connected with my subject thus — In his will, particular 
as it is, he did not bequeath his plays to anyone. Therefore, 
jyritnd facie they would go to his residuary legatee. But they 
did not go to her. Created by a shareholder in the Globe, and 



Digitized 



by Google 



ISO READIANA. 

handsomely paid for year by year, they remained, by cnrreni 
equity, the property of the theatre. The shareholders kept them 
to the boards for seven years after his death, and then printed 
them. His first editors. Hemming and Condell, had been his 
joint shareholders in the Globe. Now observe how the men 
of that day commented by anticipation on the romantic cant 
of recent pettifoggers, that centories ago if anyone printed a 
MS., he resigned all the lights he held while it was in MS. ! 
The copyright in Shakespeare's plays — ^it was not violated at 
all. The stage-right — ^it was not violated for some vears after 
the plays were printed ; bat, as printing and publishing plays 
facilitate dramatic piracy, though they do not make it honest, 
some companies plucked up courage in 1627, and began to per- 
form Shakespeare's dramas from the printed book. Then the 
holders of the stage-right went to the licenser of plays, and he 
stopped the coxnpany of the Red Bull Theatre in that act of 

?iracy. See " Collier's AnnaJs of the Stage," vol. ii. p. 8. 
'he Chamberlain's decision, in this matter, is of no legal 
value; but it shows historically that the moral sense and 
equity, which in the present day govern stage-right and copy- 
right, were not invented by recent Parlmments; and the 
proof is accumulative, for ten years later — ^namely, in 1637 — 
another Chamberlain is found acting on the same equity, and 
in terms worth noting. On application from the shareholders 
of the Cockpit in Drury-lane, the Chamberlain gave solemn 
notice to other companies not to represent certain plays, 
twenty-four in number, which " did all and every of them 
properly ^ and of right, belong to that company," and he '' re- 
quires ail masters and governors of playhouses, and all others 
whom it concerns, to take notice and forbear to impeach the 
said William Bieston (who represented the shareholders of 
the Cockpit) in the premises." Of these twenty-four plays 
some were in MS., and some printed. The notice is worded 
by a lawyer, and the declared object is to protect property. 
Malone in Prolegomena to Shakespeare, vol. iii., p. 158. 

Soon after this the theatres were closed ; and that made 
the readers of plays a hundred, where one had been, and de- 
ranged for ever the equitable custom that prevailed before the 
Civil War. As soon as the theatre reopened, dramatists made 
other and better terms, and those terms were uniform ; they 
never sold their manuscripts out and out to the theatre ; 
from 1662 to 1694 they divided their stage-right from their 
copyright; they took from the theatre the overplus of the 
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third night, generally at donble prices, and thej always sold 
the copyright to the booksellers. TtiiibM Downes, Pepys, 
Malone, Collier, and many others. 

The following figures can be relied on :«— Stage-right. — ^In 
1694 Sontheme obtained another night, the sixth. In 1705 
Farqnhar obtained a third night, the ninth, and authors held 
these three nightsabont a century. Dryden, under the one-night 
system, used to receive for stage-right about £100, and for 
copyright £20 — £25. But his plays were not yery popular. 
Southerne, for " The Fatal Marriage," a.d. 1694, stage-right 
two nights' overplus, £260, copyright £36. Bowe*s '* Jane 
Shore," stage-right three nights, copyright £50 15«. Bowe's 
''Jane Grey," stage-right three nights, copyright £75. 
Southeme*s '' Spartan Dame," stage-right not known, copy- 
right £120, A.D. 1719. Gibber's " Non-Juror " and Smythe's 
*' Bival Modes," stage-right three nights each, copyright a 
hundred guineas apiece from Bookseller Idntot. Fenton's 
"Marianne," stage-right and copyright, total £1,000, a.d. 
1723. " Gborge Barnwell," by Inllo, stage-right the overplus 
of three nights, copyright £105. Tl^ oopyright Lillo 
assigned to Bookseller Gmy and his heirs /or ever, on the 25th 
of November, 1735. The assignment is to be seen to this day, 
printed in full, in the edition of 1810. Dr. Young's 
*' Busiris," stage-right three nights, oopyright £84. Lintot. 
Copyright alone of Addison's ^ Drummer " (failed at. the 
time on stage), £50. Dr. Young's " Bovenge," stage-right 
large, copyright £50. " Beggar's Opera," stage-right £1,600, 
copyright £^0. " Polly," by the same author, representation 
stopped by the Chamberlain, copyright £1,200. This proves 
little; it was published by subscription. ^'The Brothers," 
by Dr. Young, stage-right and oopyright £1,000, the pro- 
portions not ascertained. "The Follies of a Day," by 
Holcroft, stage-right £600, copyright £800. <'Boad to 
Ruin," stage-right £900, copyright £400. Goldsmith's 
"Good-natured Man," stage-right £300, copyright £200. 
"She Stoops to Conquer," stage-right £500, copyright 
£300. 

Now the other branch of fiction had but one market, copy- 
right : yet the copyright of a story in prose or verse was less 
▼ainable than ^e copyright of a play. Milton's " Paradise 
Lost " was sold in 1657 for £5 per edition, which was rather 
less than the copyright of a play in 1662, and 80 per cent, less 
than the stage-right. Defoe did not receive £105 for 
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''Bobinson Craaoe.*' Pope's "Bape of the Lock," first 
edition, £7. Second edition, £15. Dr. Jobnson's *' Irene,'* 
a verj bad play, brought bim £315. " EA88e]aB,"an exquisite 
tale, only £100; and bis true narratives, and best work, 
" The lives of the Poets," only £200. Goldsmith's " Vicar of 
Wakefield " only £60, which compare with the copyrights of 
Goldsmith's plays ; that were nevertbeless less remunerative 
than his stage-rights. Of the two properties in a play, both bo 
largely remunerated, neither could nave been an empty 
sound; book-copyright, far less valuable, was, we know, 
secure; nor is it ci^edible that the stage-right was legally 
dissolved, if the author went into print: otherwise, the 
managers would have objected to the dramatist going into 
print, and the managers were clearly masters of the situa- 
tion. 

MaeJcUn v. Bicliardaon — a.d. 1770. Macklin, author of a 
MS. farce, used to play it^ but never printed. Richardson 
took it down shorthand from the actor's lips, and printed it. 
Macklin filed an injunction. Defendant tried the reasoning of 
Mr. Justice Yates : " Plaintiff had flown his bird ; had given 
his ideas to the public, and no member of the public could be 
restrained from doing what he liked with them." This piece 
of thieves* cant failed, and the injunction was made perpetual. 
This is a pure copy-right case ; stage-right never entered the 
disqpssion. Coleman v. Wathen, and Murray v. EUiston, were 
neither copyright, nor stage-right, but bastard, cases, where 
the wrong plaintiff came into court. They arose out of an 
imperfect vocabulary. '* Words are the counters of wise men, 
but the money of fools," says Lord Bacon : the sole right of 
printing being represented by a good hard substantive, any 
mind could realize that right, but the sole right of representa- 
tion not being represented by a substantive, the soft heads of 
little lawyers could not realize its distinct existence and 
heterogeneous character. One has only to supply the sub- 
stantive, stage-right, and the fog flies. 

Coleman v. Wathen, — 0*Keefe wrote a play ; by this act he 
created two properties assignable to distinct traders — a com- 
mon-law right, stage-right ; and a statutory right, copyright. 
He assigned the copyright to Coleman in tenns that could 
not possibly convey the stage-right. Wathen played the play 
piratically at Richmond. This was an infraction of O'Keefe's 
stage-right, but not of Coleman's copyright: yet bad legal 
advisers sent not O'Keefe, but Coleman, into court as plaintiff. 
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Coleman produced in oonrt an assiffnment of copjiight^ and 
sued nnder the Act of Parliament for breach of it : but that 
statntorj right had never been infringed. As for the stage- 
right^ it never came into court at all ; it stayed outside with 
0*Keefe and the common-law. 

MurroAi y. EUdston. — ^The same error. Lord Byron, by 
writing " Sardanapalus," created stage-right at common-law, 
and copyright by statute. He assigned the copyright to 
Hurray. He could have assigned the stage-right to Morris. 
By not assigning it to anybody he retained it. " Expressum 
iiacit cessare tacitnm." Elliston played '* Sardanapalns." If 
Murray had been well advised, he would have sent oft a 
courier to Lord Byron, and obtained an assignment of the 
common-law right of representation. Instead of that, this 
assignee of the copyright went to Eldon, and asked him to 
restrain a piracy upon the author's stage-right^ which was 
actually at that moment the author's property and not 
Hurray's. Now it is sworn in the Blue-book of 1832 that 
Lord Eldon never refused an injunction to a mcmager^ who 
had purchased a stage-right. But of course when not a 
manager, but & publisher, the assignee of a statutory cop^rt^^^, 
came to him to restrain an infringement of conmion-law 
Hage-right, he declined to interfere, and sent the plaintiff to 
Westminster. The judges decided against this plaintiff, bnt 
did not give their reasons. That is very unusual ; but how 
could they give their reasons P The poor dear souls had not 
got the woi^s to explain with. Existing language was a mere 
trap. They had got one word for two distinct properties : 
so they very wisely avoided their vehicle of confusion, 
language, and acted the just distinction they could not apedk 
for want of a substantive. There is no reason to suppose that 
they would have denied the title of a theatrical manager armed 
with an assignment of the stage-right in *' Sardanapalus." 
There was a side question of abridgment in Murray v. Ellis- 
ton, but that was for a jury. The judges had nothing to do 
with that : what they denied was Murray's right to bring an 
action; and they were right: he was no more the plaintiff 
than my grandmother was. 

Morris v. KeUy. — This is the only stage-right case in the 
books. Morris, manager of the Haymarket Theatre, was not 
a dealer in copyrights, but stage-rights. He produced, not an 
assignment of O'Keefe's copyright, as Coleman had done, but 
good primd facie evidence that he bad purchased O'Keefe's 
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8iAge>riglii. The very same judge, who dedined to assist the 
assignee of Byron's copyright in acaee of piratical representsr 
tion, gpranted an injunction with downright alacrity when the 
assignee of O'Keefe's stage-right stood before him. The 
play, whose performance was thus restrained, had been in 
print ever so long. Therefore, the theory that under the 
common law stage-right exists in a MS., but expires if the 
play is printed, received no countenance from that learnod 
and wary judge, Lord Eldon. I knew the plaintiff, Morris : 
he was a most respectable man ; he has sw(»rn before Parlia- 
ment that Lord Eldon constantly granted injunctions in sup- 
Sort of a manager's stage-right. Morris's evidence is ind- 
entally confirmed by '* G-odson on Patenis : '' he mentions an 
injunction, Morris v. Harris, which is xot reported. 

The sworn deposition of Morris, and the support g^ven to 
it by the two recorded cases, Morris v. Kelly, and the unre- 
ported case mentioned by Godson, would be meagre evidence, 
if opposed ; but there is nothing at all to set against that 
evidence — not a case, not a dictum ; and it accords with the 
prices of plays, play-books, and story-books in prose and 
verse, for 160 years, 1657 — 1810. Stage-right, therefore, in 
unprinted plays was, by admission, a creature of the common 
law and the natural product of common justice : the immense 
publicity given to the author's ideas by representation did not 
justify the public in carrying away the words to represent 
them in another theatre* Printing a play would greatly 
facilitate piracy : but the power to misappropriate is not the 
right to misappropriate. That printing a play could actually 
forfeit so heterogeneous a property as stage-right is a con- 
jecture. What little evidence there is runs against the for- 
feiture. Up to the Commonwealth, the Chamberlain, aUeging 
property^ stopped violation of stage-right in plays, whether 
they were printed or not. After the Restoration we have 
only the evidence of prices for 150 years, and Lord Eldon's 
judgment. He protected stage-right after publication, and 
his is the only judicial decision that touches stage-right at 
common-law, either in MSS . or play-books. 

If, therefore, we are to go by impartial principles of law 
and the best direct evidence we can get, and superior weight 
of judicial authority, speaking obiter in Donaldson v, Beckett 
and ad rem in Morris v. Kelly, stage-right in MSS., and even 
in printed plays, was like copyright, a creature of common 
sense, common justice, and common law ; but^ like copyright, 
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is BOW a nursling of statates, thanks to a sadden onslaught 
by pirates. For, if law be ever so clear, but carrj no penalty 
for breach, property is the sport of accident ; so, on the close 
of the war in 1815, monopoly and piracy fell npon the 
dramatist, and destroyed hun. Two theatres got the sole 
right to play legitimate pieces in London, and this made the 
author their sWe. They robbed him of his three nights' 
overplus, and threw him a few pounds for a drama worth 
thousands. As to the provincial theatres, a single pirate 
drove all the dramatists clean out of them. Here is a copy of 
his public advertisement — and please observe it is unprinted 
plays he pirates wholesale : — " Mr. Kenneth, at the comer of 
Bow Street, will supply any gentleman with any manuscript 
on the lowest terms" — and here is an example: — mx. 
Douglas Jerrold gives evidence to the Parliamentary Com- 
mission, Blue-book, p. 156 : — " * The Rent Day ' was played 
in the country a fortnight after it was produced at Drury 
Lane, and I have a letter in my pocket in which a provincial 
manager said he would willingly have given me £5 for a 
copy, had he not before paid £2 for it to some stranger '* 
(meaning Kenneth). The method of this caitifE is revealed 
in another quarter. '* Kenneth went to the theatre with a 
shorthand writer, who took the words down and the mise-en- 
BC^e. He had copyists ready at home to transcribe, and the 
stolen goods were on their way to the provincial theatres in a 
few hours." But the London theatres also pirated the 
author. MoncriefE deposed that he produced '' Giovanni," a 
musical piece, at a minor theatre. JDrury Lane, one of the 
two theatres that had a monopoly in legitimate pieces, sent 
into Surrey, stole this illegitimate piece, and played it in the 
teeth of the author. The manager made thousands by it, and 
brought out Madame Vestris in it, and she made thousands. 
It was only the poor author that was swindled for enriching 
both manager and actor. That victim of ten thousand wrongs 
dared not resist this piece of scoundrelism ; the managers 
would have excluded him altogether from the market, 
narrowed by monopoly. 

But piracy has also its indirect efEects. Even honest 
people will not give much for a property they see others 
stealing. By " The Rent Day " the theatre cleared twenty 
thousand pounds; but the author only £150; and for 
'* Black-eyed Susan," which saved Manager Elliston from 
bankruptcy and made him flourish like a green bay-tree, the 
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aathar received only £60; whereas the actor, Ck>oke, who 
played a single part in it, cleared £4,000 during its first ran, 
and afterwards made a fortune oat of it in the ooontrj 
theatres, which did not paj the aathor at all 

The Commissioners proceeded fairly. They heard the 
authors relate their wrongs, the monopolists defend their 
monopolies, and the pirates prove their thefts pure 
patriotisms a» wual : and they reported to Parliament a deep 
decline of the British drama, and denounced as its two causes, 
the monstrous monopoly of the managers, and the insecurity 
of the author's property ; on the latter head these are their 
instructive words : '* A dramatic author at present is subjected 
to indefensible hardship and injustice, and the disparity of 
the protection afforded to his labours, when compared even 
with that granted to authors in any other branch of letters^ 
seems alone sufficient to divert the ambition of eminent and 
successful writers from that department of intellectual 
exertion." 

Thereupon Parliament, in the interest of justice and sound 
national policy, took away from the two patent theatres their 
wicked monopoly, and secured the property of a dramatist by 
a stringent enactment. The last link in the evidence is the 
Btatute itself. 3 & 4 Will. IV. did not create a property ; it 
found one ; and it found a law, but ineffectual. The title, 
which is evidence, when not contradicted in the body of an 
Act, runs thus: — **An Act to amend the laws relating to 
dramatic literary property" Then, as to the Act itself, it 
protects the dramatist so sharply, that if Parliament had been 
creating a right, they would certainly have fixed a term. But 
they respected the common-law right they were nursing, and 
left it perpetual ; and this, to my personal knowledge^ they did 
because of the growing disgust to the spoliation authors had 
suffered from preceding Parliaments. What this Parliament 
thought was, that stage-right existed for ever in unprinted 
dramas ; and they laboured to extend the right to its just 
consequences, and protect it for ever by special provisions. 
When the right had been a statutory right for ten years, it 
got curtailed ; but Parliament, that took it from the common 
law, did not curtail it. 

This is the mere legal history of two sacred properties up 
to the dates when Parliament, after profound consideration, 
and full discussion at wide intervals, did, without haste, or 
prejudice, or any of those perturbing influences with which 
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Lord Camden comipted the Peers in his day, declare both 
these properties to be not monopolies, but personal properties. 
The fall statntory definition amounts to this — 'Hhey are 
personal properties, so sacred during the term of their 
statutory existence, that they carry a main feature of real 
property ; the very proprietor cannot convey them to another, 
by word of mouth : and indeed a bare licence to print, or to 
perform in a theatre, concurrently with the proprietor, is void, 
unless given in writing." This distinct recognition of pro- 
perty was a return, in principle, to the common law, and the 
principle was too just and healthy not to grow and expand. 
Exceptional law is bad law, and stands stilL Good law is of 
wide application, and therefore grows. 

When one nation takes wider views of justice or durable 
policy than other nations, we do not say like our forefathers, 
'* That nation is hare-brained." We say, nowadays, " That 
nation is hefore the rest ; " implying that we shall be sure to 
follow, soon or late : and we always do. France saw thirty 
years ago that children must not be starved, and so murdered^ 
by adulterated milk. She enlisted science; detected, fined, 
imprisoned, the adulterators, and made them advertise their 
own disgrace in several journals. She was not mad, nor 
divine; she was human, but ahead. Prussia saw long ago 
that the minds of children must be protected, like their other 
reversionary interests. If, therefore, parents were so wicked 
as to bring children into the world and not educate them, she 
warned, she fined, she imprisoned, the indulgent and self- 
indulgent criminals. She was before other nations, that is 
aU. England was the first to see free trade. She was before 
the rest of Europe, that is all. France saw, ages ago, that if 
A creates bv labour a new intellectual production, and B 
makes one of its vehicles, the paper, and and D set up, and 
work, the type, which is another vehicle, and print the sheets, 
and E (the publisher) sells the intellectual production, 
t<^ether with its vehicles, in volumes to F (the retail book. 
seUer), and F sells them to the public, all these workers and 
traders must be remunerated in some proportion to what they 
contribute ; and that the nationality either of A, B, C, D, E, 
or F is equally irrelevant ; and it is monstrous to pick out A, 
whose contribution to the value is the largest, and say, Fouare 
a foreigner, and therefore you can claim neither property, nor 
wages, nor profit in France, though the smaller contributors, 
B, C, D, E, and F, have a right to be remunerated, whether 
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they a/re foreigners or noi, Frencli jurists, with tlie superior 
logic of their race, saw this years ago, and in 1851 we all 
b^n to follow the leading nation, according to our lights : 
and they were blinkers; because we were not Latins, bat 
Anglo-Saxons: Gt>d has not made ns jurists; so the devil 
steps in, wheneTer we are off onr guard, and makes ns 
pettifoggers. 

I am going to ask brother Jonathan a favour. I want In'wi 
to cast a side glance, but keen — as himself — ^at what passed 
between France and England from 1851-1875 inclusively, and 
then ask himself honestly whether the European things I 
shall relate do not appeal to his own sense of justice and true 
public policy. The IJnited States of America can teach us, 
and have taught us, many things. We can teach them a few 
things ; not that we are wiser, but that we are older. Age alone 
brings certain experiences. In the United States Piracy says, 
'* I will get you a constant supply of good cheap books and 
dramas : it is your interest to encourage me, and not to foster 
literary poverty." Piracy says this in the United States, and 
is believed. Why not ? It looks like a self-evident truth. 
But piracy has said this in Europe many times, and in many 
generations, and in many countries, and lias been believed, 
and believed, and believed. But European nations have, by 
repeated trials, at sundry times, and in divers places, found 
out whether what piracy says is a durable truth, or a plausible 
lie. Thus, what in America is still a matter of intelligent 
conjecture, has become, in Europe, a matter of absolute, 
proved, demonstrated certainty ; and, on this accoxmt, I ask 
American statesmen for the first time in their lives to bring 
the powers of their mind really to bear on the European facts 
I shall relate, and am ready to depose to on oath either before 
an American Congress or a British Parliament. 

CHARLES BEADE. 
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FIFTH LETTER. 



Sib, — ^iKTSBlfATIONAL GOFTBIOHT AND StaOK-BiOHT, A.D. 1851 

—52. 

It is instractiye to look back and see bow tbis great 
adTanoe in justice and pnblio policy was received by different 
classes. 

1. Tbe managers of oar theatres, and tbe writers of good 
Erencb pieces into bad English ones, showed uneasiness and 
hostility. 

2. The British publishers, dead apathy. M. Paguerre, Pre- 
sident of the '* Cercle de la Libraire," came to London to 
invite their hearty co-operation ; " but found them indifferent 
except as regards America. To the moral bearings of the 
question they appeared tolerably callous." — Ai}ien(xum^ Sep- 
tember 20, 1851. This was afterwards proved by the pro- 
digious silence of their organs. On this, the greatest literary 
event of modem times, the Qaarterly Beview, the Edinburgh^ 
the British Quarterly^ London and Westminster^ Blackwood^ 
Fraser, the New Monthly, North British, Christian Observer, 
Eclectic BevieWj Dublin Review, Dublin University Review, 
delivered no notice nor comment, not one syllable. , They 
shut out contemporary daylight, and went on cooking the 
stale cabbage of small old ages, by the light of a farthing 
candle. 

3. This phenomenal obtuseness was not shared by the 
journals and weeklies. The journalists, though they have 
little personal interest in literary property, being remune- 
rated in a different way, uttered lugh and disinterested views 
of justice and public policy. They welcomed the treaty una- 
nimously. Accept a few articles as index to the rest. 
Examiner, 1851, November 29 ; 1852, January 24, September 
4, October 30. Lead&r, 1851, November 15, November 29. 
Swnday Times, December 7, 1851. Era, same date. Gritic, 
1851, fearch 15, February 2, 1852. The Times, 1851, Novem- 
ber 19 and November 26 ; also December 1, page 4, column 6. 
Uhuirated London News, 1851, May 24. Literary Gazette, 
1851, May 24, July 5, November 15, November 22, December 
13. Athenasvm^, 1851, January 18, March 15 and 29, June 7, 
August 2, September 20, November 22. Art Journal, 1851, 
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September and November. The 'New York Literary Worlds 
March, 1851. It woald be agreeable to my own feelings to 
go through these articles; they bristle with hard facts proving 
that piracy upon foreigners is a mere blight on literature, 
and a special curse to the nation the pirate lives in. Bat, 
perhaps, a reader or two, like those St. Paul calls noble, will 
search the matter, and to save time, the rest may believe me, 
writing with the notes before me. I will, however, select a 
good specimen. A letter from Cologne, by an old observer 
of piratical translations in Germany, states that thirty years 
before date, good translations of Scott came into the German 
market; Bulwer followed, then Dickens. They were read 
with avidity ; so, not being property, rival translations came 
ont by the dozen. This cut down the profits, and the rival 
publishers were obliged to keep reducing the pay of the 
translators — ^till at la^t it got to £6 for translating 3 vols. 
Actl. 

Act 2. Bad translations, by incompetent hands, bad type, 
bad paper: valueless as literature; yet, by English reputation 
and cheapness, under-selling the German inventor. Death to 
the German novelist ; a mere fraud on the German public — 
bad translations being counterfeit coin — and no good to any 
German publisher, because they all tore the speculation to 
rags at the first symptom of a sale. Lit^ary GazettCy 
November 15, 1851. 

The Times, November 26, 1851, supported the proposed 
treaty in a leader, taking the higher ground of monJityi 
justice, and humanity, but omitting sound national policy. 
The leader contains such observations as these : — ** Intel- 
lectual produce has been the only description of goods 

excluded from equitable conditions of exchange." "Genius 

has been outlawed. The property it shocdd have owned has, 
by the comity of nations, been treated as the goods of a con- 
victed felon. After giving examples of French, English, 
and American genius pillaged, the writer goes on thus: — 
^* Still worse, copies were multiplied at a cheap rate in 

Brussels, and disseminated all over the Continent." 

" There has long existed a profound immorality of thought 
with regard to the productions of genius." " How short- 
sighted the policy has been, the example of Belgium evinces. 
The effect of its habitual piracy has simply been the extinc- 
tion of literary genius throughout Belgium." 

The Illustrated London News^ May 24^ 1851, welcomed in- 
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temational justice, and pat the logic of international larceny 
rather neatlj: — '*An English book was treated like any other 
commodity produced by skill and industry, and so was a 
foreigner's watch ; but not a foreigner's book." 

In a word, the British joamalists, all those years affo, 
showed rare enlightenment, and personal generosity $ for 
there are no writers more able, and indeed few so surprising 
to poor Me, as the first-class journalist, whose mind can pour 
out treasures with incredible swiftness, and at any hour, how- 
eyer unfavourable to composition ; bed- time to wit, or even 
digestion-time. Yet these remarkable men, in their business 
sacrifice personal reputation, and see it enjoyed by moderate 
writers of books : this would sour a pett^ mind, and the man 
would say, like Lord Camden, *' Let authors be content with 
the reputation they gain ; and what is literary property to 
wet 1 have no stake in it." But these gentlemen showed 
themselves higher-minded than Lord Camden ; they silenced 
egotism, and rose unanimously to the lofty levels of inter- 
national justice, and sound policy ; and it would ill become 
me, and my fellows, in Great Britain and America^ to forget 
this good deed, or to pass it by without a word of gratitude 
and esteem. 

4. With less merit, because we were interested, every author 
worthy of the name hailed the new morality with ardour. 
The American authors in particular conceived hopes that 
justice and sound policy would cross a wider waterj than the 
ditch, which had hitherto obstructed the march of justice in 
Europe ; and they organized a club to support the movement^ 
with Mr. Bryant for president. 

I myself had glorious hopes I now look back on with bitter 
melancholy. I was one of the very few men who foresaw a 
glorious future for the British drama. It was then so thoroughly 
divorced from literature, and so degraded, that scholars in 
general believed it could never again rear its head, which 
once towered above all nations. But I was too well read in 
its previous fluctuations, and, above all, in their camesy to 
mistake a black blight on the leaves for a decaved root. 
England is by nature the most dramatic country in the world; 
piracy, while it lasts, has always been able to overpower nature, 
and always will ; but, piracy got lid of, nature revives. The 
condition of the theatre, in 1851, was this — a province of 
France, governed by English lieutenants, writers without 
geniusy petty playwrights, public critics, who could get their 
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yile versions of a Frencli play pnhliclj praised by the other 
members of their oliq«e* The maxiagGir was general! j an 
actor thirsting for this renal praise. If he prodnced an 
original play, he was pretty sure not to get it ; but, by deal- 
ing with the clique for stolen goods, he secored an article that 
suited him to a T; it was cheap, nasty, praised. The first-class 
theatres, whose large receipts qualified them to enconiage the 
British inventor, barred hun ont with new fVenoh plays, or 
old English ones — anything they could steal; yet they could 
spend £80 a night for actors and singers. 

Haymarket Theatre, 1851. Opened with Macready*s fare- 
wells. Began its pieces, February 4, with *' Gk)od for Nothing '* 
(French); February 6, "Pteeented at Court" (French); 
March 3, '*Don Csssar de Bazan " (French); March 8, 
" Othello ; " March 25, " Tartuffe " (French) ; Idtaoh 27, 
"Make the Best of It"(French); April 21," Arline" (a piratical 
burlesque of an English opera) ; May 8, " Betired from Busi- 
ness " (English, perha/ps) ; . May 26, " Crown Diamonds " 
(French) ; June 18» " The Cadi " (French) ; June 23, "John 
JPobbs " (French); Jun.e 24 Mr. Hackett, an American actor, 
iQ Falstaff, &c, ; July 1, " Cbimshaw, Bagshaw, and Bradshaw *' 
(French) ; July 7, "Son and Stranger'* (German) ; August 18, 
" The Queen of a Day " (I don't know whether original or 
French) ; August 21, " His First Champagne " (French) ; 
" Tartuffe " and " The Serious Family " (both French) ; Sep- 
tember 10, " Grandmother Grizzle" (French) ; October 11, '' La 
Sonnambula " (Italian), *^ Grandmother Gi?izzle " (French), 
and" Grimshaw," Ac; October 14, "Sonnambula "and "Mrs. 
White" (French); November 17, " Charles the Second" 
(French), " God Save the King " — a Jacobite song, the words 
and treble by Heniy Carey, the bass by Smith (Carey sang 
" God Save King J ames ' till the tide tomed against the 
Stuarts, and carried this melody with it^ lines and all) — " Rough 
Diamond" (French); November 18, "The Ladies' Battle" 
(French) ; November 25, "The Two Bonnycastles" (French) ; 
Npvember 26, "The Beggar's Opera" (Old English); Decem- 
ber 9, "The Man of liw" (French); December 2, "The 
Princess Radiant" (doubtful). 

The Lyceum. January 1 to March 24, " Eling Charming " 
(French story dramatized), and farces ; March ^, " Cool as a 
Cucumber " (French) ; April 21, " Queen of the Frogs" (French 
fairy tale); May 20, "Only a Clod" (French); June 4, 
'' Court Beauties " (French); October i, " Game of Specula- 
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iion*' (Prench), "Forly and Fifty" (Freilcli)/^* Practi^l 
Man " (Englisli, I tlimk) : December 26, *' Prince of Happy 
Land " (Fxinch story dramatized). This is no seleotiony bat 
the whole business of these first-class London theatres, and a 
true pictore of the drama in the City of Shakspeare. 

I comprehended the entire situation, and saw that the new 
treaty was a godsend, and might give England back her 
drama, if supported heartily. I visited France, and many of her 
dramatists; we hailed the rising son of justice together, and, as 
ffood words without deeds are rushes and reeds, I gave Auguste 
Maquet £40 for his new drama, "' L0 Ch&teau de Grantier." 

The promised Act of Parliament came out. Alas ! — what 
a disappointment ! A penny dole, clogged with a series of 
ill-Datured conditions. It was like a mother's conscience 
compelled to side with a stranger against the child of her 
heart — '^ Oh, they all tell me he is a blackguard ; but he is 
such a darling.' It was full of loophoks for the sweet 

E irate : full of gins, and springes, and traps for authors and 
onset traders. 

International Copyright. — The State sells to the foreign 
author the sole right of translation and sale in England, for a 
petty period, on cruel conditions. I. — He must notify on the 
title-page of the original work that he reserves the right of 
translation. 2. — ^He must register the original work at ow 
Stationers'^ Hall — a rat-hole in the City — and deposit a copy 
gratis within three months after first publication. 3. — Must 
publish authorized translation in England within one year. 
4. — Must register that translation, and deposit a copy in our 
rat-hole, within a certain time. — 15 h 16 Vict. cap. 12. In 
short, tjie State is "Alma mater'' to the rascal, "injnsta 
noverca " to the honest trader. 

The poor wretch, protected after this fashion, glares and 
trembles, and says to himself, '' Incedo per ignee." The first 
stipulation is reasonable, and atUeuffiGient ; the rest are utterly 
superfluous, Tezatious, oppressiye, UUnatured, If the foreign 
author and his assignee escape by a miracle all these gins, 
springes, and author-traps, the State secures them for five 
years only what was their own for ever jure <2mno, and hy the 
law of France^ and by the unirersal human law of productiye, 
unsalaried labour, without any gins, springes, or ill-natured, 
catch-penny conditions whatever. 
International stage-right, 15 A 16 Vict cap. 12. 
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Stipnlatioxui 1, 2, and 4, same as abore. 

8. Masfc publish the anfcborized translation in England 
within three morUhs of registering original play, &c. 

In this claase, and indeed in So. 2, jon. seethe old nnhappj 
confusion of stage-right with copyright. Why, in the name 
of common sense, is the dramatist, because he objects to be 
swindled in a theatre^ to be compelled to publish ? Publica- 
tion is not a dramatist's market. There is no sale for a play- 
book in England nowadays. How can the poor wretch afford 
to translate and jmblish a translated play, of which the public 
would not take six copies, though he should spend £100 
adyertising? Such imbecfle legislation makes one's blood 
boil. Was ever so larcenous a tax on honesty ? It is a 
pecuniary premium on Theatrical Piracy ; that kind of pirate 
does not print ; he merely steals and sells to the Theatre ; so 
his '^ alma mater," and our '* injusta noverca," does not perse- 
cute htm with any tyrannical and irrelevant tax applicable to 
copyright, but not to stage-right It only bleeds the everlasting 
victim, the honest author. 

But there was worse behind. When the yictim of ten 
thousand wrongs has been bled out of all the money it costs 
to publish an unsaleable translation, and has escaped the 
gins, springes, author-traps, and probity-scourges, and looks 
for his penny dole, his paltry five years' stage-right^ then he 
is encountered with a perfidious proviso. 

" Nothing herein contained shall be so construed as to pre- 
Tent fair imitation or adaptation to the English stage of any 
dramatic piece or musical composition published in any 
foreign country, but only of piratical translations." 

Now, the English theatre has seldom played a translation ; 
the staple piracy from 1662 to 1852, and long after, was by 
altering the names of men and places from French to English, 
shortening and vulgarizing the dialogue, and sometimes com- 
bining two French pieces, and sometimes altering the sex of a 
character or two ; sometimes, though very rarely, adding a 
character, as Mawworm in '* The Hypocrite " adapted from 
" Tartuffe." But whether servile or loose, the versions from 
French pieces wore adaptations, not honest translations ; and 
all the more objectionable, since here a dunce gratifies his 
vanity as well as his dishonesty, and shams originality, which 
is a fraud on the English pnblic as well as on the French 
writer; moreover, it is the adaptation swindle that turns 
Freilch truths into English lies. The Legislature^ therefore, 
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appeared to say this : — " The form of piracy most con- 
venient to the English dramatic pirate seems to be not 
direct reproduction; but colourable piracy. We will profit 
by that experience. We will compel the honest dealer to 
translate literally ; we will put the poor devil to the expense 
of publishing his literal translation. No manager will ever 
play his literal translation. However, to make sure of that, 
we now legalize piracy in the established and fashionable 
form of fair adaptation or imitation." 

This, after one's experiences of the Anglo-Saxon pettif o^jger, 
seemed to reveal that animal at work defiling the scheme of 
the Latin jurists, and ensnaring his favourite victim, an 
author's property : and so it turned out to be. We soon 
learned how the trick had been done; a piratical manager 
had employed a piratical writer to crawl up the back stairs of 
the House of Commons, and earwig Lord Palmerston, and get 
this proviso inserted to swindle the French dramatist. The 
Minister, I need hardly say, did not realize what a perfidy he 
was lending himself to, and the French Government had no 
chance of divining the swindle, because this thief's cant of 
'*fair adaptations and imitations" is entirely English; the 
Frenchmen did not even know what the words meant, nor 
are they translateable ; ** imitations faites de bonne foi " has 
quite a different sense from '* isxr imitations ; " and how could 
Uiey suspect that a great nation, treating with them on pro- 
fessedly higher views of national justice than had heretofore 
prevailed, could hold out its right hand to receive protection 
of its main intellectual export — magazines, reviews, histories, 
biographies, novels — ^yet with its left hand slily filch away the 
main intellectual export of the nation it was dealing with, in 
time of peace and in declared amity ? 

History, thank Gt>d, offers few examples of such turpitude. 
But why P It is only because legislators, in protecting any 
other class of property, are never so weak as to take advice of 
pirates — a set of God-abandoned miscreants, whose advice to 
us, and to you, Brother Jonathan, and to any other nation on 
theglobe, is always a compound of Newgate and Bedlam. 

When the French did find the Satanic juggle out, they 
concealed neither their disgust nor their contempt. They 
reminded each other that their fathers had used a certain 
phrase, " Perfide Albion," which we had treated as a jest. 
Was it such a jest after all? Could we discover a more 
accurate epitaph for this piece of dastardly joggling P 
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Here is a disticH thej applied : — 

Comptes done tar les traitds sign^ par le mensopge, 
Oes actes solennels cvwo art pieparte ; 

and here a quatrain on tHe '' fair imitations '* that our Legis* 
lature protected and secnred gratis as soon as eyer it had 
decoyed the poor honest gull into the expense of publishing 
the translation that no creature could trj to read nor theatro 
would play : — 

Qaoiqu'en disent certains railleaiBy 

J'imlte, et jamais je ne pille. 
YoiLB avez raison, Monsieur Drille : 

Qui, Tous imites — les Toleurs. 

The Satanic proviso that disgraced us in the eyes of a 
noble nation recoiled, as it always does and always wiU, 
Brother Jonathan, npon the nation that had been inveigled 
into legalizing piracy. It postponed the great British drama 
for another quarter of a century. Colourable piracy of French 
pieces being legalized instead of crushed, drove the native 
dramatist off the boards. The siiops were limited by monopoly 
(6 and 7 Victoria), and piracy enabled a clique of uninventive 
writers to monopolize the goods. If, by a miracle, a genuine 
dramatist got a play played, then piracy punished him in 
another way. The price was not a remuneration, but a 
punishment, of labour and skill. I saved a first-class theatre 
from bankruptcy, with a drama. I received only £110; and the 
last ten pounds 1 had to county-court the manager for ; grati- 
tude is too good a thing to waste on that etherial vapour, yclept 
an author. For ''Masks and Faces," a comedy which has sur- 
vived a thousand French pieces, and more, Mr. Taylor and I 
received £150. In France it would have been£4,000. For "Two 
Loves and a Life," a drama that has been played throughout 
Anglo- Saxony, and is played to this day, we received £100. 
In Franco it would have been worth £5,0*00. The reason is, a 
manager was — through bad legislation — a fence, or receiver 
of stolen goods, and he would only pay fence's prices even to 
inventors. I am known, I believe, as a novelist ; but my 
natural gift was for the drama : my greatest love was for the 
drama ; yet the Satanic proviso, and the colourable piracy it 
inflicted on the nation, drove me off the boards, and many 
other men of similar calibre. I beg attention to this, not as a 
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personal wrong- ; in that liglit I slionld be ashamed to lay it 
beford the EngliBh and American public, but as one of a 
thousand nsefal examples, that nature gives way before 
piracy. Able men always did, and always must, turn from 
their natural market, choked, defiled, and lowered, by piracy, 
to some other less congenial business, where there is ixa play. 
This is how American literature is even now depopulated. I 
invite evidence from American authors. 

The Satanic proviso injured the drama. A French truth, 
I repeat, may be an English lie ; and, as the adapter puts 
English names of men and places to French pieces, this 
happened eternally. The maids and wives presented on the 
English stage were called Mrs. and Miss ; but the sitnations and 
sentiments we)« French. Thus the women of England were 
habitually misrepresented. Now the public gets tired of a 
shop that keeps selling false pictures of familiar objects. 

The Satanic proviso injured our drama in a third way. 
Property never blocks the theatre; piracy always. "The 
Courier of Lyons" was played in nearly every London theatre, 
one year, 1855 ; and made the theatre unpopular by monotony. 
*'The Corsican Brothers '* was played in every London theatre 
without exception, and in many of' them at the same time. 
In the drama's healthy day each theatre played its own pieces. 
But, under the hoof of piracy, variety is crushed: in one 
month, viz. May, 1852, the Princess's Theatre played " The 
Corsican Brothers," Surrey Theatre "Corsican Brothers," 
Haymarket " O Gemini ! " — a burlesque on the subject, and 
Olympic "Camberwell Brothers." Adelphi, which had played 
** The Corsican Brothers," was playing " The Queen of the 
Market" ("La Dame de la Halle"); Strand, "The Lost 
Husband" ("La Dame de la Halle"); Lyceum, "Chain of 
Events " (" La Dame de la Halle "). As for " Don Caesar de 
Bazan," that piece entirely blocked the first-class London 
theatres iofc months ; and I, who write these lines, fled to 
Paris, where " Don Cesar " was property, merely to get away 
from the doomed city, where "Don Caesar," not being property, 
had become a monotony-scourge, and an emptier of theatres 
into musio-haUs, public-houses, and Baptist chapels. 

In 1859, though I had left the theatre in despair, I stUI 
thought it my duty to combat the Satanic proviso for the 
benefit of the nation and of other dramatists, whom it would 
otherwise stifle^ as it had me. I wrote a book denouncing it 
on the two grounds of justice and public policy : and I 



Digitized 



by Google 



i68 READIANA. 

appealed, in tbat book, to the commercial probity and good 
sense of the House of Commons, and the sense of honour in 
legal matters which resides, theoretically, in the bosom of the 
Peers. I sowed good seed: and it fell among stones. I hope 
for better luck this time. Bat were I sure to fail, and feil, as 
long as I live, I would still sow the good seed, that cannot 
wholly die ; for it is truth immortal. 

There being, at that time, a great outcry against American 
piracy, I publicly denied that the United States had ever been 
guilty of an^ act so dishonest, disloyal, and double-faced, as 
Great Britam had committed by treating with France for 
international rights, and contriving, under cover of that 
treaty, to steal the main intellectual property of that empire ; 
and I offered to bet £70 to £40 this was so. " The Eighth 
Commandment," p. 156. I refer to that now, because it is a fair 
proof I am one, who can hold the balance between my native 
country and the United States ; and such I think are the 
men, to whom that great Republic should lend an ear ; for 
such men are somewhat rare : they have some claim to be 
called citizens of the world, and are as incapable of deliberate 
injustice, as sham patriots are incapable either of national 
justice, or national wisdom. 

In 1866 I was examined, before the Hoase of Commons, by 
Mr. Goschen, and cross-examined by members rather hostile 
to my views. I answered 150 questions, most of them 
judiciously put ; and full a third of them bore on the effects 
of national piracy in injuring the nation that pirates. Cross- 
examination trebles the value of evidence ; and therefore I 
recommend it with some confidence to the study of those, who 
care enough for the truth in these matters, to prefer the sun- 
light of experience to that jack-o'-lantern, a priori reasoning. 
I have no time to quote more than one answer: — "If you 
strike out that clause (the Satanic proviso), I pledge you my 
honour as a gentleman that you will see a great drama arise 
in England." (Report of the Select Committee on Theatrical 
Licences. Price Ss. Sd. Index 9d, Hansard, Great Queen- 
street, London.) 

1875. — Parliament has rescinded the Satanic proviso, and 
thereby laid the first stone of a great British drama, as time 
will show. 

Between 1852 and 1875 I felt, vnth many others, that the 
American Legislature is cruel and unjust to authors ; but I 
have never urged it with any spirit, because my noble ardour 
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was chilled bj a precept of the highest possible anthority— to 
saj nothing of its morality and good sense. I think it rans 
to this effect, errors excepted : '' Take out first the beam that 
is in thine own eye, and then shalt thon see clearly to take ont 
the mote in Brother Jonathan's eye." 

Now this year, Parliament having at last taken the beam 
ont of my eye, I do see my way to address a remonstrance to 
that great nation, which hangs aloof icom modem progress, 
and selects for hatred, contempt, and ontlawry, while living, 
those superior men, whose dead bones it worships. 

CHARLES READE. 



SIXTH LETTER, 



Sib, — International Coptbight with Ameeica : — The qnes- 
tion has been mooted for forty years, and various British 
Governments have made languid movements towards obtain- 
ing justice for British and American anthers. These have 
failed ; languor often does : so now faint-hearted souls say 
" Oh, it is no use : you might as well appeal to the Andes 
against snow, or to a hog in his neighbour's garden for 
clemency to potatoes, as ask the Americans for humanity to 
British authors." 

Before I can quite believe this, they must write out of my 
head, and my heart, that this American people, torn by civil 
war, and heart-sore at what seemed our want of principle and 

S' ist sympathy, sent over a large sum of money to relieve the 
ritish cotton-spinners, whom that war, and their own im- 
prudent habits, had brought low. Moreover, I can never 
despair of a cause, because it has been bungled forty years. 
There is a key to every lock ; and, if people will go on trying 
the wrong keys for forty years, that is no proof that the 
right key will fail for forty more. To find the right key, we 
must survey — for the first time — the whole American situa- 
tion. It comprises ^ye parties ; the judges — ^the Legislature — 
the authors — the publishers — the people. 

The jttdgeg — ^what, in speaking to a Frenchman, we call the 
law of England, is, in America, the common law of both 
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comitries: our common anoeBtors grew it: the American 
colonists cairied it in their breasts across the Atlantic ; and it 
has the same authority in the States as here : it bows t<) legis- 
latiTO enactments ; but, wherever thej are silent, it is the law 
of the land. An American lawyer, who cites it with the 
reverence it really deserves, does not pay us any compliment. 
He is going back to the wisdom and justice of his own 
ancestors. Now Congress not having meddled with inter^ 
national copyright or stage-right, an English anther's copy- 
right in New York, a.d. 1876, is what it was in London before 
the Statate of Qneen Anne, and his stage-right what it was 
before 3 and 4 William IV. 

Half onr battle is won in the courts ; for the American 
jndges concede to an English author stage-right in unprinted 
dramas. " Keene v, Wheatley ; " 9 American Law Beg. 23. 
*' Crowe V. Aitken ;" 4 Am. liiw Review, 23, and other cases. 

And they concede copyright in xmpublished manuscripts 
("Palmer v. de Witt," Ac). 

If, under the latter head, they tied the sole right of print- 
ing to the paper and handwriting of the manuscript, our case 
would be hopeless. But they disown this theory, and give a 
British author the ineorporeal rights that is, the sole right to 
print his composition, though the pirate may be in as lawful 
posseesion of a copy as is the public purchaser of a printed booh 
I shall now prove that full international copyright is included 
in that admission. 

There are three theories of copyright at common law :— * 

The washerwoman's theory. 

The lawyer's theory. 

The mad sophist's theory. 

The Washerwoman's Theory. — That there can be no incor- 
poreal property at common law. An author's manuscript is 
property. If another misappropriates it, and prints the 
words, that is unlawful ; but the root of the offence is mis- 
appropriating the material object, the author's own written 
paper. Thus, if a hen is taken unlawfully, to sell the eggs 
she lays after misappropriation is unlawful. 

The lawyer's and the sophist's theory both rest on a funda- 
mental theory opposed to the above, viz. that an author's 
mental labour, intellectual and physical^ creates a mixed 
property, words on paper ; that the words are valuable as 
vehicles of ideas, and are a property distinct from the paper; 
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and onlj the author has a right to print them under anj 
circnmstances. Examples : — Pope wrote letters to various 
people : they paid the postage ; the paper, and the inked forms 
of the letters, became theirs, and ceased to be Pope's. Curll 
possessed this corporeal property lawfully. Yet Pope re- 
fitrained the printing. **Pope v. Curll." 

Lord Clarendon gave a written copy of the famous history 
to a friend. That gentleman's son inherited it. Had Lord 
Clarendon's heir misappropriated this written paper, he could 
have been indicted, ana sent to gaol. Yet, when the lawful 
possessor of the transcript sent it to press, with the words on 
it not written by the author's hand, but conveying the author's 
ideas, Lord Clarendon's heir sued him, nearly a century after 
the history was composed, and obtained heavy damages, 
**Duke of Queensbunr v. Shebbeare." There are many other 
cases, including ^'^uu^ldin v, Richardson," and *' Palmer r. 
De Witt," lately tried in New York. "But this peculiar 
position in " Queensbury v, Shebbeare," is the best to scruti- 
nize. A is the lawful possessor, by inheritance, of a transcript. 
B is the author's heir. If B steals A's transcript, he can be 
indicted; if A prints his own transcript, he violates the pure 
incorporeal copyright of B, and cannot be indicted, but can be 
sued on the case for violation of a property as incorporeal 
and detached from paper and all other material substance, as 
any that was confirmed to an author by Queen Anne's Statute^ 
or the Acts of Congress in re. 

The Lawteb's Theory. — ^When an author exerts this ad- 
mitted incorporeal right, by printing and publishing, a new 
party enters, the public purchaser; he acquires new rights, 
which have to be weighed against the author's existing right 
strengthened by possession ; for tbe author has created a large 
material property under his title, which would be destroyed 
as property if his copyright was forfeited by publication. 

How our ancestors dealt with this situation is a simple 
matter of history ; therefore we distrust speculation entirely 
and go by the legal evidence. 

The Mad Sophist's Theort rejects with ns the washer- 
woman's theory, and concedes that an author has, at common 
law, intellectual property, or copyright, thus abridged — ^he 
has the sole right, under any circumstances whatever, to print 
his nnprinted words. Bui^ when he pnblislies, he sells the 
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Tolnmes without reserve ; He cannot abridge his contract with 
the reader, and retain the sole right under which he printed. 
He has abandoned his copyright by the legal force of his act, 
and this is so self-eyident that the sophist declines to receive 
evidence against it. Whether copyright in printed books 
existed before Qaeen Anne's Act, he decides in a later age, 
whose modes of thinking are different, by d priori reasoning, 
and refuses to inquire how old the word *' copy" is, or what is 
meant under the Tudor and Stuart Princes, in acts of State, 
licensing Acts, and legal assignments, or to look into the case 
of " Eoper v. Streater," "Eyre v. Walker," or any other legal 
evidence whatever. 

This was the ground taken by Justice Yates in *' Millar «. 
Taylor." He founded a school of copyright sophists, reason- 
ing d priori against a four-peaked mountain of evidence. He 
furnished the whole artillery of falsehood, the romantic and 
alluring phrases *' a gift to the public," ^c, the equivoques, 
and confusions of ideas, among which the very landmarks of 
truth are lost to unguarded men. 

Since it is this British pettifogger who, in the great 
Republic, stands between, us and the truth — between us and 
law — ^between us and morality — between us and humanity — 
between us and the eighth commandment of God the Father- 
between us and the golden rule of Grod the Son, Judge Yates 
becomes, like Satan, quite an important equivocator, and I 
must undeceive mankind about Judge Yates and his fitness to 
rule the Anglo-Saxon mind. 

In " Millar v. Taylor," the case, that has given Judge Yates 
so great a temporary importance in England and America, 
the main question was a simple historical fact : did copyright 
in printed books, which preceded legislation in France and 
Holland, also precede in England a certain enactment called 
Queen Anne*s Statute ? No a priori reasoning was needed 
here. The Latin jurists used none to ascertain the identical 
fact in their own country, and therefore, with no better 
evidence than we have, they are unanimous. We are divided 
by d priori reasoning on fact. 

In '* Millar r. Taylor " two modes of searching truth en- 
countered each other on the narrow ground, each party reject- 
ing the washerwoman's theory, and admitting pure copyright, 
but disputing whether in England it was forfeited by publi- 
cation. 
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One metbod is by ^ frwri reasoning, and was tbe method of 
the Greek sophists, and medisByal schoohnen. 

The other is by observation, and evidence, and is the method 
of Lord Bacon and his pupils. 

Scholars sometimes permit themselves to talk as if the 
former method was universal in the ancient world. That 
statement is excessive. Plain men, in their business, antici- 
pated the Baconian method thousands of years ago, as the jury 
in "Millar v. Taylor" followed it. The Greek sculptors 
anticipated it, and their hands reached truth, while the phi- 
losophers, their contemporaries, where roaming after their 
will-o'-the wisp, 

And fotmd no end in wandering mazes lost. 



There was the pity of it ; those, who, by learning, leisure, 
and ability, were most able to instruct mankind, were enticed 
by bad example and the arrogance of the intellect, into d ^priori 
reasoning, and diverted from docile observation ; and so they 
fell into a system, that kept the sun out, and the door shut. 

The other system, in 250 years, has enlightened that world, 
which lay in darkness. 

To test the systems, take any period of 4fOO years before 
Lord Bacon, and estimate the progress of the world in know- 
ledge and useful discoveries. Then take the 250 years after 
Lord Bacon, I vary the figures, out of justice, to allow for 
increased population. 

Lord Bacon was the saviour of the human intellect. He 
discouraged plausible conjecture, or d prim reasoning, and 
taught humble, close observation. Thereby he gave the key 
of uie heavens to Newton, and the key of nature, and her 
forces, to the physical investigator, and the prying mechanic. 
Man began to cultivate the humble but wise faculty of obser- 
vation ; it grew by cultivation, and taught him how to wrestle 
with nature for her secrets, and extort them. There is 
scarcely a branch of useful learning, that method has not 
improved 500 per cent. Of course, even since Lord Bacon, 
prejudice has, in holes and comers, resisted observation : but 
the final result is sure. A priori reasoning bled people to 
death with the lancet for two centuries after Bacon: but 
Bacon has conquered the lancet. A handful of Jesuits will 
tell you that the historical query^ whether one Bishop of Rome 
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haa contradioied another in faiih, must not b6 learned from 
contemporary history, but evolved by internal thonght a 
tiionsand years afterwards. Well, that medisoval crotchet 
will go, and Baoon stay. And so it most be, sooner or bter, 
with everything, copyright at common law — the national 
expediency of piracy — the infallibility of men with mitres — 
everything. The world has tasted Bacon. It will never eat 
cobwebs again for long* 

To pat the matter in another form — Snch of onr common 
ancestors, Brother Jonathan, as invented phrases, were nearly 
always acnte observers. They called a prodigal " a spend- 
thrift,*' having observed how often that character dissipated 
the savings of another man. A quarrel, with almost divine 
sagacity, they called not *' a diflEiculty," which is a brainless 
word, but a miewndergtanding^ and they called a madman a 
man out of his senses. Why not out of his reason ? Well, 
they had observed. The madn^an, who did not fly at their 
throats, but gave them time to study him, .did nothing but 
reason all day, and not illogically ; but, blinded by some pre- 
conceived idea, could not see, nor hear, nor observe. Intelli- 
gent madmen have busy minds, and often argue speciously, 
but start from some fiJsehood contradicted by their senses. 
The senses are the great gates of wisdom, and to the lunatic 
these gates are always more or less closed by prepossession. 
Now events distant by space or time cannot be seen nor heard 
by us, but by persons present. Where they get recorded at 
the timSj the senses of uie eye witnesses have spoken ; and the 
pupil of Lord Bacon must have recourse to the senses and 
report of those persons. Into that evidence he peers, and 
even cross-examines it, if he can ; and he can sometimes ; for, 
when a dead witness makes an admission^ it has the effect and 
value of a truth extracted from a living witness against his 
will. Where contemporary evidence is abundant, and mani- 
form, it is very reliable, and the man, who opposes ^ priori 
reasoning, or preconceived ideas, to it» is A. lunatic in the 

SECOND DBGBEB. 

I feel that I am giving a large ke^ to unlock a small box ; 
but small keys have &iled ; and Cicero says well, *' Errare, 
falli, labi, tam turpe est quam decipL" I will, therefore, in 
my next give The Baconian method v. the method of the 
ancients, or Millar v. Taylor, showing how an English judge 
proved, out of the depths of his inner consciousness, tlutt 
copyright at common law could not have existed, even as a 
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-waggish Oxford prof eBsor proved, bj the eame method, that 
INapokon Bonaparte could never have existed. 

OHABLES BEADE. 



SEVENTH LETTER. 



S1B9 — The poet Thomson, in 1729, assigned the copyright 
of ''The Seasons " to MiUar, his heirs and assigns ^ ener. 
In 1763 Taylor printed '* The Seasons '' and Millar sned him : 
the case, as handled, tamed mainly on whether copyright in 
printed hooks was before Qaeen Anne's statute. This being 
a mixed question of law and fact, the opinion of the jory was 
taken upon documentary evidence, the records of Stationers' 
Hall, and many ancient assignments of copyright drawn up 
by lawyers long before the statute, and others long after it. 
The dcri^endant had powerful counsel : so this evidence doubt- 
less was sifted, and kept within the rules. The jury brought 
a special verdict, in which are these words — " And the said 
inrors, upon their oath, further say that before the reign of 
her Majesty Queen Anne, it was usual to purchase from 
authors the perpetual copyright of their books, and assign the 
same for valuable considerations, and to make the same the 
subject of family settlements." The jury here were within 
their province ; they swore not to a matt^ of law, but to a 
custom, in which, however, lawyers at different epochs had 
taken a part by drawing the legal assignments. Most erf this 
evidence has melted away, but the sworn verdict of twelve 
unprejudiced men of the world remains, and, by the law of 
Enghmd and America, overpowers and indeed annviU, all 
iudicial cof^ectures in this one matter of fact. On this baeos 
the judges discussed the 2ato, and Lord Mansfield, Mr. Justice 
Willes, and, above all, Mr. Justice Aston^ uttered masterpieces 
of learning, wisdom, close reasoning, and common sense, that 
the instructors of youth in Harvard, Oxford, Sdc., would do 
wdl to rescue from their dusty niche, and make them teachers 
of logic, law, and morals, in universities and schools. They 
boilt on all the rocks : 1st, on the voice of conscience ; on 
Meom and Tuum; on the sanctity of productive labour; on 
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the title of labourer A to the fruits of A's labour, and the 
primA facie absence of a title in B to the fruits of A's labour 
ioitliout ajtut equivalerU, 2nd, on the universcU admission that 
an author alone has a right to print his written words, and on 
the legal consequence thai by exercising this sole right and 
creati^ a large material property under it» he keeps the right 
alive, not dissolves it, since common law abhors divestiture of 
an admitted right, and loss of property created by invitation 
of law. 

Prom these princ^lee they went, Srdly, to special evidence^ 
and traced the history of the exclusive right to print pub- 
lished books ; showed it at a remote period called by the very 
technical and legal name the statute adopted centuries later ; 
proved the recognition of this right by name in proclamations 
and decrees, and Republican wdinances, and three parlia- 
mentary licensing Acts under three different Sovereigns prior 
to Queen Anne's statute ; the entire absence of dissent in the 
old judges, and their uniform concurrence when speak they 
did ; their dicta in re, and their obiter dicia — as that " the 
statute of Charles 11. did not give the right (copyright), but 
the action: " and '*of making title to a copyright," and of 
*' a copy '* being a property paramount to the King's grant, 
and so on — and then they cited law cases in a series, begin- 
ning with *' Eoperi;. Siroater," long before the statute, and 
continued in equity long after the statute upon titles created 
long before the statute, aa '*Eyre v, Wedker," where the 
assignment of the copyright was in writing dated 1657, and 
''Tonson «. Walker," where the assignment (Milton's 
" Paradise Lost " ) was dated 1667 : " Motte v. Falkner," Ac. 
They also cited the preamble, or historical preface, of the 
statute itself, and other matters. This reveals the Baconian 
method, and the true legal method, which goes by principles 
resting on large induction, and applicable to all citizens, im. 
partiaUy ; and by the best direct evidence accessible. Against 
the Washerwoman's theory they cited " Pope v. Curl," and 
'^ Queensberry v. Shebbeare." Jndge Yates accepted, though 
rather sullenly, " Pope v. Curl," and ** Queensberry v. Sheb- 
beare," and, in stating his own theory, forswore the washer- 
woman. He admitted that^ before the statute, if any person 
printed an author's words without his express consent to 
print them, he acted unlawfully, although he came by them by 
legal means, as by loan or devolution. The word " devolution " 
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he used expressly to keep within '^ Qaeensbeny v, Shebbeare " 
(4 BnrroTighs, 2379). 

Bat from that point he parted company with the judges 
and the jury, and underfcoolc to prove, oat of the depths of 
his inner conscioasness, that the incorporeal right, which in 
"Qaeensberry t?. Shebbeare," prevaUed against sixty years' 
lawful possession of a written copy, coold not possibly have 
continued against five minutes' lawful possession of a printed 
copy: — (risum teneatisy amid.) 

Yates, — "Goods must be capable of possession, and have 
some visible substance : for, without that, nothing is capable 
of actual possession." '' Nothing can be an object of pro- 
perty which has not a corporeal substance," &c. This 
proposition repeated about six times. 

''The author's unpublished manuscript is corporeal. But 
after publication by the true proprietor, the mere intellectual 
ideas in a book are totally incorporeal, and therefore in- 
capable of any distinct separate possession ; they can neither 
be " seized, forfeited, nor possessed, <fcc.," and this discovery 
he repeated often, and rang the changes. " Can the senti- 
ments themselves, apart from the paper, be taken in execution 
for a debt ? In case of treason, can they be forfeited ? If 
they cannot be seized, the sole right of publishing them 
cannot be confined to the author. There can be no property 
where there can be no forfeiture," Ac, Ac. 

Behold the lunatic in the second degree ! His senses, if he 
had not been out of them, revealed that copyright in printed 
books existed by law while he spoke, and yefc that ideas were 
incorporeal, and could not be seized nor forfeited; nor the 
sentiments taken in execution. The nature of ideas through- 
out creation was the same before and after Queen Anne's 
little trumpery statute; yet here is a lunatic in the second 
degree, who either says Queen Anne's Parliament had re- 
pealed God Almighty in this particular, or says nothing at 
all ; for the sole point in dispute is. Did copyright in printed 
books exist amongst English human beings, before Queen 
Anne's statute, as it did amongst French human beings, 
before any special enactment — or did it exist in written 
works only ? Who but a lunatic in the second degree cannot 
see that the sole right of printing unpublished ideas, is the 
very same property in the ideas as the sole right of reprinting 
the same ideas, and that all publication can do is to let in 
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another claimant to the right of printing, viz., the pnblic 
purchaser. 

As to all his '^ galimatias " that there can be no property 
detached from a visible snbstance-i-the fool has gone and 
blandered into the washerwomak's theobt, and blundered 
ont of the insane sophist's. The insane sophist began with 
disowning the washerwoman. iS^, poor wretch, is con- 
tradicted not only by "Roper f. Streater," bnt by " Qneens* 
berry f. Shebbeare," and " Pope ». Cnrl," the cases Yates 
admits. Bnt Lord Mansfield collared the insane sophist and 
wonld-be washerwoman on this, and literally pnlverized his 
washerwoman's twaddle, with fifteen sledge-hammer sen- 
tences beginning thns: — "It has all along been expressly 
admitted," and ending " nnder a commission of bankruptcy." 

I do not cite the pulverizing paragraphs, becanse there is 
no need. Yates's attempt to smuggle in the washerwoman's 
theory under the insane sophist's, is self-evident, and has 
failed utterly ; for to " Pope ». Curl," and " Queensberry v, 
Shebbeare," are since added " Macklin t;. Richardson," and 
"Pahner r. De Witt," both death-blows to the washer- 
woman's theory. Palmer v. De WiU, — Robertson, English 
dramatist, wrote a comedy, " Caste," and played it all over 
England, but did not publish. He assigned the copyright, 
and stage-right, at common law, to Palmer, an Ainerican 
citiz^. De Witt published " Caste " in New York. Palmer 
sued him, and the case was settled, by judgment for Palmer, 
who was, in law, the English author. (New York Court of 
Appeals, Feb. 27, 1872.) The judgment lies before me. 
There was no violation whatever of the manuscript. Nothing 
was misappropriated but the naked right to print and publi£ 
a composition, to which enormous publicity has been given by 
twenty prompt copies and fifty sets of parts, and representa- 
tion in fifty theatres at least. Therefore this American Court 
of very high authority has gone with Lord Mansfield, and 
other great lawyers, and swept the very mainstay of Judge 
Yates's sophistry away for ever. 

This narrows the question to forfeiture, or non-forfeiture, 
by publication, of copyright at common law. Now this sou 
dieant forfeiture. Queen Anne's Parliament treat, in the 
preamble, or historical prelude, as a moZproc^tce, a violation of 
property ; they say it is unjust-^cruel — and new ; which is pre- 
statutory evidence in the statute itself. Yates gives Queen 
Anne's Parliament the lie, and undertakes to prove, out of 
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the depths of his inner consoionsness, that this malpraotice 
was — at the very moment when Parliament denounced it, and 
prepared, in imitation of preceding Acts, to punish it as a 
Ttiisdemea/nour—jtuif reasonable, and old. Having set this very 
Parliament above the Creator, he now sets it below Yates. 
However, his argument rnns thus : he says that we anthora 
pat forward ideas and sentiments, as the direct object of 
property at common ]aw in old times, and insult common 
sense and justice in pretending that we could publish 
our ideas, yet reserve the right of printing those ideas 
for publication. This is plausible, and paves the way 
for his romantic phrases that have intoxicated ordinary 
minds, such as "the act of publication, when voluntarily 
done by the author himself, is virtually and necessarily a 
gift to the puhUe.^* Then handling it no longer as a donation 
but under the head of implied contracts, which is a much 
sounder view of the author's sale to the public purchaser, he 
says, neatly enough, the seller delivers it without restriction, 
and the buyer receives it without stipulation. Then he jumps 
to this droU inference : — " Nothing less than legislative power 
can restrain the use of anything.*' This, however, is a purely 
chimerical distinction ; the common law was founded partly 
on Boyal statutes, largely conceived, and resembling maxims; 
and limited uses are not altogether unknown to it ; every river 
is a highway, over which the public can pass, and even bathe 
in it, without infringing property ; but not always fish ; and a 
right of way obtained by use, or leased to the churchwardens, 
under which the public can lead its cow across a freeholder's 
field, gives no right to graze her upon the path ; and, if I let 
the public into my tea-garden at sixpence a head to eat all the 
fruit they can, no express stipulation is required to reserve the 
fruit trees. Moreover, Yates's position is too wide ; it lets in 
other nations; now the French and Dutch common law give it 
the lie direct in copyright itself; so, if we must reason d 
priori, the chances are fifty to one the English common law 
gave it the lie too. 

But this is our direct reply — ^for the multiplying power of 
the press is so unique, it excludes all close comparisons — so 
far from claiming a property in ideas, that is the very thing 
the holders of copyright at common law did not claim. That 
is the claim of the patentees alone, as I shall show in the 
proper place. 

So far from ideas becoming incorporeal after publication^ 

V 8 
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&c., wbicli statement of Yates' is a "galimatias," and an 
idiotic confusion ; ideas are incorporeal only at a period lon^ 
antecedent to publication — ^yiz. while they lie in the author's 
mind. 

An author connects his ideas with matter once, and for ever, 
when he embodies them in a laboured sequence of words 
marked by his hand on paper. These written words are 
matter, by collocation, laboured sequence, and the physical 
strokes of a pen with a black unguent ; matter, as distinct 
from the paper as gas is from the pipe, and, though they 
cowoefi^ mental ideas, the written words themselves are not so 
fine a material as gas, which yet is measured and sold by the 
foot. The phrase " intellectual labour " is an Equivoque and 
a snare that has deluded ten thousand minds. It applies 
somewhat loosely to study ; but an author's productive labour 
is only one species of skilled labour ; it is physical, plus intel* 
lectual, labour, and those compositions which led to common- 
law rights were the result of long, keen labour, intellectual 
and physical, proved to be physical by the vast time occri^ied 
—whereas thought is instantaneous — and by shortening the 
life of the author's body, through its effects on the blood- 
vessels of the brain, which are a part, not of the mind but of 
the body. The said vessels get worn by an author's pro- 
ductive labour, and give way. This, even in our short ex- 
perience, has killed Dickens, Thackeray, and perhaps Lytton. 
The short life of authors in general is established by statistics. 
See Neison's "Vital Statistics." 

The words are the inateriol vehicle of the ideas ; the paper 
is the material vehicle of the words. 

The author has, by admission of Yates, the sole right to do 
as follows, and does it : — He takes the written words, which 
are the vehicle of his ideas, to the printing compositor, and 
the compositor takes printed letters identical with the author's, 
though differing a little in shape — but that is a mere incident 
of the day ; in the infancy of printing they were identical in 
shape, only worse formed — ^he sets the letters in forms, and 
passes them to the pressman. For this the compositor charges 
say £28. With the pressman, and not with the compositor, 
who is a copyist for the Press^ begins the Press. Now comes 
the mechanical miracle which made copyright necessary 
and inevitable ; the Press can apply different sheets to the 
same metal letters conveying the composition; thus a 
thousand different paper volumes are created in which the 
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letters and tbe author's composition are one^ but the yolames 
of paper a tlwusand. The volumes are now readj, hub not 
iastied: and I beg particTdar attention to the author's ad- 
mitted position at common law one moment before publica- 
tion. He has still, by law (Yates assenting), the sole right to 
print, and publish; he has created, for acde^ a thousand 
Tolumes, under an exclusive legal right to create volumes for 
sale : he has added to his original legal right three equities : — 
1st, priority of printing, which is nothing against a legal 
title, but something against a rhapsodical title; 2nd, the 
peculiar expense of setting up type from written words ; 3rd, 
occupancy ; and the equitable right to sell again the thousand 
volumes, a large material property created under an exclusive 
legal title founded on morality and universal law, and conceded 
by Judge Yates. For the force of occupancy added to title, 
see Law, passim; and for the force of the above special 
equity, see " Sweet v. Cator." 

Well, the man in possession of the legal right, and also of 
the additional equities, and also of the material volumes, now 
does a proper and rational act, by which the public profits 
confessedly, an act such as no man was ever lawfully punished 
for ; he publishes, or sets in circulation, his one composition 
contained in many paper vehicles. He sells each volume say 
for six shillings to the trade, eight shillings to the public 
reader. What he intends to sell to the public reader for eight 
shillings, is — paper and binding, two shillings ; printers' work, 
sixpence; useful or entertainingknowledge, alias his own labour, 
four shillings ; the right of using the ideas in many ways, of 
even plagiarizing and printing them re- worded, and also the 
right of selling again the very thing the purchaser bought — 
the one material volume with its mental contents. FrimA 
facie, the contract, so understood, is not an unjust one to the 
buyer, nor an extortionate one for the seller. His profit, on 
these terms, does not approach the retail trader's, who, in 
practice, is the seller to the public, yet forfeits nothing by the 
sale, ^ow it is a maxim of the common law, that where two 
interpretations of a contmct, express or implied, are possible, 
one that gives no great advantieige to either party, and the 
other that gives a monstrous advantage to one party, the fairer 
iaterpretation is to be preferred, since men, meeting in 
business, are presumed by the law to exchange equivalents : and 
this rule, established by cases, applies especially where a whole 
class of contracts is to be interpreted. Please observe that 
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the ground I am upon, viz. of implied contractB, was selected 
by Yates,, and I ask which interpretation, Yates's or onrs, 
agrees with the undisputed common-law doctrine of equiva- 
lents? 

The purchase of hooks is a lottery. But there are a host of 
prizes. Lord Bacon's works gave the public purclraser a great 
deal more than a thousand miUion pounds' worth of knowledge 
and power ; yet he made no extra charge to justify a claim on 
his copyright founded on purchase of his volumes. The great 
books balance the little: and the buyer has the choice. 
Goloujel Qardiner was converted in an afternoon, from vicious 
courses, not by a vision, but a duodecimo ; and that is a fact 
attested by Jupiter Carlyle. — I didn't find it in my intestines, 
where Yates looks for facts. Many men, about the veiy 
time of '* Millar t^. Taylor," ascribed the salvation of their 
souls to a copy of Doddridge's " Rise and Progress of Re- 
ligion in the Soul." If a pupil of Yates, before purchase of 
Doddridge» that would be a great improvement in a reader's 
prospects — ^for 8«. Besides, after he has been converted from 
iQies's reading of the 8th of Anne, to Doddridge's reading of 
the 8th of Moses, and his soul saved, &o., he can lend or sell 
the volume, .Then why pillage Doddridge for un-Yatesing 
him, and saving his soul dirt cheap ? Find me the party to 
any other contract, who can eat his cake, yet sell it af terwaras, 
like the honest purchaser of a good volume. 

CHABLBS READE. 



EIGHTH LETTER. 



Sib, — ^The next intellectual article the insane sophist opposes 
to evidence is vituperation, or mendacity trading upon popular 
prejudice. " It is a monopoly opposed to the great laws of 
property," &c., repeated ten times. Now gange his logic, 
fie says : I. The sole right of printing a man's own composi- 
tion is a perpetual prepay at common law. 2. If the proprietor 
exerts that perpetual right lawfully, to the benefit of himself 
and the community, and law, mistaking him for a felon, 
divests him of it^ the good citizen forfeits his property. 8. If 
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law declines to abjure its abhorrence of forfeitures, and does 
not divest him of his sacred property, the sacred property 
becomes moiiopoh/. How? by bare retention? by non-for- 
feitnre? by continuation? Did ever continuation or non- 
forfeiture of a property metamorphose that property into a 
monopoly ? So then if my hen and her chickens run upon a 
common, and law, having imbibed a spite against feathered 
property, lets the public in to scramble for them, I can 
scramble with the lot, but lose mj property in my hen and 
chickens. Bnt if law declares they are mine still, though my 
blind confidence has made it very easy to pirate them, then 
my property in my hen and my chickens becomes a monopoly 
— which word means the sole right to sell any hens or any 
chickens whatever. Is this a lunatic, or a liar ? — or both ? 

I have no theory of my own about monopoly. I merely 
apply settled truths that idiofcs repeat like cuckoos but cannot 
apply. Monopoly is defined in the law books, and justly 
defined, to be " an exclusive right to sell any speciee of mer- 
chandise " — ** genns qnoddam mercaturas." 

Property is a wider right over a narrower object. It is the 
sole right of keeping, destroying, leasing, or selling, not a 
speciee of merchandise, but only that individual specinien of 
merchandise, or those individual specimens, which happen to 
be the man's own by law. One well-known historical feature 
of monopoly is that it was the creature of Boyal prerogative ; 
another that it has always clashed in trade with undoubted 
property. In this kingdom are now no literary monopolies, 
but there is one dramatic monopoly, viz. the exclnsive right 
of the licensed managers to represent any play whatever — 
yours, mine, or theirs (6 and 7 Victoria). Bnt literary 
monopolies infested the ages Anaohronist Yates misrepresents; 
and those men of the common law he underrates — and they 
were great masters of logic compared with him — always 
called them by their right name, ** Patents." Under Henry 
VIII., one Sazton had the sole right to sell printed maps and 
charts, and, nnder Elizabeth, TalUs and Bird, to sell music. 
Both were vetoes on a species — nature, monopoly — name, a 
patent — ^root, prerogative. The owners of copyright groaned 
publicly, again and again, nnder these infractions of their 
property by prerogative patents ; and, after the second revo- 
lution, when prerogative was staggering under repeated blows, 
literary property, or copyright^ took a literary patent or 
monopoly boldly by the throat, in ^*Boper v. Streater." 
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Streater, lav) patentee, had, from the Crown, the sole right to 
sell law reports by whomsoever written. This was monopoly 
— an ezclasiye right to sell a species of literary composition. 
Boper boaght of Judge Croke's executor the copyright or sole 
right to reprint Judge Croke*s reports, and line his trunk with 
them or sell them — which is property. 

And this muddle-head Yates could look with his moon-calf's 
eye at " Boper v. Streater," yet call literary property in a 
man*s own (by purchase) printed composition, a monopoly, 
even when he saw literary monopoly and literary property 
cheek by jowl in a court of law — fighting each other as rival 
suitors — and the monopoly in a species of books declaring its 
nature, its distinctive title, " patent,*' and its root in preroga- 
tive ; and the literary property declaring its natnre, its dis- 
tinctive title, copyright, and its root in common law. So that, 
in '' Boper v, Streater," the plaintifE gives Yates the lie on 
behalf of property ; the defendant gives him the lie on behalf 
of monopoly ; and the judges give him the lie in the name of 
the common law, when he calls copyright in a man's own 
printed book " a monopoly contrary to the great laws of property.^* 
In my very first letter I offered the statesmen and lawyers 
Yates has gulled with this fallacy a bet of £150 to £50 a man's 
copyright in his own printed book is property , and not mono- 
poly ; yet of all the men who are so ready to swindle authors 
at home and abroad ont of a million pounds by means of this 
pettifogger's he, not one has had the honesty nor the manhood 
to risk £50 of his own against £150 of an author's, upon the 
lie. I hope the world will see through this, and loathe it, and 
despise it, as I do. 

To sum up the bag of moonshine. — To any man who has 
read history at its sources, as Mansfield and Blackstone did, 
Yates's whole picture of old England is like an historical novel 
written by an unlettered girl. She undertakes, like him, to 
present antiquity ; and what she does portray is the little bit 
of her own age she has picked up, its thoughts and phrases. 
Under the Tudors and the Stuarts her characters are impreg- 
nated with modem views of liberty, and rhapsodize accord- 
ingly : they have even a smattering of " political economy " 
and let you know it ; and they say " the Sabbath " — " illu- 
sions" — "developments" — "to burke an inquiry" — "the 
fact of my being so and so," meaning " the circumstance of my 
being so and so," — and her counsel address the jury for a cri- 
minal, and you may thank your stars if Lady Jane Grey does not 
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lay down her Longinos (of wbom there was not a copy in the 
kingdom) and waltz with the Spanish Ambassador. The senti- 
ments and the phrases Judge Yates ascribes to men nnder the 
TndorSjthe Stnarts^the Commonwealth, and the Dntchman, are 
all pure anachronisms, qnite as barefaced to any scholar as those 
in a virgin's novel. Old England never personified " the public," 
as Yates fancies it did, and ''Fur Pnblicola," or the patriot thief 
of copyright, was yet nnbom. The men who bnilt seven gables 
to one honse, and breakfasted on ale, had no such extravagant 
anticipationsof liberty as to despoil private property in its sacred 
name. Indeed " copy " was a word of tener used than " liberty," 
nnder James I., and even when liberty began to struggle, it 
was against power in high places, not property in low ones. 
It cut down prerogatives ; it did not run away with fig-trees 
because the proprietor sold it the figs. The tall talk, the 
bombastical mendacity, '* publication of a volvme being a gifb 
of the copyrighi to the public " — " a property in ideas," ic, 
all this rhapsodical rubbish emanated from romantic petti- 
foggers, gilding theft, at a known date — namely, between 
1740 and 1765, and the ideas were not a month older than the 
varnish, for they were all invented, not by judges, but by 
cotmtel for the defence of post-statutory piracies. Find me 
this slip-slop defiling the mouths of the old judges. 

So much for a priori reasoning against evidence. What 
eke was to be expected P The system of reasoning that kept 
the world dark for ages, it would be odd indeed if that system 
could not darken a single subject, and turn so small a thing 
as a pettifogging judge into so common a thing as a lunatic. 



The Baconian Method v. the Method of the Dark Ages. 

Evidence on one line may mislead: but concurrent evi- 
dence — never. By concurrent evidence I mean veins of evi- 
dence starting from different points, but converging to one 
centre. Three distinct coincidences pointing to one man as a 
murderer, have always hanged him in my day. I have many 
examples noted. Almost the greatest concurrence of hetero- 
geneous evidence on a/ny historical fact whatever, is that which 
proves copyright at law in printed books before Queen Anne ; 
which also proves an Englishman has full copyright in the 
United States. 

First let me ask — ^What is a word ? The insane sophists 
seem to fancy it is a thing, or else air. It is neither. It is 
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defined, and jnBilj, by the logicians, '* tlie cnrrent sign of an 
established thing." It can never precede the thing signified. 
We all know the word-making process ; for we have all seen 
it. There was no word more wanted than " telegram," jet it 
was not coined till years after the thing signified. I saw the 
verb " to burke " created. It was coined about six months 
after Burke, who smothered folk for the anatomists, was 
himg ; but it took years to penetrate the kingdom. When a 
word gets to be used by different classes, goreming and 
goyemed, that is the yoice of the nation, and its currency shows 
the thing to be full-blown and long-established. It is simply 
idiotic to look, with moon-calf eye, at an ancient poptdakr 
word, and bay the moon with conjectures that no ancient 
thing was signified. 

Heads of the evidence against forfeiture of copyright by 
publication. 

1. The word " copy " from the Tudor Princes to Queen 
Anne's statute, and in the statute, and after the statute, always 
used to signify the sole right of printing before and after 
publication. That alone baro Yates's theory that publication 
dissolves the property. 

2. The ancient use of this technical word in dAseonneeted things 
and places^ yet always to denote property and occupation. 
Example A. — ^Entries of sales and transfers of copyright, from 
1558 to 1709, at Stationers' Hall, by occupiers. Proviso in 
1582 that, where the King had licensed any individual to 
print, the licence should nevertheless be void, if the copyright 
belonged to another. B. — Recognition of " copy " as property 
in Acts of the Star Chamber, and Republican ordinances, both 
valid as historical evidence^ and in the licensing Acis of Parlia- 
ment 13 and 14 Charles II., 1 James II., c. 7, 4 William and 
Maiy, c. 24, which are evidence, and something more, sinoe, in 
all these. Royal Parliaments, having the same powers as 
Queen Anne's, protected, by severe penalties, that very property 
at law in published books which Yates divines out of his 
inside had expired by publication. Either these licensing Acts 
were copyright Acts — ^whioh is absurd — or they protected 
copyright as it existed for ever at common ikw. Here 
"copy," or ** copyright," might very well imitate Des Cartes, 
and say, " PaoTEOOB ; brgo sum." 0. — Use of the old word 
'* copy," in Queen Anne's statute. The first statute on any 
matter is written under the common law. Even this truism 
has escaped the babblers on copyright. In Queen Anne's 
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Acty the word " copj " is need six times in its comznon-law 
sense ; and it is first applied, viz. in sect. 1, not to manuscripts 
on the eve of publication, bat to printed books; and the 
preference antiquity had for the printed book over the MS. 
is here continned ; twenty-one years the minimum term to a 
published book, fourteen to a MS. on the eve of publication. 
Is that how Yates talks about the MS. and the book P D.— 
Becoenition of the word, and thin^, in business. Public and 
notorious sales of ancient copyrights, some of them famous : 
"The Whole Duty of Man;*' Dryden's copy righto, both dra- 
matic, and epic; Milton's, Southern's, Bowe's, and Bome of 
Defoe's, Swift's, and Addison's. JS7. — Several assignments of 
" copy " for ever, that now survive only in the verdict of the 
jury, " MiSar v. Taylor." A vast number drawn after the 
statute upon the perpetual common-law right : one, referred 
to in a former letter, survives in print, " George Barnwell," 
cd, 1810. JP.— The use of the word "by lawyers " in these 
TOe-statutory agreements, also in the declaration " Ponder v. 
^radyl," an action on the case brought for piratical printing 
of " The Pilgrim's Progress," " of which "—so runs the plaint 
— "the plaintifE was, and is, the true proprietor; whereby he 
lost the profit and benefit of his 'copy.' " This brief and tech- 
nical statement of the grievance is not like apleader groping 
his way by periphrasis to a doubtful right The pleader is on 
a beaten irack. 

8. The terms on which Milton leased the copy of " Paradise 
Lost " to Simmons, in 1667. £5 for the first edition, £5 
for the second edition, £5 for the third. (See Todd's " life 
of Milton.") This oontradicto Yates, and his theory of 
forfeiture by publication, as precisely as A cwii contradict B 
in advance. When the liar speaks first, true men can fit the 
contiadiction to the lie, in terms ; but, when th^ honest men 
speak first, the liar can evade their direct grip, by choice of 
terms ; for he has the last word. Put yourself in the place 
of Sinmions ; if you were a publisher, and publication for- 
feited copyright, would you agree to give an author the very 
same wm for the second edition, and the third, as for the first f 
I am quite content to refer Simmons's treaty with Milton to 
^fessrs. Harper and Co., Messrs. Osgood, Ticknor and Co., 
^fessrs. Appleton and Co., Messrs. Sheldon and Co., New 
York publishers. They shall decide between Yates and me. 
Mr. Justice Yates says Simmons's was an agreement with 
Milton, under tho common law, for the mere sale of early 
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sheets, and I say Mr. Justice Yates is a romancer. Now 
moltiplj this evidence by a hundred. We onjj know this 
business (Milton and Simmons) through the accidental cele- 
brity of the book ; bat the jury, in 1769, had a pite of examples 
before them, 

4. The subsequent history of " Paradise Lost." Paid by 
Simmons to John Milton £5 in 1667. In 1669, £5 for the 
second edition. In 1674, £5 for the third edition, paid to 
Milton's widow. In 1680, sale of the copyright, for £8, Dame 
Milton to Simmons. Simmons, in two years, sold the copyright 
to Aylmer for £25 : and Aylmer, 1683, sold half to Tonson, 
and, in 1690, the other half, for a considerable sum. Soon 
after that a vast public sale set in ; yet Tonson held the copy- 
right undisturbed. The temptation was strong : but so was 
the common law. It was never pirated till 1739, seventy-two 
years after first publication. It was no sooner pirated than 
Tonson moved the court. It had no protection under the Act. 
That protection expired in 1731. A judge, who was a ripe 
lawyer before Queen Anne's statute, and knew the precedent 
common-law right, restrained the piracy at once under the 
common law, " Tonson r. Walker." 

Legal History — 1667-1710, protected by common law alone, 
and never pirated. 1710-1731, protected by common law and 
statute. 1732 to 1774, by common law only. Protected by 
injunction, 1739, and again in 1751. 

5. The verdict of the special jury in " Millar v. Taylor." 
They were not men blinded by any preconceived notion ; they 
were twelve men of the world ; they sifted the evidence, and 
found disjunctively that it was *' usual, before Queen Anne, 
to purchase from authors perpetual copyrights, wnd to assign 
the same from hand to hand, and, to make them the subject of 
family settlements : " all those disjunctive findings are equally 
good against the public claimant, unless Yates can prove it 
was also the custom before Queen Anne to settle Bagshot-heath, 
and Wimbledon-common, and ten turnpike roads upon son 
Dick, with a mortgage to nephew Tom, and a remainder to 
cousin Sal. His legal objection that custom short of imme- 
morial cannot make a legal title is specious. But he forgets; 
the root of our title is not in anything so short as what 
lawyers call immemorial custom. Our title is acquired by 
productive labour, and is personal property — a legal right six 
times as old as the British nation. The narrow question of 
fact the jury dealt with was this — was it usual for the act of 
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publication to dissolve in one moment tbe perpetual right 
Judge Yates admits, a right acquired not by custom, if you 
please, but by productive labour and universal law ? For its 
modest office of inierprei&r of law, applied to so narrow a 
matter as non-forfeiture of an admitted right, the custom of 
two hundred years (solidified by a law case or two), and con- 
tradicted by no elder nor concurrent custom, is more than suffi- 
cient — " consuetude interpres legum." The special jury were 
educated men; impartial men; sworn men; many men; 
unanimous men ; Yates was one unsworn man, with a bee in/ 
his bonnet. The twelve jarors were the constitutional tribu- 
nal, chosen of old by the Kingdom, and still chosen by the 
great Republic to try such issues. The one Yates was, as 
respects this issue, an unconstitutional tribunal appointed by 
himself, and no more sworn to try that issue than Dr. Kenealy 
was sworn to try the issues in the " Queen v. Baker/' 

The verdict of that jury is lofw; and the usage of the king- 
dom for ages before Queen Anne is proved to be non-forfeiture 
by publication, and proved on evidence since dispersed ; and 
therefore peovkd to the end op time. 

6. The preamble of the statute. This is pre-statutory 
evidence, and Yates says it accords with his views.* Tho 
reader shall judge. I will draw a preamble honestly embody- 
ing his views — as every candid mind shall own — and I will 
place it cheek by jowl with Queen Anne*s prelude. 

Preamble \ la Yates. FbeambleofthbAotSthAnnb. 

Whereas, for the greater en- Whereas printers, booksellers, 

couragement of writers and other and other persons, have of late fre- 

learnt men, to produce laborious quently taken the liberty of print- 

and useful books of lasting benefit ing, reprinting, and publishing, 

to mankind, it is expedient to re- books, and other writings, without 

strict, for certain times, and under the consent of the authors, or pro- 

certAin conditions, that just liberty, prietors, of such books and writings, 

which the subjects of this realm to their very great detriment and 

have hitherto enjoyed, of reprint- too often to the ruin of them and 

ing and publishing all such works their families; forpreventingthero- 

as by publication have become com- fore such practices for the future, 

mon property ; be it enacted, &c. be it enacted, &c 

I make no comment. I but invite ripe men to inspect this as 
intelligently as girls do Sir Octopus. Eyes and no eyes have 
muddled copyright long enough. 

7. Law cases. A. — "Roper v. Streater," King's Bench. 
Alias copyright^ or literary property, v. monopoly. 
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Judgment of the wbole Bencli for copyriglit at law against 
monopolj and prerogatiye. 

B, — " Boper v. Streater." House of Lords. 

The Lords admitted perpetual copyright at law, bnt declared 
the King had a paymaster's claim to Judge Croke's reports 
because he paid the judges and acquired a copyright in their 
decisions. Thus they smuggled him in as pro'priet^ at common 
law. Yates's theory of forfeiture by publication never occurred 
to the mind of any judge, either in the King's Bench or the 
House of Lords. 

0. — The injunctions soon after the statute. Here there are 
two things to be considered. Ist. A judge does not roll out 
0^ his cradle on to the woolsack. Sir Joseph Jekyl was a ripe 
lawyer in 1700, when "Roper v. Streater " was tried in the 
Lords. He saw the common-law right long before the statute, 
and went by it after the statute, and against the literal words 
of the statute; for they affix a term, and so could never 
suggest a new perpetual right. In 1735 he restrained a piracy 
on " The Whole Duty of Man," published in 1657 (" Eyre v. 
Walker.") 

2nd. In those days an injunction really meant " an vnjtmc' 
Hon to stay waste of some property not disputable at law,** 
Where there was a shadow of doubt at Westminster no equity 
judge would ever grant an injunction. This is notorious. 
Consequently the injunctions granted on the perpetual common- 
law right, by judees so timid, are evidence not only of their 
own adhesion to the perpetual common -law right, but proofs 
that all the contemporary judges at Westminster concurred 
tacitly. Agreeably to this Lord Mansfield distinctly declares 
that the first doubt, which ever arose about the perpetual 
right, was in " Tonson v. Collins;" and the Court of Chancery, 
on hearing a mere whisper of that doubt down at Westminster, 
instantly refused the injunction, because of the donbt^ though 
they did not share it. I myself know from quite another 
source that they even suspended their proceedings in " Macklin 
V. Richardson" because "Millar v. Taylor" was pending in the 
King's Bench. Therefore the chain of injunctions they 
granted between 1735 and 1751, on the perpetual common-law 
right, were post-statutory acts by pre-stattUory minds representing 
tJ^ whole judicial opinion of the nation before and after the 
statute, 

8. Admissions. — This is the bighest kind of evidenco. A. — 
Milton attacked a parliamentary licensing Act with great 



Digitized 



by Google 



THE RIGHTS AND THE WRONGS OF AUTHORS, 191 

spirit. When a man falls upon a measure in the heat of 
controversy he is seldom nice. Yet this polemic and g^reat 
enthnsiast for liberty drew the rein at private property, and 
solemnly approved the constitutional clause in the Act, the 
severe protection of copyright. B. — The petitioners to Parlia- 
ment in 1703. It was their interest to make a strong case 
for parliamentary interference. Yet they admitted they had 
an action on the case against pirates, and had no fears of a 
verdict; but could not get sufficient damtuges, nor enforce 
them, because the pirates were paupers. The force of this 
nnwilling evidence has never been justly appreciated. 

C. — A Legal Phenomenon, — Judge Yates had a peck at 
several minor cases, but never once, in a discourse that lasted 
three hours, did he dare to touch " Boper v, Streater," either 
in the King's Bench or the House of Lords. Now when a 
lawyer dare not call his own principal witness, we all know 
fact is dead against him ; and, when he affects to ignore the 
leading case against him, that means he cannot get over the 
law of that case, and knows it. Of course a more honest 
judge would have faced it, and either got over it, or else 
given in to it. Indeed, there is no other recorded instance in 
which a dissentient puisne judge ever shirked the leading case 
relied on by the chief of his court and the other puisnes in 
any case so fully reported as " Millar v, Taylor." It is phe- 
nomenal. Every practical lawyer knows in his heart what it 
means, and it is a game that only pays with dull or inexperi- 
enced men. To us, who know courts of law, and the tact 
of counsel in gliding, with a face of vituline innocence, over 
what they cannot encounter, it is but shallow art; for it 
blows the gaff ; and the critic goes at once to the ignored case, 
. to see why it was ignored. Well, Yates ignored " Boper v. 
Streater " because he wanted people to believe two infernal 
falsehoods — (1) that perpetual copyright at law in printed 
books did not exist before Queen Anne, and (2) that, had it 
existed, it would have been a monopoly opposed to property. 
Now, in both these particulars, Boper, or property, gave him 
the He — Streater, or monopoly, gave him the lie — and all the 
judges, in both courts, gave him the lie. That is why he 
evaded " Boper v, Streater," and the unprecedented evasion 
is evidence that he knew it smashed him. 

Thus " Palmer v. De Witt," and the other cases, backed by 
common sense and xmiyersal law, prove a man*s perpetual 
incorporeal property in the fruit of his own skilled labour. 
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That law, deviating from all its habits, divested a man of so 
sacred a right because he exercised it, is a chimera supported 
only by d 'priori reasoning and romantic phrases bom about 
1750, and uvknown to the old judges. First we answer a fool 
according to his folly, and pall his chimera to pieces. Then 
we answer him not according to his folly, but on the great 
Baconian method. And now this is clear ; either Bacon was 
an idiot, or Yates was an idiot. We prefer Bacon, and to go, 
in a matter of fact, by the general nsage, and the sense of tiie 
old kingdom, sworn to on evidence by a jury, and confirmed 
and solidified by a chain of reported law cases, beginning 
before the statute and continuing by the force of common law 
after the statute, in a perfect catena ; also the obiter dicta of 
the old judges, and their dicta ad rem, all which heterogeneous 
evidence is ** uncontradicted by any usage, book, judgment, or 
saying." Teste Lord Mansfield. So then " Robertson v. De 
Witt" and the complete proof supra of non-forfeiture by 
publication at common law give us copyright in printed books 
in the United States. We claim it from the judges at 
Washington, should we be driven to fight it in that form, and 
meantime we appeal to their consciences to back us with the 
Legislature of their country. For, if Robertson, making 
twenty copies of *' Caste," and fifty sets of parts, which is 
multiplication of copies in a way of trade, and handing the 
parts to two hundred different actors — a reading public — 
and delivering the words for money to about a million spec- 
tators who pay, cannot by the common law be pillaged of his 
sole right to print and publish, what a farce it is to pretend 
on grmmds of common law that another British writer, for 
publishing a book and selling one hundred copies in Great 
Britain, can be lawfully despoiled in the United States of his* 
sole right, in spite of Blackstone and Mansfield, and on the 
ground of a mere variation in the mode of publicity and the 
way of selling. By such reasoning law is divorced from com- 
mon sense and from all ancient interpretation and usage, and 
from even the shadow of morality. Now law exists^ not for 
the sake of law, but of morality. 

CHARLES RBADE. 



Digitized 



by Google 



THE RIGHTS AND THE WRONGS OF AUTHORS. 193 



NINTH LETTER. 



Sib, — The power of judges is often crippled by precedents, 
that revolt their consciences and their sense ; but a Legislature 
is happier ; the justice it sees, that it can do. Noit, when 
literaiy property was first seriously discussed in the States, 
the question whether copyright is a property or a monopoly, 
a natural right or a creature of prerogatiye, had just been 
discussed in England, and the Legislature of Massachusetts 
read "Millar v, Taylor" and "Donaldson v. Becket," and 
decided between the dwarf sophist Yates, and the great 
lawyer Mansfield, in very clear terms. I beg particular atten- 
tion to this, that Justice Yates pointed to the title of Queen 
Anne's statute, as "an Act for the encouragement of learning, 
by Testing the copies (copyrights) of printed books in the 
authors or purchasers," and said very fairly that the term 
** vested " implied that the right did not exist before, in the 
opinion of Parliament. To this Lord Mansfield replied that 
the atls of an Act is no part of am, Act ; and that in the 
body of the Act the word " to vest " is not used, but the word 
** to secure,'* and that the preamble would decide the question, 
even if a title could be cited against the body of an Act, for 
the preamble is full and clear in its recognition of the then 
existing property. 

In March, 1783, the Legislature of Massachusetts gave 
judgment on this question of title v. body and preamble, aspre- 
cisely as if Mansfield and Yates had referred it to them. They 
passed their first Copyright Act under this title — " An Act for 
the purpose of securing to authors the exclusive right and 
benefit of publishing their literary productions for twenty-ono 
years." Having elected between "vest" and "secure" in 
their title, they passed to the second point ; and, to leave no 
shadow of a doubt as to their views, drew such a preamble, as 
even Mr. Justice Yates, who affects to misunderstand Queen 
Anne's preamble, could hardly twist from its meaning ; and I 
shall be grateful to any American critic, who will do American 
and English authors so much justice as to inspect the com- 
parative preambles I put together in my last and compare both 
with this which I now cite : — 

*' Whereas the improvement of knowledge, the progress of 
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civilisation, the pablio weal of the commnnify, and the 
advancement of naman happiness, greatlj depend on the 
efforts of learned and ingenious persons in the yarions arts 
and sciences : As the principal enconragement sach persons 
can have to make great and beneficial exertions of this natare 
must depend on the legal secnrity of the fruits of their study 
and industry to themselves ; and, as sach security is one of 
the natural rights of all men, there being no property more 
peculiarly a man*$ own than that which is produced by the 
labour qf his rrUnd^ therefore to encourage learned and ingenious 
persons to write useful books for the benefit of mankind, Be 
it enacted," &o. 1 Mass. Laws, 94, ed. 1801. 

The otlier States followed this example and these senti- 
menia; all avoid the word "vest" and employ the word 
"secure," and all, or most of them, recognise the security of 
an author's property as " a right perfectly agreeable to the 
principles of natural justice and equity." See the excellent 
work on copyright of G. T. Curtis, an American jurist, p. 77. 

The very idea of "monopoly" is absent from all these 
Acts ; they emanated from men, who were lovers of liberty and 
constitutional rights, and had shown how well they could 
fight for them ; whereas canting Camden illustrated his peculiar 
views of the common law by not uttering one word of objec- 
tion in the House of Lords to a parliamentary tax upon the 
Colonies for the benefit of England ; an usurpation it would 
be as difficult to find in the law of England as it is easy to 
find copyright there. 

From these sound principles of justice and national policy 
the Legislature of the United States has fallen away, and 
listened this many years to cant, and the short-sighted greed 
of a Venetian oligarchy sticking like a fungus on the fair 
trunk of the Republican tree. But I dare say not one 
member of Congress knows how unjust and unwise is the 
present state of statute law, as regards British and American 
authors. It is not only injustice we writhe under, but bitter, 
and biting, and inconsistent partiality. 

Even little lawyers, though their mental vision is too weak 
to see the essential difference between patent-right and copy- 
right, have a sort of conf ased notion that copyright is a trifle 
more sacred, and consistent with common law, than the' various 
and distinct monopolies, just and unjust, which the narrow 
vocabulary of law huddles together under the term patent- 
right. Yet, in this great and enlightened Republic, international 
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copyriglit and stage-right, &y stoMte^ are refused, and interna* 
tional patent-right established. 

The distinction is a masterpiece of parfdality, immorality, 
and inconsistency. The patent on new substances discovered 
or imported is a monstrons, unconstitutional restraint of just 
liberty, and will be abolished whenever Legislature rises to a 
science. The patent of invention is salutary. It is the exclusive 
right to carry out and embody, by skilled laboar, one or two 
baore and fleshless ideas, but sometimes of prodigious value to 
the world : oftener, of course, not worth a button. 

The patent of invention is a mild monopoly in a species or 
sub-species of ideas; but copyright in bare ideas does not 
exist. Copyright cannot arise until the bare and fleshless 
ideas of the author, infinitely more numerous than a patentee's, 
have been united with matter, and wrought out by the mental 
and physical labour of the writer, which physical labour 
accelerates the death of his body. An author's physical 
posture, when at work, is the same as a printing compositor's 
physical posture — see the famous portrait of Dickens at work 
— and his physical labour is similar, and equally bad for the 
body, whereas thinking and sweating at the same time are 
healthy. The author does the intellectoal and physical labour 
not only of the architect or the mechanical vnvefUoTf but also of 
the huUder or of the skilled constructor, and his written 
manuscript corresponds not with the specification of a patent^ 
or the plan of a house, hut with the wrought article, and the buiU 
house. The printing press adds nothing to the author's pro- 
duction ; it does not even alter the vehicles, but only improves 
them, and that only of late years, since running hand. The 
modem manuscript is paper with a certain laborious sequence 
of words marked on it in ink by skilled labour ; the book is 
paper with the same laborioas seqaence of words marked on 
it by mere mechanical labour taking little time. Let A read 
from the manuscript and B from the book, and both readers 
deliver the same complete production, corresponding with the 
patented or patentable article, not with the bare specification. 

This object of property, the author's material web of words, 
has not, in itself, the value of a patentable article. Its valae 
lies in its unique power of self -reproduction by means of the 
actor or the press. Mechanical articles of very moderate value 
are more valuable per se than any author's MS., but mechanical 
articles have no power of self-reproduction. There is no 
magic machine with which three quiet idiots, without an atom 

o 2 
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of constrnctiTe skill, can reproduce steam-engines, power 
presses, and sewing machines. Bnt three qniet idiots, with 
the printing press, can, without one grain of the original 
author's peculiar art, skill, and labour, reproduce exactly his 
whole composition, and can rob him of the entire value in his 
object of property, because, without the sole right of printing, 
his object of property has not the valne of a deal shaving, 
whereas an article that might be patented, but is not, is worth 
ninety 'two per cent of the same article patented. 

Thus tho American Legislature outlaws the complete, 
executed, wrought out property of a Briton, and protects his 
inchoate monopoly or exclusive right to go and work upon 
certain bare intellectual ideas, provided they are hare ideas 
applicahle to mechanics. 

Take this specification to a Patent Office. " I have invented 
a young man and two sisters in love with him. They were 
amiable till he came, but now they undermine each other to get 
the young man ; and thev reveal such faults that he marries 
an artful jade who praised everybody." 

You apply for a patent or monopoly of these bare ideas, this 
little sub-species of story. You are refused, not because there 
is no invention in the thing — there is mighty little, bat there 
is as much as in nine patents out of ten : where is the author 
who could not sit on a sofa and speak Foments ? — but because 
the common law, whose creature copyright is, protects in an 
author, not invention, but constructive labour ; gives him no 
property in bare ideas, but only in a laboured sequence of 
written words which convey ideas, but are produced by 
physical and intellectual labour mixed, and are distinctly 
material in nature and character, though they carry an intel- 
lectual force and value. 

The piratical imitation of a patented sewing machine is only 
imitation by skilled workmen of the patentee's ideas ; it is not 
identical reproduction of his wrought-out and embodied ideas, 
by mere mechanics working a stealing machine. To pirate a 
patented article you must employ the same kind of constructive 
skill the patentee, or his paid constructors employ, and then 
you only mimic ; but to pirate an author and steal his identical 
work, none of an author's skill or labour is required. All the 
brains required to reproduce mechanically that sequence of 
words, which is an author's object of property, are furnished 
to this day by John of Gutenberg, who invented the machine, 
by which an author lives or dies, as law protects him, or lets 
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tlueyes rob bim witb a stealing inBtmxaent worked by mere 
mechaDics. 

So tben tbe American Legislature protects a foreigner's 
monopolyy and steals a foreigner's property. The monopoly 
this great Hepnblio protects is tbe creature of the British 
Grown, to which the great Bepnblic owes nothing, and the 
property it outlaws is a property that arose in the breast and 
brain and conscience of onr common ancestors. They, whose 
wisdom and justice founded this property in England, were 
just as much Americans as English, and we all sprang from 
those brave, just, and honest men. 

To swindle poor, weak, deserving, private men of a kindred 
nation out of this sacred property, which our common ancestors 
created and yenerated and defended against the Grown in 
"Roper V. Streater," as the United States defended their 
rights against a Parliament usurping Russian prerogatives, a 
property which Milton revered, whose heart was with the 
Pilgrim Fathers, and all just liberty whatever ; and to pro- 
tect a Briton's monopoly, the mere creature of arbitrary prero- 
gative — this double iniquity, I say, is legislation that disgraces 
the name of legislation and national sentiment ; it is a prodigy 
of injustice, partiality, and inconsistency. What ! I spend two 
thousand hours' labour on a composition ;[ to be sold it must 
be wedded to vehicles, paper, type, binding, and it must be 
advertised. I pay the paper-makers, the printers, the binders. 
I pay the advertisements : the retail trader takes twenty-five 
per cent, of my gross receipts ; the publisher justly shares my 
profits. The book succeeds. I cross the water with it, and 
its reputation earned by my labour, and my advertisements^ 
I ask a trifling share of the profits from an American publisher, 
who profits by me as much as ever my British publisher did. 
'* You 1 " says he, " you are nobody in this business. I shall 
pay for the vehicles^ but not for the production that sells the 
vehicles. I shall pay the paper^makers, and also the printers 
and binders, Britons or not. But I shall take your labour gratis, 
on the pretence that you are a Briton." The American public 
pays a dollar for the book ; fifty-five cents of the value is con- 
tributed by the English author. The various labourers, w(io 
are all paid, make up the forty-five cents amongst them. He 
who alone contributes fifty-five per cent, is the ono picked out 
of half-a-dozen workmen concerned to be swindled out of every 
eent^ and the Legislature never even suspects that by so doing 
it disgraces legislature and mankind. An Englishman writes 
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a play, mizing labour viih inyention. The stage carpenter 
contribates a petty mechanical idea suggested by the scene ; 
he uses wavy gls^s at an angle under limelight to represent 
the water. The play crosses the Atlantic ; anybody steals it 
for all the Legislature cares, but, if they touch my carpenter's 
demi-semi-invention, his bare fleshless intellectual idea of 
placing an old substance, glass, at an angle under another old 
thing, limelight — " Halte li — ^ne tonchez pas a la Beine ! '* 
The creature of Crown Prerogative protects in Now York and 
Boston the naked half idea of the British carpenter. No 
American glass and limelight honestly bought must be wedded 
to that bare idea; and the idea taken gratis. Only the 
property can be stolen — because it belongs to the everlasting 
victim of man's beastly cruelty and injustice; the dirty little 
British monopoly is secure. The British actor must be paid 
four times his British price for delivering the British author^s 
property in a New York or Boston theatre; the fiddlers, 
Britons or not, for fiddling to it ; the door-keepers for letting 
in the public to see it, &o. Only the one imperial workman, 
who created the production, and inspired the carpenter with 
his lucrative demi-semi-idea, and set the actors acting, and 
the fiddlers fiddling, and the public paying, and the thief of a 
manager jingling another man's money, is singled out of about 
eighty people, all paid out of his one skull, to be swindled of 
every cent^ on the pretence that he is a Briton ; but really 
because he is an author. 

The world— wicked and barbarous as it is — affords no 
parallel to this. It is not the injustice of earth ; it is the 



injustice of hell. 



CHARLES BEADK 



TENTH LETTER 

Sib, — ^I ask leave to head this letter 

The Fivb-fold Iniquitt. 

The outlawry of British authors and their property is a 
small portion of the injustice. The British Legislature has 
for years offered the right hand of international justice ; it ia 
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therefore the American Legislature that robe the American 
anther in England. That is No. 2. But the worst is behind. 
The United States are a stiff protectionist nation. The 
American chair-maker, carriage-maker, horse-breeder, and all 
producers whatever are secured by heary imposts against fair 
competition with foreigners. Also the American publisher, 
and the American stationer. The tariff taxes paper, I think, 
and is severe on English books. But turn to the American 
author. — He cannot write a good work by machinery ; like 
the English author, he can only produce it by labour, intel- 
lectual and physical, of a nature proved to shorten life more 
or less. While he is writing it, debt must accumulate^ 
When written, how is this laborious producer in a protec- 
tionist nation protected? Are imported compositions paid 
for like any other import, and also taxed at the ports to 

Erotoct the native producer ? On the contrary, the foreign 
terary composition is the one thing not taxed at the ports, 
and also the one thing stolen. And the State, which dances 
this double shuffle on the author's despised body at home, 
robs him of his property abroad. 

The enormity escapes the judgment of the American public 
in a curiouB way, which I recommend to the notice of meta- 
physicians. It seems that men can judge things only by 
measurement with similar things. But &e world offers no 
parallel to this compound iniquity, and so, comparison being 
impossible, the unique villainy passes for no villainy. 

1 will tiy and remove that illusion. Let us suppose a fast- 
trotting breed of horses, valueless in trade without a car and 
harness. You must yoke the horse to car and harness, and 
then they run together, and are valuable ; but they don't melt 
together, because they are heterogeneous properties ; and so 
are the author's composition and its vehicles heterogeneous 
properties ; you may mix the two, but you cannot confound 
them as you can flour and mustard, by mixing. 

An American citizen breeds a horse, at considerable exprnuWi 
for the dealers. They supply the cart and harness, and have 
viHually a monopoly m the trade. 

Carts and harness, to be imported, must be bought and 
taxed. 

But the Legislature permits the dealer, and trade monopo- 
list to steal foreign horses, and also import them ufUaosed. 

How can the American breeder compete with this douUe 
iniquity P 
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The analogy is strict. This is the social, political, and 
moral position of the American anthor, in a protectionist 
nation, and he owes it to his own Legislatare. Our Legis- 
lature offers to treat him as a man, not. a beast. Now does 
this poor devil pay the national taxes? He does. What 
for? The State has no claim on him. The State has out- 
lawed him; has disowned his citizenship, and even his 
humanity. Is he expected not to take any property he can 
lay his hand on ? StufE and nonsense ! Law is only a mutual 
compact between man and man. In the American author's 
case, the Republic, through its representatives, bas dissolved 
that mutual compact, and broken the public faith with the 
individual subject. The man is now reduced to a state of 
nature, and may take anything he can lay his hands on. 
There is not a casuist, alive or dead, who will deny this. 
Earth offers no parallel to this quintuple iniquity. I. British 
monopoly respected. 2. British property stolen. 3. Ameri- 
can author struck out of the national system, Protection. 

4. Crushed under the competition of foreign stolen goods. 

5. Bobbed of his natural property, and his rights of man, in 
England. 

A property founded, as the sages of Massachusetts justly 
say, on the natural rights of man to the fruits of his labour, 
cannot be property in one country and no property in another. 
It can be protected in one country and stolen in another ; but 
it is just as much property in the country where it is stolen, 
as in the country where it is protected. Geograpbical pro- 
bity — local morality — Thou shalt not steal — except from a 
British author out of bounds — Do unto your neighbour as 
you would he should do to you — unices he is a British author 
out of bounds — ^all these are vain endeavours to pass geogra- 
phical amendments upon God's laws, and on the old conmion 
law, and on the great ungeographical conscience of civilised 
mankind. The honest man spurns these provincial frauds, 
plain relics of the savage ; and the pirate takes them, with a 
sneer, as stepping-stones to the thing withheld. 

In proof of this I give a few indirect consequences of the 
five-fold iniquity. 

I. Mutilation and forgery. — The same people that steal a 
foreign author's property mutilate it, and forge his name to 
what he never wrote : and they cannot be hindered, except by 
international copyright. A. — Tom Taylor and Charles Reade 
write a comedy called ''The King's Rival." Here NeU 
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G Wynne, a frail woman with a g^d heart, plays a respectable 
part, because her faults are not paraded, and her good qnali- 
ties appear in action. The comedy conelades in the Ejng'a 
closet ; he forgives his cousin, the Dake of Richmond, and 
Frances Stnart ; the centre doors are thrown open, the Qaeeii 
and GoTirt appear, and the King introduces the Duke and 
Duchess as a newly married couple, and the curtain falls, 
because the suspense has ceased ; and that is a good rule. 
The character of Nell Gwynne was admirably played, and wo 
arranged for the actress (Mrs. Seymour) to show one hand, 
and a frolic face at a side curtain, unseen, of course, by the 
Queen and the Court, who occupy the whole background. 

Our Transatlantic thief was not satisfied with this, nor 
with stealing our brains. He brings Nell Gwynne out of her 
sly comer into the very centre of the stage, and gives her a 
dialogue with the King, during which Uie Queen is mute, 
perhaps with astonishment. The twaddle of the speakers 
ends with the King inviting the company to adjourn to the 
playhouse, and receive another lesson n*om Mistress Gwynne. 
That lady, who in the play had shown a great deal less vanity 
than characterises actresses in general, now replies pedanti- 
cally for the first time :— 

'' It is our desire, yovr Majesty, while we amuse, to improve the mind. Our 
aim is — 

By nature's study to portray most clear 

Prom Beaumont, Fletcher, Jonson, immortal Shakespeare, 

How kings and princes by our mimic art 

Yield their sway and applaud the actor's pari 

The Bard of Avon in thi^ prolific a^ 

Traced thoughts upon the enduring page.'* 

"^8 it possible ? 

" Precepts in that powerful work we find 
To improve the morals and instruct the mind. 
There he holds, as *twere, a mirror up to Nature, 
Shows Scorn her own image. Virtue her own feature. 
To-night, king, queen, lords, and Udies act their part. 
Each prompted by the workings of the heart, 
And Nelly hopes they will not lose their cause — 
Nor will they — if favoured — by your applause." 

This is how dunces and thieves improve writers. Though 
bhe is the King's mistress, this unblushing hussy stands in 
the very centre of the stage, with. the King between her 
ipd his wife, the Queen of England ; and though she is an 
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actress who Had delivered the lines of Shakespeare, Fletcher, 
and other melodious poets, she utters verses that halt and 
waddle, bat do not scan. The five-foot line is attempted, but 
there are four-foot lines and six-foot lines, and lines nnscan- 
nable. Now there is no surer sign of an uneducated man than 
not knowing how to scan verses. We detect the uneducated 
actor in a moment bj this. Our self-imposed collaborateur 
forges the name of a Cambridge scholar and an Oxford scholar 
to a gross and stupid indelicacy, showing the absence both of 
sense and right feeling, and also to verses that do not scan. 
He lowers us, as writers and men, in the United States, whicb 
is a verj educated country with universities in it ; and, as 
tbese piratical books are always sent into England, in spite of 
our teeth, he enables the home pirate to swindle us out of our 
property, and also out of our credit as artists, scholars, and 
gentlemen, at home. The humbugs who, following Yates and 
Camden, say an author should write only for &me, will do 
well to observe that, wherever our property is outlawed, our 
reputation and credit as artists are sure to be filched away as 
welL The Fuhlishen^ OirGtdar, a publication singularly gentle 
and moderate, has had to remonstrate more than once on the 
double villainy of taking an historical or scientific treatise, 
using the British author's learning, so far as it suited, and 
then falsifying his conclusions with a little new matter, and 
sHU forging his name to the whole for trade purposes. If this is 
not villainy, set open the gates of Newgate and Sing-Sing, 
for no greater rogues than these are in any convict prison. 

B, — Fitzball, an English playwright, dramatised a novel of 
Cooper's. Fitzball coolly reversed the sentiments, and so, 
without a grain of invention, turned the American inventor's 
genius inside out, and made him write the Briton up and the 
colonist down. Such villainy, in time of war, would make a 
soldier blush. What is it in time of peace P The British 
Legislature is willing to put this out of any Fitzball's power. 

2. Hecoil of Piracy. — I have ihe provincial right in a 
comedy, " Masks and Faces." Many years ago I let the book 
run out of print, because I found it facilitated piratical repre- 
sentation. Instantly piratical copies, published in Now York, 
were imported ; and, on the most moderate calculation, the 
American Legislature has enabled British managers, actors, 
and actresses to swindle me, in my oian country, out of eight 
hundred pounds in the last fourteen years on this single 
property. I have stopped the piratical version by injunction. 
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Bat I can only stop its sale in shops. It penetrates into 
theatres like a weasel or a sknnk ; and no protection short of 
international copyright and stage-right is anj protection. 
America saps British morality by example ; British actresses 
are tanght, by Congress, to pillage me m the States. They 
come over here and continne the habit the Amencan Legislar- 
tnre has tanght them. At this very moment I have to sae a 
Glasgow manager, becanse an English actress brought over a 
piratical American book of " Masks and Faces" in spite of 
the injunction, and they played it in Glasgow ; and I can see 
the lady thinks it hard, since she had a right to pillage her 
countryman in the States, that she should not be allowed to 
pillage him also in his own country. That is how all local 
amendments on the eighth commandment operate. They 
make the whole eighth commandment seem unreasonable and 
inconsistent. 

3. A Dublin editor pirated my story, " It is Never too Late 
to Mend," under the title of " Susan Merton : a Tale of the 
Heart." This alarmed me greatly ; it threatened a new vein 
of fraud on copyrights. I moved the Irish Court of Chancery 
at once. The offender pleaded ignorance, and produced, to 
my great surprise, an American paper, in which the story was 
actuallypublished under the title " Susan Merton : a Tale 
of the Heart" — and the English author's name suppressed. 
So careful of an author's fame, my Lord Camden, are those 
superior spirits who set him an example of nobilit^r by 
despising his property. '* It is Never too Late to Mend " is an 
ideaed title. '* Susan Merton " is an unideaed title. I never 
saw an American idiot yet, so I apprehend -this ingenious 
customer altered the title for the worse, and suppressed my 
name, in order to defraud his own countrymen, by passing the 
thing off as a novelty in some sequestered nook of the Union* 
Well, this lie, on the top of the piracy, jeopardized my 
property in England, and cost me a sum of money ; for the 
defendant could not pay the costs/ The piratical proprietor 
of two Irish newspapers paid £1 per week for a little while, 
and then disappeared. He went to the States no doubt. I 
hope he did ; for there hell meet his match. 

4. " Foul Play," a drama, was produced in New York. I 
was on shares with Mr. Boudcault. In course of the repre- 
sentation there was a dispute, the grounds of which, as 
reported, I could not understand. However, the sheriff came 
on the stage with his men. There was resistance. Shots 
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were fired, and two humble persons employed in the theatre, 
an old man and a boj, were wounded. I felt very sorrj for 
these poor fellows, who had no interest in the quarrel. Also 
I fell half guilty, since it happened in connection with that 
particular play. I sent out £10 for them, to mj friends 
Messn. Harper: thej were good enough to take charge of 
the matter and saw the sufferers got it. Now I don't set up 
for a sweety benevolent soul ; I intended this as a fair per- 
centage to American sufferers, to be paid but of American 
profits. But the Yankee in charge of the receipts deranged 
my arithmetic. He levanted with the receipts, and my whole 
commercial transaction is represented in my books by a 
payment of that small, but solid percentage upon — air. 

The American saw the Britisher recognise our common 
humanity and not draw geographical distinctions; but he 
despised my example : for why, he had the example of his 
Legislature, which says " When you catch a British author 
here, show your hospitality. Swindle him up hill and down 
dale— and then go to church and 'pray' to our common 
Father." 

An actress calls on me from Illinois, tall, dark, graceful, 
handsome, and talks well, as all American ladies do. She 
wants a new part. Says she has been to another author, and 
he demanded the price down, because she was an American. 
Of course I put on a face of wonder at that other author ; so 
inseparable is politeness from insincerity. I let her have 
"Philippa" and "The Wandering Heir" in the States for 
ten dollars per night, which is a mere nominal price. Subse- 
quently two English actresses of the very highest merit and 
popularity asked leave to plav the piece in the United States. 
But the Britisher stood loyal to his Illinois girl. Well, she 
sent me a very small sum from California. She then went to 
Australia, played the piece repeatedly ; wrote to me eight 
months ago, telling me she only withheld payments because 
she was coming to England ; and never came to England, nor 
made me any remittance. The part is invaluable to an 
actress. It mu been played by three actresses in England, 
and in each case has proved valuable to the performer. In 
the United States I am done out of it as property, and done 
out of all returns, because I trusted an American woman in a 
matter of literary property. 

5. My first letter announced that I considered the American 
author the head victim, and I even suggested how difficult it 
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mast be for a novice, even if a man of genios, to get before 
the public at all. I have now advices from jonng American 
authors sending me details. They say that it is very hard to 
get MSS. read ; that, when they bring a picture of American 
life, it is slighted, and they are advised to imitate some 
British writer or other ; and that, in fact, servile imitation of 
British styles is a young writer's best chance. Bat they tell 
me something I did not divine — ^that the publishers keep 
copying maclmies, and the rejected manuscript often bears the 
marks of the machine: and the subject-matter is, in due 
course, piratically used. 

Look this cruel thing all round. It becomes the old to feel 
for the young ; let me trace that poor young author's heart. 
He is young, and the young are sanguine : he is young, and 
the young are slow to suspect cold-blooded villainy and greed 
in men that are rich, and need not cheat to live, and live in 
luxury. He takes his MS. in good faith to a respectable man. 
He is told that it shall be read. There are delays. The 
poor young man, or young woman, is hot and cold by turns ; 
but does not like to show too much impatience. However, in 
time, he begins to fear he is befooled. He calls, and will 
have an answer one way or other. Then a further short 
delay is required to re-peruse, or to consider. That delay is 
really wanted to copy the MS. by a machine. The manuscript 
is returned with a compliment ; but the author is told he is 
not yet quite ripe for publication : he is paternally advised to 
study certain models (British) and encouraged to bring 
another MS. improved by these counsels. Ods Nestor! it 
reads like criticism, and paternal advice. The novice yields 
his own judgment ; sighs many times if he is a male, if 
female has a little gentle cry that the swine earth is tenanted 
by are not asked to pity nor even comprehend ; and the 
confiding American youth, thinking grey hairs and grave 
advice must be trustworthy, sets to work to discover the 
practical merit that must lie somewhere or other at the 
bottom of British mediocrity and " decent debility ; " he 
never suspects that the sole charm of these mediocre models 
lies not in the British platitudes and rigmarole, but in the 
Latin word gratis. While thus employed he sees, one fine 
day, some sketches of life in California, Colorado, or what 
not, eveiT fact and idea of which has been stolen from his 
rejected MS., and diverted from its form, and reworded, and 
printed ; while he, the native of a mighty continent, has been 
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sent away, for mundane instruction, to the inliabitants of a 
peninsula on the north coast of France. The poor novice had 
contributed a real, though crudish, novelty to literature, as 
any America/a can by opening his eyes in earnest^ and ioriivng 
aU he sees. It was rejected for reasons that sounded well, 
but were all trade pretexts stereotyped these manv years, 
though new to each novice in his turn ; and now the truth 
co;nes out ; it was not worth buying cheap ; but it was well 
worth stealing in a nation where the Legislature plays the 
part of Satan and teaches men the habit of stealing from 
authors, a habit which, once acquired, is never dropped nor 
restrained within any fixed limits. • 

What must be the feelings of the poor young man, or 
woman, so bubbled, so swindled, and so basely robbed, 
because he trusted a trader well to do, and did not take him 
for a ticket-of-leave man tamed out of Sing-Sine into a 
store ? And now go behind the swindle, and see now the 
geographical amendment of the eighth commandment, and 
the local variation of the golden rule prepare Dives for 
heaven in spite of parables. 

" Bob the British author of his composition, by machinery,'* 
says Congress ; " We will stop his voLwnes at our ports : but 
we will connive at one volume passing, for the use of theft, 
for theft is all sanctifying ; and you have but to take this one 
volume and wed his stolen composition to bought vehicles, 
for mind you must only swindle the British author; you 
must not swindle a Briton unless he is an author, nor an 
author unless he is a Briton. As for God Almighty, we have 
a great respect for him — in the proper place, and that is 
church ; but out of church he has not looked into these little 
matters so closely as we have. He is addicted to general rules ; 
and local distinctions have escaped him. We are more dis- 
criminating.** 

Bat observe the result. The publisher goes on ; '* Excelsior " 
is his motto. Taught to pillage the British author by a 
miraculously clever machine, the press, he invents another 
machine and pillages the native author. That machine is also 
a kind of press, and a clever one ; for, like the compositor and 
the press combined, it separates the author's words from his 
paper, and steals them with a view to wedding the cream of 
the composition gratis to other pieces of paper honestly 
bought, and selling the bouglt jpaperdJid, Hh^ stolen ideas of the 
aut^r without regard to his nationality. What does this 
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poor bo7 gain by being an Ameriean at home ? He would be 
safer oat of bonnds. No British publisher wonld so abuse his 
confidence. 

Miss Leclercq, an English actress, settled in the United 
States, purchased not long ago an original play of an American 
author. She had not played it many nights when it was 
stolen by means of shorthand writers, and manuscripts sold. 
When she came to tonr the Union with her new American 
piece honestly paid for, she found it was valueless, being 
stolen and stale. No legislature can place nnnatnral limits to 
fraud, and say to theft, " Thns far shalt thon come and no 
farther, and here shall thy dirty waves be stayed,'* 

You produce a drama in England ; it is taken down short- 
hand for the United States. An Englishman's iMpublished 
play only escapes theft or colourable piracy in the States by 
iailnre. Merit is rewarded by pillage. 

But I ho|)e enongh has been shown to prove that a legisla- 
lature and its judges lannch its people into illimitable ^ud, 
when they pass geographical amendments upon the eighth 
commandment and the golden rule, and defile the common law 
with pettifogging distinctions, the fruit of corruption and 
sophistry, which are bad in law, grossly immoral, revolting to 
common sense and the conscience of all impartial men, and 
contradicted by the nsage of the old kingdom, and the deeds, 
and the words, of onr common ancestors. 

I leave that, and go to public expediency. I shall prove the^ 
fivefold iniquity is bad pnblic policy; that the American 
raiding public is between two st<K)ls; robbed of free trade in 
books to swell the taxes, and robbed of a national literature, 
and a national drama, to gratify one of the smallest diqnes in 
the nation ; and this without either the nation or the clique 
gaining or samng one single cent. So that the thing is suicidal 
kleptomania. And this I say is one of the bitterest wrongs of 
authors — ^that sooner than not pillage them, men will hurt 
themselves, and will cut their own throats, to wound an 
author. 

GHABLES BEADE. 
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ELEVENTH LETTER 



VBM FOUR FOOS. 



Sib. — Oatside these letters and Mr. Beverdj Johnson's, 
international copyright and stage-right are shrouded in fonr 
thick fogs — ^legal, moral, rerbal, arithmetioaL 
. I read what is written over the water, and gprope for an 
idea. In vain : it is all verbal and arithmetical fog. 

Verbal fog A, — They can't get along without c^ling copy- 
right and stage-right monopolies ; but they dare not risk £hO 
to £150 upon that ^Uacy, and it is an irrelevant fallacy here, 
since international patent-right is a monopoly : and it cannot 
be used to defend the American Legislature, because that 
Legislature, for the last hundred years, has declared copy- 
right to be property, in the laws of the separate States and 
the laws of the Republic, which these ignorant citizens had 
better begin to read. 

B. — ^Bat a more delicious piece of verbal fog is this— >thej 
say, ''We shall not give up free trade in books to please 
the Britishers." Free trade in books, quotha! why it does 
not exist in the Union. Free trade is not freebootine. Free 
trade means buying and selling, unburdened by imposts. 
Now there is thirty per cent, duty on foreign books at the 
American ports, and freebooting in copyrights can never 
supply the place of free trade, for copyright is, in money, 
only seven per cent, on retail prices ; and, as for stage-right, 
that does not take a cent from the public. The prices of an 
American theatre are just the same when a play is paid for or 
stolen. By theft of a foreigner's stage-right the American 
public has lost a national drama ; but it has never gained nor 
saved the millionth of a cent since the country was colonized. 

International stage-right is not ofiEered by those who object 
to international copyright. These arithmeticians draw no 
distinction. Against international copyright and stag^right 
every one of their arguments rests on the notion that the 
main expense of a book, or of a seat in a theatre, is the 
dramatist's fee, and the fee which copyright enables a book 
author to extort directly from the publisher and indirectly 
from the public purchaser. Of course, so impudent a false- 
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hood is never stated. Bat wbj? Statement is not the 
weapon of a liar, nor of a self-deoeiver. Both these person- 
ages convey — insinuate — suggest — assume. They never state. 
Clear statement and detail are antidotes to the subtle poison 
of vague fallacies. But just test their public arguments, and 
see if you can find one which does not convey, in a fog of 
words and figures, that the author's fee is the main expense 
of a book. Que salaried writer not only takes this gpround, 
but, as piracy has deprived Americans of their own judgment, 
and made them provincial fog-echoes of British muddleheads, 
he repeats, with true provincial credulity, Macaulay's Fog 
Epigram, for the instruction oi his countrymen. This done, 
and very old London fog ofEered to New York for modem 
sunshine, he* infers fairly enough — ^because the inference is his 
own — that if domestic copyright is so heavy a tax on the 
public, a State should hesitate to extend the injustice to 
foreign nations. Very well, young gentleman: I have no 
quarrel with you. If Macaulay is right, you are right. 

A second-rate rhetorician may be a babe in logic. Macaulay, 
in this very speech, called copyright " a monopoly in books," 
and that is verbal fog, as I have shown. The only monopoly 
in books nowadays is a trade monopoly held by publishers, 
and established by custom, not law. As for copyright, it is a 
singularly open property ; why every many wcmumy and childy 
in the H«public or the Empire, who can fill a sheet of paper, 
can create, enjoy, and bequeath a copyright, though a minor, 
and in case of co-heirs it is distributable like other personal 
property. It is a property hounded only by nature. 

Fog epigrams are for our amusement, not our instruction, 
and Macaulay *s is bottled essence of arithmetical fog. 

" Copyright," says he, " is a tax on readers to give a bounty 
to authors.*' 

Now we will let in a gleam of arithmetical sunshine ou 
this. Writers are human beings with stomachs. They cannot 
write masterpieces, as Duns Scotus copied the Bible, during 
the throes of starvation. They must be paid, copyright or no 
copyright ; and an author's copyright has a special operatic. l 
on a pirate^ but none on the reader. Whether an author is 
paid by wages or by copyright, his remuneration must equal!/ 
fall on the public purchaser. Macaulay, therefore, has take l 
a distinction where there is no difference. The Anglo-Saxon 
muddlehead is always doing this. It is his great intellectual 
excellence, and makes him the ridicule of Europe. 
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However, tbe great yioe of his fog epigram is ^ fbjlttdulxnt 
SELBcnoN." It picks out of manj legitimate profits a single 
one, and conceals the others. If jnst profits on human labour, 
^., were taaesy which they are notj every edition of a work would 
represent the following taxes : — 

1. The rag-picker's profit. 2. The paper merchant and his 
men. 8. The printer and his mfim. 4. The binder and his 
men. 5. The publisher and his stafE. 6. The author. 7. The 
retail bookseller. 8. The advertising column. These are all 
taxes and bounties, as much as is the author^s remuneration, 
be it wages or copyright. To be sure, if any one of these 
characters makes an excessive profit, compared with the 
others, that might be called a bounty. And that reminds 
me— was not 2&M»kulay's Fog Epigram preceded by another 
which said, '* Publishers drink tl:^ir wine out of author's 
skulls"? 

Well, if anyone gets a bounty, or excessive profit, it is not 
the copyrighted author, and I don't think it is the publisher-*- 
epigram apart. The public result of these copyright trans* 
acHons is this : — 

The paper merchants are rich. 

The prmters are rich. 

The binders are well to do, but few. 

The publishers are well to do. But I deny that they owe 
that to hooks. 

The authors are the poorest creators of valuable property 
on the face of the earth. 

To descend to details. The retail dealer gets TWEirrr-Fivs 
PBB CENT, of the retail price. All that authors of books, as a 
class, extort by means of copyright, is seven pee cent, on the 
retail price, which is 10 per cent, on the publisher's net re- 
turns. So much for the comparative tax the reader pays to the 
author and seven more traders. Now for the bounty. This 
can only be ascertained by measuring the work done against 
the remuneration. Price of a book to the oppressed reader — 
say 1 dollar, or 4^. Value of the paper, printing, binding, ad- 
vertisements, 45c., or thereabouts; of the composition, 55c. 
Sole creator of the composition, the author; his remuneration 
7 per cent., his share of the production worth 55 per cent. 
Droll bounty this ! ! For passing the book through his hands, 
often on sale or return, the retailer gets 25 per cent. What the 
other traders and workmen get^ I cannot say, nor is it neces- 
sary. Enough that they are all richer than the authora. 
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Now compare the arithmetical fog of Macanlay, and his trans- 
atlantio echo, with this gleam of arithmetical sunshine. 

The American Legislature now knows the worst. Seven 
per cent, on the retail price does domestic copyright enable 
authors, one with another, to screw out of a book. Seven 
per cent, is all we expect, or hope, or (ja\ from the great 
Republic, and all the American author will ever get in 
England. 

The misfortune of authors is this — they cannot, as a class, 
eecure any remuneration at all except through copyright. But 
copyright effects this just end by unpopular means. It stops all 
sale till it secures a modest remuneration. Then men, for- 
getting that the stoppage of sale is not the end, but only that 
severe means to a just end, which the heartless dishonesty of 
mankind makes necessary, fall into needless fear of the tyranni- 
cal means that leads to a mild result. This sentiment it is which 
leads to a misgiving in the United States that intemationaL 
copyright would be abused to enhance the prices of English 
books. Americans do not really know our book trade, and 
are led to natural but erroneous notions of English prices by 
seeing the three-volume novel advertised at 8I5. 6c2. But the 
truth is we have a rotten trade for the upper ten thousand, 
and a healthy trade for the nation. The rotten trade is the 
hiring trade ; of course, it operates on books just as it does on 
pianofortes — ^it reduces the customers to a handful, and artifi- 
cial prices become a necessity of that one narrow market. 
The 3I0. 6(2. is ail humbug, the public does not buy a copy, 
the sale is confined to the libraries, and the real price is 15^. 
to 18«., if by a popular author, but otherwise 9«. to 12«. But 
it is a calamitous system, encourages the writing of rubbish, 
and enables the librarian, whose customers are a class bom to 
be humbugged, to hold back the good book, and substitute the 
trash, with dishonest excuses, in the credulous country cus- 
tomer's parcel. But so far from clinging to this rotten trade, 
intelligent authors and publishers in this country would gladly 
see it done away with, and the universal habit of buying boola 
restored : and I, for one, look to the American publi&ers to 
help us in thisjwith their sounder system ; for under lust laws, 
when a sound system encounters an unsound, it is alwavs the 
nnsound that gives way. Below the above rotten trade hes the 
true trade of the countiy,^-good books at moderate prices, — 
and some books and periodicals at wonderfully small prices. 
These very novels, sold to the libraries at fabulous prices, are 
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sold ix> tbe public in one yolnme at 6«., 5«., and 25. At 2«. tbey 
are in boards, witb an illnstration outside, and a vignette. 

To sbow wbat a bugbear copyright is in books of durable 
sale, American publishers can't produce such a volume for 
50c., bj stealing the composition, as the English publishers 
do, paying copyright. 

I submit to you specimens of cheap publications under copy- 
right, and I challenge the American publishers to match them 
with cheap piratical books or papers. 

However, there is nothing new under the sun. The fear 
that British authors or the assignees of their American copy- 
rights might stand out for our library prices in the United 
States is an old misgiving which has had its day in England. 
Queen Anne*s Parliament had much such a fear. Well ! 
What did they do ? Why, provided against it in a section 
giving a right of complaint to several great functionaries, or 
any one of them, and investing those dignitaries with special 
powers to compel the publication on reasonable terms. The 
precaution proved quite superfluous; for not one single human 
being was so perverse as to lock up a good book, or sell it at a 
price the public could not afford. The section was a dead 
letter, and is now repealed. However, if the Legislature of 
the United States is uneaBy on this head, it is not for us, who 
ask a great boon, to make childish difficulties. Here is the 
cure in a stroke of the pen : — 

'* And that the price of books written by British subjects, 
but papered, printed, and bound in the United States, as here- 
inbefore enacted, may not be unduly enhanced, be it enacted 
that the proprietor of the copyright in any such work shall be 
compelled to publish, or cause the same to be published, in the 
United States, within the times hereinbefore specified, at a 
reasonable price, not exceeding the highest price that is de- 
manded for a book of the same character, size, and quality, 
written by an American citizen, and published at, or about, 
the time ; and the price of such work shall be duly notified 
and advertised in three journals of large circulation seven davs 
before publication, and, should the price so advertised appear 
excessive, it shall be lawful for any person to lodge a com- 
plaint with [here enumerate the functionaries], 

and the on the said complainant giving security 

for costs and offering evidence, shall have authority to suspend 
the publication and hear the evidence without delay, and, if 
the price advertised be excessive, shall affix a just and reason- 
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able price, provided always that in those cases where the book 
shall be published for the foreign proprietor bj an agent being 
a native of the United States, the agent, or proprietor, shall 
be allowed to add the reasonable fee of the agent to the price 
of the said book." Add a clanse giving various and large dis- 
cretionary powers to the said judges. 

If, with all these safeguards to the American public, to the 
stationers, and the public, international stage-right, against 
which no objection has ever been ofEered, and international 
copyright, both properties that belong to us by common law, 
are both refused to the American and British author, while 
international patent-right is enacted, and yields a balance of 
£300,000 a year, British money, to American citizens, then 
justice is nothing^ fair play is nothing^ humanity to those men 
living, whom the Bepublic worships dead, is nothing^ and a 
national literature is nothing, and it is nothing for a great 
nation which in the heat and misery of its war, could find pity 
and substantial generosity for one set of British subjects, and 
by so doing has covered itself with glory — ^it is nothing, I say, 
for that noble nation to single out another set of British sub- 
jects less improvident, and more deserving, and make war 
upon those worthy, weak, and unarmed men in time of peace. 

Could I gain the ear of one Ulysses Grant, I think he would 
side with the weak ; and if he did the quintuple iniquity would 
soon fall ; for it is not so well defended as Richmond was. 

CHARLES BEADE. 



TWELFTH LETTER. 
Sir, — Permit me to head this short letter 

THE IMPEKTrSNT THIEF. 

This is a character disapproved in Jewish history. But he 
has it all his own way with us in Anglo-Saxony. One of his 
traits is to insult those whom he pillages. He puts one hand 
in our pockets, and shakes the other fist in our faces. Ae an 
example I note some sneers by a Mr. Fascoe, and other pro- 
fessors of moral and arithmetical fog, that authors, in asking 
for international copyright, show an excessive love of money. 
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That remark applies more to those, who coTet the property 
of others, than to those who only covet their own. It is a 
sneer that comes as ill from salaried writers, who cannot be 
pillaged, as it does from pensioned lawyers; and it is a 
neartless sneer ; for they know by history — ^if they know 
anything — that authors have passed through centuries of 
pauperism, misery, and degradation, and have only arrived at 
modest competence and decent poverty. Popular authors are 
rare, and even ilieir income does not approach that of the 
prosperous lawyer, divine, physician, actor, or actress. There 
are two actors about, who have each made one hundred and 
fifty thousand pounds by playing a single part in two plays^ 
for which the two authors have not received two thousand 
pounds. The painter has two great markets, his picture and 
his copyright. The author has but one. International copy* 
right will merely give him two, and raise him to the painter's 
commercial level. No author has ever left a fortune made by 
writing. Dickens, the sole apparent exception, was a reader 
and a publisher. As a rule, when a respectable author dies, 
either he had independent means, or the hat goes round. If 
authors are to be respected in Anglo-Sazony, they must not 
be poor; they must have better terms at home, or inter- 
national copyright, to meet the tremendous advance of price 
in the necessaries of life. Three or four stray individuals, 
such as Milton and Spinosa, have been poor and dignified. 
But they were rarte aves. Dignified poverty in a clajBS is a 
chimera. It never existed. The character of a class is the 
character of the majority in that class ; now no majority has 
ever resisted a strong temptation, and that is why all greatly 
tempted classes fall as classes. Johnson knew more than 
Camden, and he says, " Poverty is the worst of all tempta- 
tions ; it is incessant, and leads, soon or late, to Iofs of self- 
respect, and of the world's respect." The hypocrite Camden 
demanded an author with aspiring genius and no eye to the 
main chance. The model he demanded crossed his path in 
Oliver Goldsmith; but the hypocrite Camden treated his 
beau-id^l with cold hauteur, because his beau-id&l was 
poor; the same hypocrite was to be seen arm-in-arm with 
(Jarrick, for lie had lots of money. 

Oliver Goldsmith, next to Voltaire, was the greatest genius 
in Europe ; on the news of his death Burke burst into tears, 
and Reynolds laid down his brush and devoted the day to 
tender regrets. 
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I now cite a passage yerbatim from the notice on Gold- 
smith in the " Biographia Dramatica : " — " It was at first 
intended to bury him in Westminster Abbej ; and his pall 
was to hare been snpported by the Marqnis of Lansdowne, 
Lord Louth, Sir Joshna Reynolds, Mr. Bnrke, and Mr. 
Ghkrrick. Bat a slight inspection of his affairs showed the 
impropriety of incurring so great an expense. He was 
privately interred in the Temple burial-ground, attended by 
Mr. Hugh Kelly, Mr. Hawes, the Eev. Joseph Palmer, and a 
few coffee-house acquaintances." 

If the deceased genius was poor, Reynolds, and Garrick, 
and the rest, were rich. They could have secured him the 
place he deserved in the national temple. But no : he was 
poor: and observe, those who were ready to lay genius in 
Westminster Abbey had it been wealthy, would not even 
follow it to the Temple Church, when they found it was poor. 
The fact is, that great immortal genius was flung into the 
earth like a dog, and to this day nobody knotus where he lies, 

I now cite verbatim from the " Life of Mrs. Oldfield : ** — 
^The corpse of Mrs. Anne Oldfield was carried from her 
house in Grosvenor Street to the Jerusalem Chamber, where 
it lay in state, and afterwards to the Abbey, the pall being 
supported by the Lord Delawar, Lord Harvey, the Right 
Honourable Bubb Doddington, and other meti of ton'* 

This lady was a good actress, and had lived in open shame 
with Mr. Maynwaring and Brigadier Churchil, and had lots 
of money. Therefore this artist was buried in the Abbey, 
and the greater artist, Goldsmith, being pure, but poor, had 
the grave of a dog. 

In these two extracts you see the world unmasked by its 
own hand, not mine. This, my Lord Camden, is that oirty 
world, of which you were a gilt lump. This is the real 
world as it is, and was, and always will be. Many authol*s 
are womanish; so they listen to the flatteries that cost 
nothing, and, when they find it is all humbug, they sit down 
and whine for a worid less hollow and less hard. But 
authors, who are men, take the world as they find it^ see its 
good sense at the bottom of its brutality, and grind their 
teeth, and swear that the public weasel shall not swindle 
them into that unjust poverty, which the public hog despises 
in an author, and would in an apostle. 

CHARLES READE. 
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THIRTEENTH LETTER. 



Sir, — An egotist has been defined a man who will bum his 
neighbonr's honse down to cook himself two eggs. 

H it be trae that three or foor American publishers are the 
sole obstacle to international stage-right and oopyright, the 
definition applies, so great is the injnry they do ; so little, if 
anj, the advantage to themselves. How would international 
stc^e-right injure them P Yet it is they who crush it, and 
demoralise theatrical business, and kill the national drama. 
How would even international copyright, on the conditions I 
have offered, injure them P It could not hurt them at present ; 
it must improve their condition in the end. The professors 
of arithmetical fog call it " a present to British authors." 
The idiots ! is it any more a boon to English than to American 
authors P It is a present to neither. On the contrary, it offers 
the publisher his highest remuneration for his smallest outlay. 
Take a popular English novel — it is not unusual to sell 120,000 
copies at a dollar. Under piiacnr by law established, one pub- 
lisher does not get the sale. Oiten the thing is torn to pieces ; 
but let us limit the publication to four persons ; assuming that 
each sells about 30,000 copies at a profit of 25 cents, that 
gives 7,500 dols. I admit that under international copyright 7 
per cent, must be deducted for the British right. But then the 

fublisher who pays the Briton, will sell all the books. Now 
20,000 copies at a profit of 25 cents minus 7 = 18 gives a total 
of 21,600 dollars. And here you may see the reason why 
copyrighted books can be sold cheaper than pirated books, yet 
yield a good profit. 

Publication of hooks is in a general way a poor business. 
Men of enterprise and talent would not descena to it but for 
the great prizes. I therefore reason fairly in taking a book of 
large sale for trade sample ; not that 120,000 copies is a very 
large sale in the United States ; I know books that have quad- 
rupled that figure in a year's sale. 

Under international copyright the American publisher, 
dealing either by purchase or otherwise with British copy- 
right, could also levy a just and moderate tariff on the 400 or 
500 newspapers that now steal any popular British book. So 
much for the American side. But the American publisher 
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would also, bj his position and intelligence, secnre manj of 
the American copyrights in England, and, even if he contented 
himself with an anther's percentage there, that wonld be at 
least a set-off, though it needs no set-off. Bat if, on the con- 
trary, he should take the public advice I have given him, and 
have a place of business in London — which is the great game 
— all manner of lucrative combinations would arise nnder 
international copyright That great boon wonld not change 
the nature of authors and make them, as a class, hard bar- 
gainers or even good men of business. Tbey deserve 7 per 
cent, in each market, but they would not be sharp enough to 
get it one time in thirty. 

When yon add to all this that international copyright would 
relieve the American author of the competition of stolen 
goods, which is stifling him, and make the most intellectual 
country in the world a hotbed of intellectual productions, by 
which the American publishers must necessarily profit most, 
their opposition to international jnstice and public policy will, 
I hope, cease ; for it would be egotism beyond the definition 
supra ; it would be the blind egotism, that sacrifices national 
honour and. the clear interests of all producers, and of the 
public reader, to one sham, interest. 

With this letter I send one to a powerful American firm, 
offering them again what I offered them years ago, that, nnder 
international copyright, they shall be my London publishers, 
- if they please, and publish my books, if they please, on the 
very terms I will demand of them in New York : 7 per cent. 
on the retail price, which is 10 per cent, on the trade sale 
price. As I am popular in America, and perhaps no writer 
nnder international copyright conld make better bargains, and 
as I pass for a screw, this should tend to convince reasonable 
Americans that international copyright, though a great boon 
to authors and honest publishers on both sides the water, is 
not a tax upon any one. Consider — for passing my books 
through their hands in London I offer an American firm all I 
will ask in New York for having written those books ; for 
having written those books I will ask no more in the United 
States than I offer them for just passing the books through 
their hands in London. Please bring your minds te bear on 
this, you that possess a mind. 

So much for petty expediencv and financial fog. Ought 
these to stand in the way of national justice, national impar- 
tiality, and a national literature P Ought classes so important 
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as the Americaa aitihor, the American spectator of plays, and 
the American reader, to be mocked with the title of Bepnb- 
licans, yet misgoverned and outlawed by a Venetian oligarchy, 
a mere handfnl of short-sighted traders, clinging blindly to 
piracy as some men cling to drink, not that it does them an 
atom of good, bnt jast becaose they have gob into the habit P 

Those medisBvals whose lofty method — conjecture t;. evi- 
dence — Sir Joseph Yates follows in copyright, discovered that 
witches who rode npon the whirlwind and led the storm 
conld be arrested in their furious career by two straws placed 
across. When I consider with what pitiable reasons the five- 
fold iniquity has been defended, and is even now defended, 
against Mr. Beverdy Johnson, and these letters, I seem to see 
the men of the dark ages laying down their straws. Ah ! and 
so yon think national justice, honour, and humanity are three 
old beldams that will never pass your straws P I deem more 
nobly than you do of the nation you disgrace and mislead. 
The people that were in trouble yet relieved the British ootton- 
spinners must have a heart not bounded by the ocean ; the 
nation that oould, at a cost of blood and treasure, forego the 
two-legged beast of burden and make the negro a man, must 
have a conscience ; and our turn will come, please Gk>d, though 
my head and heart may both have ceased to ache at man's bad 
logic, and man's injustice. Yes, the great Republic has raised 
its negro to the level of a man ; it will one day admit its 
authors to the level of a negro. 

Farewell, you four fogs, farewell yon rogues and fools who 
made them; I leave the pettifogger who reason s^jprron against 
evidence, and divines that the common law abhors forfeiture 
of a right — unless it is held by an author — and reads implied 
contracts as '* exchange of equivalents " — unless one of the 
parties is an author^ and if an author gives a written copy 
without reserve, and abandons, for eighty years, his right to 
publish, says that is no gift of the right to publish ; but if, 
instead of laches and neglect and all that really forfeits a 
right, he adds possession to title and eeUs one copy to a man, 
says that sale is a gift of the right of publication. I leave the 
li^, idiots, and beasts, who reason thus i^ainst evidence, and 
call it law, with one remark : the greatest asses Gt>d has ever 
made are litUe lawyers. Your little lawyer is a man, who has 
parted with the good sense of the layman, and has not ad- 
vanced one inch towards the science of a Mansfield or a Story. 

I leave the men of verbal fog, the poor addlepates, who call 
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a man's sole right to sell his own composition *' monopoly," 
and his sole right to sell his own hen and her chickens, his 
own seed and its great increase, " property ; '* and call free- 
booting in copyright with a 30 per cent, tax on books '* free 
trade in books." . 

I leave the ranting rogues, the romantic pickpockets, who 
say that an author is to work only for praise (against which 
dispraise and foul scurrility are not to weigh, of course), but 
that a judge and an archbishop are to work for money as well 
as credit — in a word, I leave the whole tribe of gorillas and 
chimpanzees, in whose hands I found this subject^ to recom- 
mence their incurable gibbering and chattering ; reason they 
never did, and never will. As for me, I shall take leave to 
rise, for a little while, above their dunghill in a fog, and speak 
as a man who by long study of the past has learned to divine 
the future, and is fit to advise nations. 

1. Justice to authors is the durable policy of nations. 

2. The habit of inventing is a richer national treasure than 
a pyramid of stolen inventions. 

3. Invention is on the average the highest and hardest form 
of mental labour. It is the offspring of necessity, and nursed 
by toil. 

4. Hence it follows that in whatever country invention 
can be appropriated by direct theft, or adaptation, or any 
easy process except purchase, the habit of invention is dis- 
couraged, and each act of invention undersold and the inventor 
punished. 

5. Therefore, by pirating from foreign authors, a nation 
scratches the foreign author's finger, but cuts the native 
author's throat, and turns its own intellectual sun into a moon, 
and robs itself of the habit of inventing, which is a richer 
national treasure than a pyramid of stolen inventions. This 
is a universal truth : the experience of Europe in every age 
confirms it, and in the United States it is a special truth, for 
the Republic has put justice and injustice side by side, so that 
even a child may see which is the more enduring policy. Of 
intemationalpatent right the result has been rapid and re« 
markable. xhe States were behind us in invention ; they soon 
advanced upon us, and caught us, and now they head us far. 
International justice began with a trade balance in our favour; 
yet now the States draw an enormous balance from Europe^ 
and about three hundred thousand a year from Great Britain. 
Europe teems with the material products of American genius 
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Americau patents print English newspapers and sew English- 
men's shirts ; a Briton goes to his work bj American clocks, 
and is warmed bj American stoves and cleansed bj American 
dust collectors ; whereas m j honsemaid, when she dnsts with 
ft British broom, only drives it from pillar to post. In a word, 
America is the leading nation in all matters of material inven- 
tion and constmction, and no other nation rivals nor ap- 
proaches her. It is '' Eclipse first, and the rest nowhere." 

Now do bnt turn an eye to the opposite experiment. What 
is the position in the world of the American anthor P Does 
he keep pace with the American patentee? Why, it is a 
complete contrast ; one is np, the other is down ; one leads old 
nations, the other follows them : one is a snn diffusing his own 
light over his hemisphere and ours, the other a pale moon 
lighted by Europe. Yet the American mechanical inventor 
has only the forces and materials oar mechanical inventor can 
command; whereas the American anthor has larger, more 
varied, and richer materials than ours. Even in fiction, what 
new material has the English artist compared with that gold 
mine of nature, incident, passion, and character — ^life in the 
vast American Republic ? Here you may run on one rail from 
the highest civilisation to the lowest, and inspect the inter- 
vening phases, and write the scale of man. You may gather 
in a month amidst the noblest scenes of nature the history 
of the human mind, and note its progress. Here are red 
man, black man, and white man. With us man is all 
of a colour, and nearly all of a piece ; there contrasts more 
piquant than we ever see spring thick as weeds ; larger and 
more natural topics ring through the land, discussed vnth 
broader and freer eloquence. In the very Senate, the passions 
of well-dressed men break the bounds of convention ; and 
nature and genuine character speak out in places, where 
with us etiquette has subdued them to a whisper. Land of 
fiery passions, and humours infinite, you ofFer such a garden of 
fruits as Moliere never sunned himself in, nor Shakspeare 
neither. And what food for x>oetry and romance were the 
feats of antiquity, compared with the exploits of this people ? 
Fifty thousand Greeks besieged a Phryg^n city, fighting for 
a rotten leaf ; the person of an adulteress without her mind. 
This ten years' waste of time is a fit subject for satire ; only 
genius has perverted it into an epic ; what cannot genius do ? 
But what is it in iJtadf^ and what were the puny wars of 
Pompey and Csesar, compared with a civil war, where not a 
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few tbonsand soldiers met on either side to set one Pompej 
np, one Ceesar down ; bnt armies like those of Xerxes en- 
countered again and again, fighting not for the possession of 
a wanton, nor the pride of a general, bnt the integrity of a 
nation and the rights of man. Yet the little old things sound 
great and the great new things sound small, careni qrda vate 
sacro. 

The other day man's greatest feat of labour was the Chinese 
wall. It is distanced. An iron road binds hemispheres 
together. See it carried over hill and dale, through civilized 
and uncivilized countries ; see the buffaloes glare and snort ; 
and the wild tribes gallop to and fro in rage and terror, as 
civilization marches with soanding tread, from sea to sea. 
See iron labour pierce the bowels of the mountain, and span 
the lake's broad bosom. It creeps ; it marches ; it climbs ; 
it soars ; it never halts ; the savages arm, and saddle their 
wild steeds; they charge; they fire ; they wheel about, with 
flaming eyes and flying arrows ; but civilization just takes its 
rifle in one hand and its pick in the other, and the labours of 
war and peace go on together, and still the mighty iron road 
creeps, chmbs, and marches from hemisphere to hemisphere, 
and sea to sea. 

These are the world-wide feats that touch mankind, and 
ought to thrill mankind. Yet they go for less than small old 
things done in holes and comers — carerU quia vate sacro. For 
there, where the soil is so fertile, art is sterile. Few are the pens 
that glow with sacred fire ; few great narrators ; and not one 
great dramatist. Bead the American papers — you revel in a 
world of new truths, new fancies, and glorious crude romance, 
awaiting but the hand of art ; you roll in gold-dust. Bead 
their dramas or narratives — ^How French I How British ! 
How ^int beside the swelling themes life teems with in this 
nation, that is thinking, working, speaking, living, and doing 
everything except writing, at a rate of march without a 
present rival or a past parallel beneath the sun. 

The reason is nine-tenths of their heaven-bom writers are 
nipped in the bud, snubbed, starved, and driven out of im- 
mortal literature by piracy before they can learn so profound 
and difficult an art. Some driven into business ; some driven 
on to the land, which there God, in his mercy, has thrown 
open to the oppressed ; some driven into journals that go bank- 
rupt by the hundred. 

Mr. Emerson : *' There are men in this country who can put 
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their tbongbis in brass, in iron, stone, or wood ; who can bnild 
the best ships for freight, and the swiftest for ocean race. 
Another makes rerolvers, another a power press. But scarcely 
one of our antbors has thrown off British swaddling clothes. 
The great secret of the world-wide snccess of ' Uncle Tom ' was 
its noveltj ; it had something peculiarly American in it. The 
works of Ajnerican anthers have been smothered under English 
authors in the American market. Not only has the wholesale 
system of mal-appropriation most injuriously affected the 
interests of living American authors, but it has a tendency to 
dwarf down the original literature of the United States to a 
servile copyism, and to check the development of the national 
mind." 

Piracy is a upas tree. If you really love your great Be- 
public, and wish to see it honoured and appreciated, down 
with that upas tree, and you will lead the world in art as well 
aa in mechanics. The gorillas and chimpanzees are not 
ashamed to say that they see no consequences of international 
justice, but that books will be dearer in the States. Perhaps 
not, and for that very reason we don't look to gorillas for 
prescience, or to chimpanzees for prophecy. 

Of international copyright and stage-right the following are 
a few, and only a few, of the certain consequences : — 

1. The American publishers will say, '' Confound John 
Bull. We'll show him we can do without him." They will 
read American MS. with a kindlier eye. Young American 
authors will get a chance to learn their art by practice. 

2. American publishers will have a place of business in 
London. Combinations will arise they never dreamt of. 
They will do all sorts of business with our authors and 
publishers, and often take the whole property in Britain, her 
colonies, and the States. 

8. Australia, seeing so good an example, will fall into 
better practical arrangements both with Great Britain and 
the States. Waste a few years more and she will pillage ns 
both. 

4. The deep and sullen resentment British authors now feel 
against the American nation will give way to kindly and 
grateful feelings. They will go over to the States, not to 
fleece the natives in return, by reading poor lectures in a 
country of good lectures, nor yet to skim a few States with 
jaundiced eye and publish shaUow venom ; but to sojourn and 
study, with keen and kindly eye, the nation, best worth 
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stndjing in the universal globe. From ibis will arise great 
pictures of American life witb some inaccnracies. 

5. Tangbt by foreigners their own treasures, Americans will 
begin to take bird's-eye views of American life, and we shall 
get great American narratives of all sorts, and, bj-and-bj, a 
great play or two. 

6. The American women, better cultivated than other 
women, reared with larger minds, and less overbardened with 
domestic cares, will begin to take their tme place in Anglo- 
Saxon literature. A brilliant career awaits them. 

7. Americans are mortified, and justly, at the snllen apathy 
of Europe and British indifPerence. It will soon cease when 
the cause ceases. They have made a bad selection; the 
Britons they should have outlawed are the chimney-sweeps, 
not the intellectual lords who guide public opinion. All they 
do will be noticed and criticised justly, and no nation is the 
worse for that. 

8. International property is a bond of friendship and a 
security for peace and good-will. There will be in each 
country several persons holding property in the other, and 
desirous to compose differences, not inflame them ; whereas 
the writer for wages is comparatively reckless, and has often 
jeopardised peace with his stings. 

9. EventuiaJly the States will produce beyond men's wildest 
dreams at present. Nature is rich ; we are too apt to bound 
her by the narrow experience of our own life. Time, popula- 
tion, and encouragement will grow another Scott, another 
Cooper, another Byron, and even perhaps another Shakspeare ; 
for, under equal rights, intellectual giants are far more likely 
to spring in the States than here. The studies of Bret Harte, 
the pastorals of Carletou, and other true gleams of genius 
that now come from the States are like jets of water forcing 
their way through a sea-wall. The gorillas and chimpanzees 
look at them, and say *' that is all the water there is." To a 
higher intelligence they show how strong is nature, that any 
water at all can come through the barrier of bad laws. Remove 
the wall, and the infinite waters will flow, where now those 
struggling jets reveal the curbed ocean. 

The true law-giver is rare. For ages senators have pre- 
ferred party to mankind, and it has made them as ephemeral 
as gad-flies. Your Solon and Lycurgus climbed hills above 
the dust of strife and the mists of clique, and took a bird's- 
eye view of aU the land. If, amongst my American readers 



Digitized 



by Google 



224 READIANA. 

there is one senator, to whom the old Bepnblican law-giver 
seems a bigger, and a better, and a more enduring man, than 
the ephemeral month-piece of ephemeral party, he can play 
the ancient la w-giyer on a grander field than antiqnity afforded. 
It is not every day that a single earnest statesman can brigliten 
the tarnished escutcheon of a gpreat and generous Republic, 
and heal the deep wound of a kindred nation, cut down a five- 
fold iniquity and a national upas tree, lay the first stone of a 
mighty literature, and earn the gratitude of the greatest 
minds in two great countries. This would be to rise above 
the mob of senators, the noisy squabblers of a Congress, and 
them *' whose talk is of bullocks." If there be such a man at 
Washington — and surely there must be many — let him hold 
out his hand and grasp true honour, not vociferous, but last- 
ing ; the arts, immortal themselves, confer immortal fame, or 
infamy, on friend and foe ; cliques and parties come and go ; 
but these flow on for ever ; and, though no greasy palms ap- 
plaud their champion, to the bray of trumpets, and the flare 
of gas, a mild but lasting light, still brightening as justice 
spreads and civilisation marches, shall hover around his living 
head, and gild his memory when dead. The words of Keade 
are ended. 

Sir, — I did intend to go into the domestic wrongs of authors. 
But, as a commission of inquiry is about to collect fe^cts, it 
would be more proper, on many accounts, to postpone that 
matter. Besides I have already intruded too long. Be pleased 
to accept our thanks for the sacrifice you have made to justice; 
you have allowed a worthy but unpopular subject to occupy 
many, many columns of a popular journal, and both American 
and English authors owe you a deep debt of gratitude, which, 
unfortunately, we can only pay in words. 

CHARLES READE. 
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LETTER TO MR, J. R. LOWELL 

{UNITED STATES MINISTER^ 

ON INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT. 



19, Albert Gatb, Kkiohtsbbtooe, 
Sept&nber 2, 1880. 

Dbab Mb. Lowill, 

Yon are good enoneh to desire mj opinion upon a 
proposed Copyright Treaty between the United States and 
Great Britain, *' the principal feature of which is the granting 
of Copyright, provided the book be mannfactared in the 
conntiy so granting it by a subject or citizen thereof within 
three months of its publication by the author.'* 

To reply to this outline I must ask to dissect it ; for here 
in one sentence are two proposals that I consider hetero- 
geneous, and even discordant. 

Permit me then to put the matter thus : — 

1. — The book to be manufactured in the country granting 
Copyright, by a subject or citizen. 

2. — This to be done (and I conclude the book published) 
within three months, Ac 

No. 1. — Let us examine precisely the grieyance this treaty 
\iropo8es to alleviate. 

An author's work which, when worth pirating, is the fruit 
of ^reat labour, consists of an essential substance and a 
Vehicle. 

The substance is the composition ; the vehicle is generally 
paper and words written with ink. 

That the composition is the substance — though puny 
lawyers and petty tatesmen cannot see it, is shown by this-^ 

Q 
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it can be sold vivft Tooe apari from paper and written or 
printed words : dramatic compositions are so sold, and the first 
Epic poem was so delivered to the public for oentories, and 
the Chronicles of Froissart were sold yiv4 Toce bj the author, 
and to his great profit^ and no copies made till he died ; and 
the public used to pay Dickens a much higher prioe for 
his spoken compositions, than for the same compositions 
papered, printed, and bound. 

A printed book, or play, is only the manuscript multiplied ; 
the composition remains the substance ; the paper, print, and 
binding, are still a mere yehicle, and not the only one ; the 
Theatre sells the same composition with quite a different 
yehicle. 

Now the grievance of authors against nations culfcivating^ 
piracy is this — ^they rob the foreign workman, who produces 
the substance, of a book or play, yet remunerate all the work- 
men, whether native orfordgnj who produce the mere yehicle. 
The injury is levelled at the foreign author qu& author, and 
not qa& f oreigpaer. 

Let a foreign author cross the water with a play and a 
book. Let him go into a theatre and a printing-house ; let 
him play one of those many characters he has created in 
his drama, and print fifty pages of his own composition, he 
can extort remuneration — although he is a foreigner — ^for 
both vehicles; but he can enforce none for the far more 
valuable substance he has created with infinitely greater, 
higher, and longer labour. Here then is an exceptional 
fraud levelled at exceptional merit, and one producing 
labourer picked out of a dozen for pillage, though what he 
produces contributes more to the aggregate value, than the 
labour of all the other workmen concerned. 

This iniquitymay pay a handful of booksellers, or theatrical 
managers, in a nation cultivating Piracy, but it massacres the 
authors of that nation by the competition of stolen com- 
positions, and it robs the nation of the habit of literary and 
dramatic invention, which is a greater national treasure than 
any amount of stolen compositions, since the nation, which 
harbours pirates, has to pay the full price for the vehicles, 
and does not get the substance or composition for nothing, 
any the more because its bookseUers and theatrical mansffera 
do. Indeed, as to the latter, the prices are never lowered to 
the native public one cent, in those cases where the manager 
steals the drama from a foreign author. 



Digitized 



by Google 



ON INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, 227 

Now propoBition 1, taken singlj, exitirel/ cures the above 
grievanoe, so far as printed books are conceraed. 

Authors haye a moral right to be paid for their compositions, 
in every nation where the vehicle is paid for and the oombina* 
tion sold, not given away ; but they have no moral claim, that 
I am aware of, to create and sell the vehicle in a distant 
land, and if they have no sach right, still less can their native 
publishers — ^mere occasional assignees of copyright — ^pretend 
to acquire a right from authors, which authors themselves do 
not daim. 

The United States are a protectionist nation, and it would 
be egotistical and childish of English authors to expect that 
nation to depart from its universal policy, and to make an 
exception in favour of authors, and their mere occasional 
assignees ; our cry is '* no partiality ! " To ask you to deviato 
from your universal policy would be to ask for ''some 
partiality." 

Proposition 2. — This rests on no basis of universal equity 
or of uniform national policy. It does not come from the 
mind of any American lawyer or statesman. It is one of 
those subtle suggestions of Piracy, with which all copyright 
acts are marred. Copyrights are neither meal nor meat, and 
therefore, like other products of high civilization, they cannot 
obtain their just value on a forced sale. But three months to 
transact the sale of .the composition and also create the 
vehicle is a very forced sale. 

Habits are strong, and this proviso would encourage the 
bad habit the treaty professes to cure, instead of stimulating 
a good one. It would turn all the publishers, on both sides 
the water, into Lot's wives, hankering after dear old Piracy, 
and longing to put the clock on three months. By hanging 
back during that short period they might drive even popular 
authors into a comer. Bat the proviso would do a much 
worse thing than that — the rising American author, who is 
literally withering under the present system, and who la the 
victim, that needs loyal and earnest protection, far more than 
any British author does — ^would be juggled, under this proviso. 
For some years he must necessarily come into our market at a 
certain diasidvantage independent of law. British publishers 
would either ofFer him one-tenth of his value or demand time to 
see how his book sold in the United States : and then, having 
gained time, would use this proviso, steal his composition, if it 
proved a success, or chuck him a bone instead of his just slice. 

q2 
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But these oomments, yoa will nnderataDdy are levelled at 
the nude proviso as 70a have presented it to me. 

If year goTemment has foreseen that it is certain to be 
abased, and to render the whole treaty more or less illosoiy, 
and therefore intends to control it by some other clause, that 
is another matter. 

If not, and the proviso has been incautiously inserted with 
the re&sonable desire to protect the public against a foreign 
author's ref nsal to sell his copyright at all, or on reasonable 
terms, the whole case could be met by an additional clause 
giving the foreign author or proprietor the right to apply to 
the Judges in Banco for an extension of the term, on the 
ground that he had offered the copyright, or a share in it, or 
the use of it, bat had been unable to obtain terms correspond- 
ing in any degree with his market value at home. The judges 
to have the right to receive written evidence, less strict than a 
jury would require, and to extend the term or authorize the 
foreign proprietor to publish through a native agent, or afford 
some other relief, under the vital conditions of the treaty. 

Having gone deeper into the matter than I intended, I may 
as well volunteer a remark or two outside your queries, which 
may be of service to the American Legislator, if he will 
receive it from me. 

There are two great Kterary properties of nearly equal 
value and importance. 

1. A man's exclnsive right to print and publish the compo- 
sition he has created, whether history, romance, treatise, or 
drama, etc. 

2. His exclusive right to represent on a public stage the 
dramatic composition he has created. 

No. 1 is called Copyright, No. 2 is called Stage-right. But, 
unfortunately, the Anglo-Saxon muddlehead has hitherto 
avoided the accurate term, stage-right, and applied, in the 
teeth of sense, grammar, and logic, the imbecile phrase, 
" dramatic copyright," to No. 2. But the phrase, " dramatic 
copyright," means the sole right of printing and publishing a 
play-book, or it means nothing at all. It cannot mean, nor 
be made to mean the right of representing a play. Now men 
are the slaves of words; and so our lawgivers and yours, 
having the word " copy-right " dinned eternally into their ears, 
and never hearing the word "stage-right," are at this moment 
in a fool's naradise. They imagine copyright to be an all im- 
portant right and stage-right an insignificant affair. 
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Pure chimera ! stage-right is at least as important as 
copy-right, and international morality and sound policy 
demand international stage-right as much as they do inter- 
national copyright. 

Oar two nations invest their money on the following scale. 

1. A vast sum daily in newspapers, of which the title is 
copyright; but not the contents. These protect themselves 
from fatal piracy ; they die a natural death every afternoon, 
and so escape assassination next morning. 

2. A small sum, daily, in books. 

8. A large sum, daily, in represented plays — one hundred 
thousand pounds sterling per day at the very least. 

Ab regards 2 and 3, you will find the comparative scale 
indicated in the newspapers themselves ; these, with unerring 
instinct, discover the habits of their nation. Take them 
through the breadth of the land, you will find they review 
a book now and then, but they are eternally puffing plays, 
and at great length* 

Now by piracy of stage-right &om foreigners, a nation loses 
its chance of that gret^t treasure, a national drama, and does 
not get one cent per annum in exchange for that serious 
deprivation. The piratical publisher pretends he sells a book 
cheaper for stealing the composition. It is not true ; for, if 
he bought the composition under a copyright act, he would 
sell all the copies instead of sharing the sale with other 
pirates ; and so could sell cheaper than in the way of Piracy : 
but, if not true, it is plausible, and has deceived shallow 
statesmen by the score. 

But the piratical manager of a theatre does not even pretend 
to lower his prices to the public in those oases, when he steals 
the composition. 

There are, besides all this, two special reasons why you 
should propose international stage-right to the British Govern- 
ment, along with international copyright, and not as an after- 
clap, which you will have to do if you will not listen to Gas- 
sandira, better known in Knightsbridge as Gharles Reade. 
One is, that the people most likely to give you trouble in this 
country, over international copyright, are the British publishers. 
Habitual creators of the vehicle and not of the composition 
and the copyright, they will naturally think it very hard they 
are not to be allowed to create the vehicle in the United 
States. 

Their opposition might be serious ; because, for some gene- 
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rations, they have been allowed to thrast themselves forward 
and put the authors unreasonablj in the backgroand. 

To discuss with our Goyemment the two great properties 
authors create, viz. : stage-right and copyright, would tend to 
open John Bull's eyes and show him which is really the lead- 
ing character in literary property, the authors, who create all 
the stage-rights and all the copyrights, or the publishers, who 
acquire by assignment about one-third of the copyrights only, 
and none of the stage-rights. 

The second reason is that at present the American dramatic 
author suffers a special iniquity, by Act of Parliament, dete- 
riorating the common law of England. 

If a British author writes a drama, represents it on the 
stage in Great Britain, but does not publish it, and then ex- 
ports it to the United States, he possesses the sole right of 
representation in the United States, or, at all events, in the 
principal States. This has been decided by your judges after 
fall and repeated discussion. 

The American dramatist, until 1842, possessed the same 
right under the law of England ; and accordingly Macklin 9. 
Bichardson, which is the English case that protects all un- 
published dramas under the common law, was lately cited 
with authority in the tribunals of the United States on the 
occasion I have referred to. 

But our copyright act of 1842 poked its nose into stage- 
right, with which it had nothing on earth to do, and inserted 
an unjust, oppressive, and unreasonable clause, outlawing from 
stage-right all dramas not first represented in Great Britain. 
The framers of this, and a similar clause in the body of the 
act, mistook the root of an author's title. The poor souls 
imagined it accrues by publication or representation under an 
Act of Parliament, whereas it accrues earlier in time, and by 
an older and much higher title, viz. : creation, and under the 
common law. 

TeBt, — Let A. write a MS. and lend it to B. B. print and 

Sublish it, and register it at Stationers' Hall, and hand the 
IS. back, uninjurod, without a scratch on it, to A. A. would 
sue B. for breach of copyright, under the common law, and 
B.'s parliamentary title, by publication and registration, would 
prove not worth a rush against the precedent title by creation 
and common law. 

The American dramatist, therefore, is by the above olanae 
in an act that had no need to run, like a frolicsome colt, oat 
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of copyright into stage-right, and so extend the field of its 
blonders, sabjected to a special iniqnitj. 

In copyright there is, at present, a sort of equity of fraud. 
Bob my authors, and I will rob your authors. But in stage- 
right it is pure iniquity, and the American dramatist 3ie 
▼ictim. 

These are the principal reasons why I yenture to adrise you. 
not to exclude international stage-right from your discussion 
of international copyright with the British Goyemment. 

I must now apologize for my presumption — which, how- 
ever, arises from good-will — and for the crude and hasty 
character of these comments. But I present them to one who 
is well able to sift the chaff from the grain, and so make the 
best of them. 

lam, 

My dear Mr. Lowell, 

Yours very sincerely, 

OHABLES 9EADE. 
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To THB Editor of the "Daily Telegraph." 

Sib, — There is a little stroke of business goiog to be done 
next Friday in the little town of Uzbridge, against which I 
beg to record a little protest. It is a public auction of a very 
small personalty professedly for the benefit of the Crown ; but 
I apprehend the proceeds will ^o to another branch of the 
revenne. This sale and the threatened appropriation of 
certain money which was regarded by the deceased holder as 
trust-money, arose out of the following circumstances : The 
Rev. W. Orr, a Nonconformist minister, wrote, with his own 
hand, August 6, 1881, a will, containing a just and proper 
disposition of his small property. He bequeathed £50 to 
New College, Hampstead ; £50 in three sums to three poor 
Christian women who had been his housekeepers at different 
periods ; a few of his choicest books to clerical friends ; his 
gold watch and chain to a Miss Ellen Orr ; and the balance, 
after payment of expenses, to a Mrs. W. Orr. But as to a 
sum of £300, he did not bequeath it, but directed it to be re- 
turned to Miss Sarah Peters ; and he appointed a Mr. Harris 
his executor. Mr. Orr showed this will at various times to 
several persons who knew his handwriting ; and its contents 
became public. They even reached the three poor house- 
keepers ; and that is a sad feature of the case at present. A 
few days before Mr. Orr died, a dear feriend of his learned 
that his will was not attested, and advised him to repair that 
omission. Mr. Orr assented, but death surprised him before 
he could execute his declared purpose. He died FebmaTj 7, 
1882, deeply mourned by his own flock and revered by all 
good Christians in the town of Uxbridge. 
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He Had no relations in law. His will was attested, in fact, 
bj half a dozen witnesses, but not, in law, "bj two," and 
therefore his property laj at the mercj of what cuckoos still 
call " the Crown," but accuracy — ^if such a bird of paradise 
existed in England — would call *' the Beyenue.*' 

However, high-minded men, acting in the name of the 
Crown, have of late been very shy of confiscating even in 
cases of felony, and as Mr. Orr was not a felon, but only a 
saint and an Irishman, and therefore could not, ex vi termt" 
ncrurn^ be a man of business, we hoped that the Lords of the 
Treasury would respect his solemn wishes, since they are as 
clear, and clearer, than if the will had been drawn by a 
lawyer's clerk and signed by two witnesses. 

Accordingly the matter went before the Lords of the 
Treasury in two forms. 

1. Sarah Peters petitioned for the return of her £300, as 
above. 

2. Mr. Harris, executor, offered to act and discharge all the 
debts, expenses, and legacies, if the Lords of the Treasury 
would forego their daim. 

Miss Peters tells me she has received no reply. 

Mr. Harris has heard only from the Solicitor of the 
Treasury, ordering an immediate sale of the property — with 
one exception. His vicarious Majesty, the SoUcitor for the 
Treasury, accords to the executor the right to withhold the 
choice books, but not the right to withhold the gold watch 
and chain, which were as solemnly bequeathed to a person 
specified as the books were. Now, I did not expect this 
Imperial edict and high-minded, though illogical, distinction 
to be signed by the chief of that bureau, for he has valued 
books far more than gold from his youth up until now. But^ 
by what I can learn, the edict is not signed by any Lord of 
the Treasury whatever. It is clear on the face of things that 
neither the petition of Miss Peters nor the proposal of Mr. 
Harris has been laid before the Lords of the Treasury, nor 
considered by responsible men. Yet prompt action is taken 
at once by vicarious rapacity. There is no vice in any of the 
individuals concerned ; it is merely a vicious system. The 
Solicitor of the Treasury would not pounce upon this property 
for his personal benefit; the Lords of the Treasury will bring 
their understandings and their consciences to bear on the 
matter — after a few months or years; and will probably 
decide in favour, not of English law, but of Continental law 
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and uniTeracJ morality, both of which support this deceased 
clergyman's will written by his own hand and shown to his 
friends. Bat, meantime, this harsh anction, ordered with in« 
convenient and indecorous haste, over a new-made grave — 
this present activity of vicarious greed and dead silence as 
to equity to come — have shocked and revolted a thousand 
mourners, and cruelly disappointed the humbler legatees as 
well as excited some public odium. I do not wish to inflame 
their feelings, but to suggest their removal. Therefore, as 
my views are always unintelligible to the clerks and secre- 
taries, the duffers, the baffers, and the agents, of a public 
office, and I can no more get a manuscript past that incarnate 
rampart of *' vicaria " than Miss Peters or Mr. Harris can, 
will you kindly allow me to approach the magnates of the 
Treasury by the only dired road I know — viz., the columns 
of a great public journal P I think, my lords, it would be well 
to let the people know without delay that you intend person- 
ally to consider the question whether or not, under the pecu- 
liar circumstances, any portion of this deceased clergyman's 
estate, except the amount of legacy duty, shall be finally 
appropriated by the State; and as regards the gold watch 
and chain, it is not too late to withdraw them from the 
coming sale; and I hope you will concede this favour, 
because, if they are thrown into the melting-pot ot the 
Treasury next Friday, for not being hexaglot bibles, it may 
be difficult, even should Dr. Stevenson vouchsafe his aid, to 
reintegrate and reconstruct the component parts so as to 
recover their value to the legatee. To her they are not so 
many ounces of jeweller's gold, but the souvenir of one who 
never wasted time, yet lived for eternity. 

Yours faithfully, 

GHABLES BEADE. 
Mwrek 16, 1882. 
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HANG IN HASTE, REPENT AT 
LEISURE: 

A SUPPRESSED INDICTMENT, 
FIRST LETTER. 

To THB BDITOB of THE <* DAILY TSLBOBAPH." 

aeptembw ^t\, 1877. 

Sib, — ^I read with surprise and deep concern these lines in 
the DaHy Telegraph, Sept. 27 :— 

^' The Jxaj asked the learned Judge if thej could hare a 
copy of the indictment. 

Mr. Justice Hawkins said, ' It would not help them in the 
least, written as it was in legal phraseology.* " 

Now, if the judge had said, *' Of course, gentlemen, you 
have as much right to examine the indictment as I have ; but 
I warn you it is written in a jargon you are not intended to 
understand, but only to pronounce on, and so hang your fellow- 
creatures,'* there would have been no harm done, and a 
wholesome reprimand administered to the pedantic clique 
which words ihese public and terrible accusations in jargon 
and equivoques. 

But I infer from your printed lines that the juTy asked for 
a copy of the indictment to compare with the condensed 
evidenoe, and did not get one. 

If so, the thing is monstrous, and vitiates the proceedings, 
creditable as they were in mtuoy respects. Consider, sir, the 
Grown is not above the law. The Crown, in a prosecution of 
this sort, comes before the jury, who are the country, in the 

?3neral character of plaintiff and proceeds by indictment, 
bat indictment is the grave and deliberate accusation which 



Digitized 



by Google 



236 READIANA. 

the Grown, to guard against the errors and defects of the 
tongue, submits in writing to the judge and the jnrj. It is a 
legal document which the judge is bound to criticise severely, 
on ^unds of law. It is an allegation of facts and motives 
the jury is equally bound to dissect severely, and compare it 
in every particular with the evidence. Then, if there is a 
legal d^ect in it no bigger than a pin*s head, the judge can 
upset the case in spite of its merits ; and by the same rule — 
whatever the egotism of the legal clique may think — ^if it 
vary from the truth in its allegations of fact or of motives, 
which latter are the vital part of an indictment, it is the duty 
of the jury to throw it over, or in certain cases to reduoe the 
verdict. And it does so happen that in cases of alleged 
homicide the indictment ought always to be dissected without 
mercy by the jury, for here, where the Crown ought to be 
most accurate, it is most apt to exaggerate. The truth is, 
that many years ago the legal advisers of the Crown thirsted 
for the blood of accused persons, and framed indictments 
accordingly t* and such is the force of precedent that even now 
the Crown (or some attorney's clerk we are content to call 
by that name) is somewhat given to equivocating, exaggerating, 
and alleging more than can be proved, especially in the way of 
motives, wUch are the true sting of an indictment. 

Whatever bad and unreasonable custom the legal clique, in 
dealing with the nation, may have introduced into our 
courts, it is clearly the duty of the Crown Solicitor to lay 
before the jury, who are the country, not the copy, but 
twelve copies, of the indictment, before the prosecuting 
counsel opens his lips. The judge has no better, no other, 
title to a copy of the indictment than each several juryman 
has. As to the jargon of indictments, I have not found it so 
thick but that a plain man can pick oat of the rigmarole the 
facts and motives whereof what we call " the Crown " accuses 
the prisoner. If it were, the matter should be looked into at 
once. All cliques, however respectable, are public enemies at 
odd times. Many years ago the country had to compel the 
clergy to read prayers *^in a language nnderstanded of the 
people.'* Country v. Clique. Next we had to compel a 
clique to give us the laws of England in English. Country 
V. Clique. By and by we had to force a clique to drop 
the grossest compost of bad Latin and bad French nation 
ever g^roaned under, and to give us our law pleadings in 
English. Country v. Clique. And now, if it is seriouslj 
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asserted that the Grown attacks the lires and liberties of 
Britons in a language not nnderstanded of the conntiy, thongh 
the oonntry has to judge both Crown and prisoner, it is time 
we copied ancestral wisdom, and put onr foot on imbecility 
No. 4. Ck>antr7 1;. Clique. 

These, however, are after-considerations ; at present I stand 
npon clear constitutional rights. 

I understand the country demanded in open court a copy of 
that indictment, and did not get one. 

I repeat tbat demand in jour columns, in order that the 
conntry may see it, jargon, or no jargon, and compare it 
with the evidence in your columns. Of course I do not 
address my demand to any gentleman in particular. There 
are several copies in existence. No doubt some just man will 
awake from his slumbers and send you a copy. I earnestly 
hope to see it printed in extenso. Till then I forbear aU 
comments on the case, because the issues are not before me, 
any more than they were before the country at the trial. 

Your faithful servant, 

CHARLES READB. 



SECOND LETTER. 



Ootob&r 2nd, 1877. 



Sib, — It is an old saying that one fool makes many. I 
have, however, discovered something more — viz., that one 
muddlehead sometimes makes a million, if he can get a 
popular journal to print him. I must take the world as it is ; 
and in so grave and terrible a case, 1 dare not let your corres- 
pendent '* A. B." pass unanswered. 

He is a lawyer, and does not pretend to deny that the jury 
have as good a right to a copy of the indictment as the judge 
has. But he says that in a large experience of criminal trials, 
he never knew a judge to hand a copy of the indictment to the 
jury. He adds, in the roundabout style of men who do not 
think clearly, what really comes to this, that as the judge 
talked a great deal and well, it did not matter to the jury what 
the Crown wrote. 
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Now, sir, tlus is no answer to me. I neyer said the judge 
was bound to volunteer a copy of the indictment to the jury ; I 
never denied the malpractice of the courts, and that the 
Grown Solicitor does not hand twelve copies to the jury, 
though it is his duty. I have never denied that twelve un- 
guarded jurymen, new to the courts, often let the legal clique 
trepan them into trying a case without studying the written 
issues. But ignorant persons can only forego their own 
rights. Their ignorance does not forfeit the rights of the 
ii^ormed. What we have to do with is a jury which acted 
on their rights and their duty. They were just enough, wise 
enough, and wary enough, to demand, at a critical period of 
the trial, a copy of the very words of the Crown upon which, 
and not upon the judge's words, they had to say, " Guilty or 
not Guilty." The judge put off this their just and proper 
demand, and gave a reason which, weighed against the wise 
and proper reasons of the jury and ag^ainst their constitu- 
tional rights sounds almost like mere levity. By so doing, he 
left them to give their verdict on his own spoken words alone, 
and not on the written words of his Sovereign and theirs. 
This is the case. I think ib is without precedent and vitiates 
the proceedings. If there is a precedent, however, it 
will be found and quoted. But the country will expect it 
to be a precedent that fits the case, without shufflmg or 
equivocation, and meantime I hope the execution will not be 
hurried, but time given for the country and the Home Secre- 
tary to consider this fatal blot on the proceedings. Indeed, 
the matter ought to be noticed in Parliament, especially in 
the House of Commons. 

I am. Sir, your faithful servant, 

CHARLES READB. 



THIRD LETTER. 



Oetdbw 3rd, 1877. 



Sir, — ^Mr. Abbott says the author of " It is Never too Late to 
Mend," is soft-hearted. Not a bit of it. He is only harder- 
headed than certain Englishmen. He proved in the story 
cited above that the honest man who kills a thief in prison 
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oonirary to law is a greater criminal than the thief. That 
was log^o ; not compassion. Mr. Abbott now reminds qb that 
pettifogging jndges, looking too closely into indictments, have 
qnashed them on trampery gronnds of law, in spite of 
evidence. This is notorious. Bat what is the inference? 
are the judges not to be allowed a copy of the indictment P 
He has proved that, or he has proved nothing ; for no jwry 
ever defeated justice with a quibble on the indictment. In 
spite of these occasional abases, constitutional rights must not 
be tampered with. A judge is as much entitled to a copy of 
the indictment as even the jury are, who have to try the 
issues. What we have to do with is a new thing — ^the sepa- 
rate indictments of four persons, submitted to the judge, but 
not seen by the jury, though they asked for them, and the 
jury delivering a sort of lump verdict on unseen indictments, 
in which, perhaps, the Grown did not lump four very different 
cases in one \^athout any discriminating words whatever. 
Who knows ? The indictments are still suppressed. Another 
of your correspondents draws me out by malicious misinter- 
pretation. He puts violent and cruel words into my mouth, 
and is reckless enough, with my sober lines before him, to 
pretend that I compare Mr. Justice Hawkins to Judge 
Jeffiyes. Of course such unscrupulous people can compel a 
man to notice them. The learned judge has been my counsel, 
and I have profited by his abilities. I was never so unfortu- 
nate as to have him against me, in court. I hope I never 
shalL The jury asked by word of mouth for the indictment. 
He replied, without much reflection, by word of mouth. His 
reply was unfortunate, as many a hasty reply of ray own has 
been, and, as its effect was to deprive the jary of their consti- 
tutional rights, I think it vitiates the proceedings. As to the 
merits of the case, is it fair of any man to tell the publio 
what I think when I myself have been so careful not to 
rush hastily into that question P As it happens, I approve 
some things in the learned judge's summing-up in spite of 
the objection taken to those particulars by others. It is 
only in one part of the subject I do not at present agree 
with him. Even then, I desire to think well before I write, 
for no man feels more than I do the responsibility to Qod and 
man of every one who uses the vast power of a popular 
journal in a case of life and death. 

Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES READE. 
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FOURTH LETTER. 



October lOth, 1877. 

Sib, — ^When a woman of property is half-starved by people 
who are eating her bread, and her husband, with lus pani- 
monr, lives but one mile distant, on the money of their in- 
jnred benefactress, and the victim dies covered with vermin 
and weighing about five stone, the wildfire of indignation 
will, I hope, always run through every vein of the country, 
and the judges share the just wrath of the gentry and of the 
millions who work so haid to feed their own helpless charges. 

But great wrath, even when just, is still a fever of the 
mind, and cannot discriminate. Whilst the heart is still hot 
with that fire which has been so truly called '*a passing 
frenzy " (ira brews fwror\ the culpable ones seem criminal, 
the criminal ones seem monsters, and ** our great revenge has 
stomach for them alL" 

I, who write these lines, am but a man recovering fast from 
a fever in a nation which is recovering slowlv but surely. I 
recover fast, because, from my youth, I have been trained in 
a great school to reason closely and discriminate keenly, and 
armed with Oxford steel against the tricks and sophistries of 
rhetoric, against the derangement of dates (which single 
artifice will turn true facts into lies), against those fatal traps, 
equivoques in language, and against all gaps in evidence, how- 
ever small they may appear to the unwary. I grieve to say 
that I receive shoals of insulting letters, telling me I am a 
Whalleyite and a novelist, and so disqualified. This draws a 
few unwilling words from me to disarm prejudice. I declared 
against Orton in the Daily News before ever the Crown tried 
him. I then laid down the scientific principle which governs 
his case, the doctrine of multiplied coincidences ; and, though 
I write novels at one time, I can write logic at another, and 
when I write a novel I give the public my lowest gifts, but I 
give them my highest when I write in a great journal upon 
life and death and justice. But the best thing the public, 
and those who govern it, can do, will be to go by things, not 
names, to sift my arguments as closely as I shall analyse the 
evidence and the hasty inferences in the greatest judicial 
error of modem times. 
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The verdict against the Stanntons and Rhodes is a hodge- 
podge, in which the legally criminal and the legally colpable 
are confounded, and both sets of legal culprits are confounded 
with the moral culprits, who are clear of the case by the law 
of England and the rules of evidence that bind the Central 
Criminal Court. 

Few observers of mankind will deny me this, which, indeed, 
reads like a truism : — 

Where A, B, and C, confound four things, and D, on the 
same evidence, distinguishes them, it is a thousand to one 
that D is right, and A, B, and C are wrone. 

The position becomes even stronger when we find that A, 
B, and C have been subject to several confusing influences. 
It may be worth while to point ont the confusing processes 
that muddled the jury, of which processes some rise from the 
habitual malpractices of this particular court, and others from 
faults that have been imported into it for this single occasion. 

Pbocsssbs of Confusion. 

1. The court, for its convenience, tried four dissimilar cases 
in the lump, and the four prisoners stood together at the 
bar. 

2. Being near and dear to each other, and involved in one 
danger, they suffered and sympathised openly. 

3. Twelve ungaarded men looked on, and, deluded by the 
senses, which are always stronger than the judgment in un- 
trained minds, said to themselves, "they are all in one boat." 
So they were — in one family boat, not one legal boat. But 
the family boat being in a legal dock, these good souls took 
it for a legal boat directly. 

4. The four separate indictments, with their curious counts, 
would have tended to cure this. But here the malpractices 
of the court came in with another process of confusion. 

By the law of England the arraignment of a prisoner con- 
sists of three parts: (a) He is called to the bar by his 
name ; (6) the indictment is read to him, every syllable of it ; 
(c) he is invited to plead to the indictment, and no other form 
of words, and he has a right to plead guilty to one count, and 
not guilty to another count ; and, if he is legally culpable, but 
not criminal, it is the wisest thing he can do. 

This being done by the Clerk of Arraigns, the paper that 
Clerk has read from becomes, from the universal practice of all 
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our oonrts, ihe property of the jnrj so long as that trial 
lasts. 

Bat the Clerk of Arraigns, by a modem malpractice, broke 
this just and necessary law, and tbe jndge let him. So each 
prisoner was grossly robbed of his right to admit one count 
and deny another, and the jury were grossly robbed of a copy 
of the indictment, though the mere preliminary jnry, whose 
responsibility is so much less, had one to stndy and find a 
true Bill on ; and though it is not merely the right but the duty 
of the jnry, as laid down by Blackstone himself yexy clearly, to 
stndy the indictment very closely and to find ** guilty " on one 
count, and *' not guilty" on another, and to carry discrimina- 
tion even farther, for they can find guilty on one half of a 
divisible count and acquit upon the other. 

5. Law, justice, and common sense having thus been defied 
by the Central Criminal Court, and the great written instru- 
ment of discrimination withheld from them contrary to law, 
they were manipulated and confused by a rhetorician on the 
Bench, who picked out the highest count and ignored the 
others, and with gentle hand extinguished their one faint 
gleam of incipient discrimination, and left no doubt to the 
jury in a case crammed with doubts ; which was unprece- 
dented. 

The result corresponded with all these co-operating pro- 
cesses. 

The judge laid down the law that whoever has by law, or 
takes npon himself, the charge of a helpless person and does 
not give her enough to live npon is guilty of murder by 
omisson. He did not say whoever has one-fourth of the charge, 
for that is not the law. 

Thb Charge. 

Under this ruling, on which I have something to say here- 
after, the jury on the evidence contrived to see four persons, 
all of whom had either by law or their own act *' ih/^ charge " 
of Harriet Staunton, and all saw her pine to death and let her 
pine to death. 

Now let all men, in whose minds the very landmarks 
of truth are not obliterated, look on that picture conjured 
up by a jnry under several processes of confusion along with 
this picture which the evidence reveals to a discriminating 
oye. 

Patrick Sfaunton, a committer of a crime, responsible for 
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Harriet Siamiton'a life by a peonuiArj oontraot with Louii. 
He docks her food, strikes her, terrifies and strikes his wife 
for interfering, <fea The evidence snggesto that if the man 
bad died in 1876, Harriet Staanton might be alive now. He 
comes nnder the judge's ruling. He had *' the charge." This 
is the on] J committer of them alL Yet the juiy can see 
nothing exceptional in his position. We now atep down to a 
much lower grade of crime. 

Ths Mebb Omittebs. 
At the head is Mrs. Patrick Staunton, a grown-up woman, 
experienced, and no fool. Her neglect of Harriet is primA 
./ade barbarous; but it transpires that there was conjugal 
influence . and coercion. The woman encountered blows in 
defence of the victim. The deterring efEect of those blows, 
and her pregnancy, cannot be exactly estimated ; nor is it 
necessary. The law, already disposed to assume conjugal in- 
fluence, except in an indisputable case of murder, is amply- 
fiatisfied with the admissions made on this head, and she is 
not a criminal, but a culpable offender. Two years' imprison- 
ment. The next emitter is Clara Brown. She slept in the 
same room with the victim ; allowed the vermin to accumu- 
late ; saw her sufferings more than Mrs. P. Staunton : filled 
her own belly and let her perish; nor did she show any 
positive goodness of hearty as the elder woman did once or 
twice. I mean she never faced a blow nor got an angry 
word, and she never told a soul till the Grown Solicitor in« 
spired her with higher sentiments. On the other hand, she 
was young, inexperienced, and stupid ; and, though she saw 
most of tiie victim, never anticipated her death, which 
blindness in her rouses a suspicion that the whole set were 
much greater fools and smaller villains than they look. We 
now take a step in law which is as wide as the step down from 
the one committer to the four emitters. We go out of the house. 
We don't even go next door, but to another house a milo 
distant, where two self-indulgent adulterers were hiding them- 
selves from Harriet Staunton and absorbed in adultery, which 
was made smooth by Patrick's control of the injured wife. I 
never knew how low the human understanding could sink till I 
saw a jurv who could confound this situation with that of Mra 
Patrick Staunton and Clara Brown, two people living in the 
house where Harriet Staunton pined on the first floor. That 
first floor Louis Staunton and Alice Bhodes avoided from 
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■elf-indulgent motiTes, tliat are onfc of the case. Of fcheee two 
penons, the law never had any hold on Rhodes. A mistress 
uving in one honse is not bonnd to provide food for a wife 
living in another. Rhodes is ont of the ease. Lonis Staunton, 
until some day in August, 1876, was deep in the case. But 
the judge, in order to make hostile comments on his niggard- 
liness, let in as evidence that he made a contract with Pi^rick 
Staunton of this kind — Patrick was to receive Harriet in his 
own house, and receive twenty shillings per week. Louis 
was a mean scoundrel to offer so small a sum, hut a rustio 
lahourer and eight children live on less. It crushes the 
charge of murder as completely as twenty pounds a week 
would. It is a contract in which hoth contracting parties 
contemplated, not the death, but the indefinite life of Harriet 
Staunton. Its very niggardliness proves that on behalf of 
Louis Staunton. A man can transfer his legal responsibility. 
It is done daily. The legal responsibility of Louis Staunton 
passed by that pecuniary contract to Patrick as much as did 
the responsibility of that mother, who handed her child for 
five shillings a week to a baby-farmer, which baby-farmer 
neglected the child till it died a bag of bones, and was tried 
by Sir James Hawkins two days after the Stauntons. (See 
2%s DaXLji TdeqTa/p\ Oct. 1). The attempts made to drag 
Rhodes into the case at all, and to drag Louis back into it 
after admission of that contract, are pure sophistry and 
equivocation, as I shall show in the proper place. Meantime 
here is the true picture. 

1. Committer and criminaL 

2. Culpable omitters ; one condemned to die, one walking 
about London. 

3. and 4. Two vile moral omitters dear of the crime, but 
relieved by the lawyers of all their ill-gotten money, defended 
with admirable speeches, but worse defended on the evidence 
than they could have defended themselves, and condemned to 
die. 

The blunder has been brought about partly by the recent 
malpractices, and the inherent defects, of tne General Criminal 
Court, whose system is so faulty that it never gets below the 
surface of a case, and is the worst instrument for the discovery 
of truth in Europe ; and partly from special vices and errors^ 
that found their way into the case, and surprise the whole 
legal profession, so opposed are th^ to precedent, and to the 
brat traditions, and most sober habits, of the court These it 
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will be m J next duty to analyse closely, but I think I can bit 
npon a briefer method than 1 have been able to pnrsae in this 
letter. 

Yoars faithfully, 

GHABLES READE. 



FIFTH LETTER, 

October I2th, 1877. 

Sib, — Were I, who denounce an indiscriminating yerdiot 
npon four immoral egotists, to endorse the indiscriminating 
censnre leyelled at the judge who tried the case, I should 
exceed the error I condemn, for I should be morally unjust to 
the good, he has only been legally nnjust to a portion of the 
bad. 

I declare then, that he had no power to prevent one of the 
emitters from giving evidence against the others, whose 
months were closed by an iniquity of the law which is itself 
doomed to death ; nor had he any right to disparage her whole 
evidence, but only to reject one part and sift the rest with 
keen suspicion ; and, when he directed the jury to prefer the 
opinion of Doctors who had seen the body, to that of Doctors 
who had not, and bade the jury observe the ugly circumstance 
that Harman, the doctor who had watched the post-mortem 
examination on behalf of the defendants, was not called for 
the defence, he did his duty to the jnry, guided by innumer- 
able precedents, which not only justified, but bound him.> 
He did not make the rules of evidence : he found the rules of 
evidence, and very wise they are. In a word, I will not 
wilfully object to anything but what defies precedent, and 
the habits of our other judges, and every one of their pre- 
decessors, whose name their country honours. 

1. The judge laid down the law thus, as affecting the only 
count of a suppressed indictment which he permitted the jury 
to try ; " every person who is under a legal duty, whether 
such duty be imposed by the law, or imposed by contract, or 
by the act of taking charge, wrongfully, or otherwise, of an<' 
other person, to provide the necessaries of life, every such 
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person is cximinallj responsible for tbe cnlpable neglect of 
that dnty. And if the person so neglected, is, from age, 
insanity, health, or any other canse, nnable to take care of 
himself and by reason of that neglect, death ensues, the crime 
is murder." 

Now this is the lav if yon don't stretch it, and try to 
catch more fish than the law allows. It is the law as it lies 
in the Text-Books, and is there applied to a singU person^ 
having the sole legal charge. 

But as regards these four offenders it is too broad and loose, 
and is not the law of England as appears in the cases to 
which those very text-books refer, and in fifty other cases, 
well known, though not reported by lawyers, but only word 
for word by the newspapers. These are shunned by the 
lawyers ; they are invaluable ; but then they are not published 
and sold by that sacred clique. 

However, the cases of criminal omission, though pitiably 
reduced in number by that childish prejudice, are, I think 
fatal to this new theory of criminal responsibility in the 
highest degree attaching to persons who nave not the sole 
charge in law of the murdered person. 

What will my readers think, and what will the Home 
Secretary think, when I tell him that to find in the books a 
▼erdict of murder by omission I must go back to ninety-eeven 
years — to a time when jurymen were so used to shed blood 
lake water by statute law that they naturally applied even the 
common law with a severity that is now out of date. 

I, who with these eyes have seen a boy of eighteen hanged 
for stealing a horse, though the jury could have saved lum, 
and the judge could have saved him with a word, am not 
disposed to rate beyond its value the case of *' Bex v. Squires," 
on which Sir J. Hawkins, I think, relies, still less to stretch 
it ad infinitum^ where the jury that hanged him restricted it 
00 closely. 

In 1790 the Crown indicted Squires and his wife for 
murder. They had starved a young apprentice, and beaten 
him cruelly. The wife, as to the beating, could not by law 
prove conjugal influence, for she had beaten the boy in her 
husband's absence, which bars that plea. The post-mortem, 
however, revealed starvation, and not the boy's wounds, to 
be the cause of death. The jury found Squires guilty of 
murder ; but they held that Mrs. Squires had not in this, as 
she had in the blows, acted independently of her husband* 
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She had not intercepted anj food her husband had given her 
for the boy. 

If this case is to be acted on in onr day, at least we shooid 
not garble, and take the sangainary half. The jury acqaitted 
Mrs. Sqnires, a far worse woman than Mrs. P. Staunton, and 
they acquitted her logically. In a case of omission they could 
not convict the husband capitally but by loading him with the 
whole charge, and the whole crimiuality of a joint act. Does 
this case, looked into and understood, support the new theory 
of criminal responsibility, infinitely divisible, without dimi* 
nution of guilt. 

A leading case of our own day, and therefore a better guide 
for us, is " The Queen v. Bubb and Hook." Elizabeth Bubb, 
was a widow with two children, and sister to Richard Hook's 
wife, deceased. Hook invited her into his house, and gave 
her money to keep the family. She fed and clothed her own 
family, and half starved the poor dead sister's. She carried 
her cruelty so far that the neighbours remonstrated often, but 
Hook looked calmly on, and did not mind. By steady de- 
grees this fiendish woman murdered Hook's youngest child by 
starvation and cold. She was indicted for murder. The jury 
did not conceal their horror, but they used their rights and 
reduced the crime to manslaughter; but, as that verdict opens 
the door to lenient sentences, they guarded the judge in a 
way that shows how wise twelve plain men can be when each 
of them thinks for himself. They brought it in " aggravated 
manslaughter." Hook was tried for manslaughter at the 
same assize. As he had supplied Bubb with means, there 
was nothing against him but his apathy and neglect of his 
pining child, and his tuning a deaf ear to remonstrances. It 
was left to the jury to decide whether this was culpable 
neglect, or stupid neglect in a father—- not an outsider, like 
Rhodes. They decided for stupid neglect, and acquitted 
Hook. Here is the same principle. They were resolved to 
put the saddle on the right horse, and not upon two horses. 
Will my readers pause, and compare the guilt of the heartless, 
relentless fiend Bubb — sole instigator, sole executor of a deadly 
deed, in spite of remonstrances — with the case of Mrs. 
Patrick Staunton, a wife, and under influence, who in her 
moments of conscience resisted the cruelty, and was over- 
powered. 

If you divide an apple into four pieces, yon have four pieoes, 
but not four apples. If , in a case of omission, yoa could really 
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diTide the legal charge, and the highest criminal responsihilify, 
the effect would not be what Sir J. Hawkins told the jury the 
effect would be — to subdivide and fritter away the criminal 
responsibility till it should escape the lash of the law, and 
meet no punishment but public reprobation. 

Example — ^two Welsh parents had an imbecile girl, who 
professed sanctity and fasting, and the old people made their 
money out of her. Incredulous doctors demanded a test. 
Parents consented. Doctors watched night and day, and 
went at the first plunge much deeper than the Stanntons ; for 
they stopped all supplies dead short. Tl^y killed her quick 
amongst them. The doctors sat round her bed and saw the 
lamp of life bum out in eight days. Vulgar curiosity does 
not excuse deliberate murder. See now if by any quibbling 
or evasion the conduct of the parents can bo taken out of 
murder — as the law was laid down for the Stanntons, see 
above — or the doctors cleared of manslaughter. Clean 
stoppage of food is the short cut to murder, with the goal in 
sight flll the way. 

Insufficient supply of food is an uncertain road to man- 
slaughter. The victim may get used to it. Luigi Comaro 
achieved a vast longevity by no other means than insufficient 
nutriment arrived at by degrees. If divided responsibility 
leaves seven people equally responsible, why were not those 
parents and doctors all hung ? 

2. "Imposed by Law, or Imposed bt Conteact." 

True. But throughout this case he withheld from the jury 
that when the law and lawful contract are opposed, contract 
prevails. In order to submit to the jury some just comments 
on the niggardly wretch, Louis Staunton, and the 20«. he 
agpreed to pay Patrick to house and board his wife, he let in 
the paltry contract as evidence ; yet he withheld from the jury 
the immediate legal effect of the contract. This was to give 
Patrick the sole charge of the wife, and the sole criminal 
responsibility of the highest degree. 

The legal responsibility passed clean out of Louis by 
passing into Patrick. Had Louis failed to pay weekly, 
Patrick could have sued him. 

Whether a responsibility originally so sacred as a husband's 
oonld not be revived partially, and in a lower form, by Louis 
constantly visiting his wife and actually seeing her pine 
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away, and whether this wonld not make him gnilly of 
manslanghter is another matter, and one I shall deal with 
under another head ; but I complain that the jadge withheld 
his legal knowledge from the jorj whenever it coald serve a 
prisoner, of which this is one example. 

3. — ^Another is his dead silence as to Mrs. P. Staunton's 
legal position as a wife, and the influence of her husband 
upon her as well as on Rhodes — an influence the law is not 
unwilling to assume, though of course it can be rebutted, as 
when Mrs. Manning was proved to be the instigator of a joint 
crime. But here the husband had bj contract the sole legal 
charge, like Squires in 1790. 

4. — Illegal and improper evidence was admitted, such as 
no prisoner with his mouth closed has ever been assassinated 
by in my time. Clara Brown was allowed to depose to the 
existence of a letter written by Louis Staunton to Alice 
Rhodes in August, 1876. That was allowable, for Rhodes 
admitted having received and lost a letter. But now comes 
the legal wrong. She was allowed to own herself a thief 
as regarded that particular letter, and also what the old 
judges called ** a spoliator of evidence.'* 

As regarded that one letter, I mean she was allowed to 
depose that she had burnt it wilfully, and with her own hand, 
and yet she was permitted to take advantage of her own 
suppression of the real letter, to give by memory or imagina- 
tion just so many words as the Crown Solicitor, who got up 
the case, thought might suffice to hang Louis Staunton by an 
equivocation pointing to murder, and an admission of long 
criminal intimacy, to prove adultexy before as well as after 
marnage. '* Spoliation of evidence " does not figure much in 
the text-books. You must go wide and deep to find the 
hundreds of cases that lie behind all the older noaxims of 
law. '* Assume everything to the discredit of a spoliator of 
evidence " is the maxim, and the person who destroys any 
written document divining its importance is certainly a 
spoliator of evidence. But if the good, though almost obsolete, 
phrase be objected to, 1 will resign it, and stick to the sub- 
stance. Why, even at Nisi Prius, if a witness, to decide a 
case, swore he received a letter from a party, who could not be 
put in the box, and proved that he really had received a letter 
from that person of some kind or other, would he be allowed 
to say *' I burned the letter, seeing its importance ; the writer 
camiot he caUed to contradict me, so I remember enough of 
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ihe eantenU to win this verdict, £50,000, for the party who 
puts me %n the box " — ^would not the judge hesitate to let the 
jnry'B mind be prejudiced by hearing this witness's garbled 
quotations P If another hand had burned it, well and good ; 
but surely not when he had burned it himself, and so put the 
court entirely at the mercy of partial quotation and misquota- 
tion. I am of opinion, subject to the decision of the judges — 
and it is quite time they sat to review criminal cases — ^that 
this sham reproduction of a selected and garbled part of a 
written letter the witness had wilfully destroyed was legally 
inadmissible against two prisoners whose mouths were scNEded. 
I shall show in my next thafc this violation, not of some 
pedantic rule of evidence, but of ite very fundamental prin- 
ciples, lete a whole vein of romantic error into the case, and 
shall expose generally the false system by which the order of 
the facts was dislocated and the £ELcts falsified. 

Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES READE. 

I beg to acknowledge with thanks some insulting letters 
from people who don*t sign their names, and some'eD(x>uraging 
ones uom ladies and gentlemen who do. 



S/XTIf LETTER. 



October \Zt\, 1877. 



Sib, — In reply to reasonable commente let me say I have 
not put forward that branch of law which concerns the aiding 
and abetting any kind of murder, whether by commission or 
omission, because the judge did not lay that down to the 
jury, and he was bound to do so if that was the law he 
relied on. 

He never treated Louis Staunten as an " accessory before 
the fact," which under this head of law was the only cap that 
could be made to fit him. He never told the jury what 
precise evidence the law demands against a man who has 
made a niggardly contract contemplating, by ite very ni^^ard- 
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liness, the indefinite life of the victiin, ere a jury is to 
prononnce that he did "procure, coansel, command and 
abet " the murder of that person. 

Of course no lawyer will pretend that a man living out of 
the house of murder can be accessory aJt the fact, or what the 
text books call " a principal in the first degree ; " nor will any 
lawyer deny that if he lives out of the house, but procures, 
counsels, commands, or abets the murder, beyond doubly he can 
be an accessory before the fact, or a principal in the second 
degree. Bat there must be high evidence and direct evidence, 
and if spoken or written words are relied on they must bo 
addressed to the very person who does the murder, and must 
be unequivocal. A doubtful phrase addressed to Rhodes, who 
took no part in the murder, is not at all the kind of evidence 
required by all the books and all the cases. See the word 
"accessory " in any text book or report whatever. 

The Facts. 

In our Criminal Court, where the prisoners, the only people 
who really know the ins and outs of the case, are not allowed 
to open their lips, and correct any of the shallow guesswork 
that is going on about them in their astonished ears, one great 
abuse l^e that I denounced in my last letter is sure to let in 
many more. Clara Brown, the one witness on whom the case 
for the Crown really depends, was allowed by the judge to 
swear she had destroyed a letter, and yet to cite so much of 
it, correctly or incorrectly, as fitted the two horns of the 
prosecutioD. That abuse led at once to another. This model 
witness was allowed another privilege the rules of mdence do 
not grant — viz., to argue the case. For this the defendants 
are indebted to their counseL 

He asked whether she understood the sentence about 
Harriet being " out of the way " to refer to her death. To 
this question she replied " Yes." 

French counsel surprised by a prosecution would imme- 
diately have had a personal conference with the prisoners, and 
would have asked the girl questions that would have greatly 
benefited the prisoners. The jury, hearing a witness swear to 
an interpretation of a douhtful phrase, were not aware this 
was not evidence, and ought severely to be rejected from their 
minds. So one abuse led to another, and it is not too much to 
say that this imaginary letter with the witness's black-hearted 
interpretation is the rope that is to hang Louis Staunton. 
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Well, sacli a rope of sand has never bung an Englishman 
in my day. It is pitiable to see how little, if anything, that can 
even by courtesy be called mental power, was brought to bear 
by twelve men of the world on this quotation of a letter without 
its contents, one of the stalest frands in the world and also in 
literature of every kind, especially controversial theology. 

Permit me to test this imaginary extract from what was 
proved, I think, to be a real letter, by one or two sure methods 
of which I am not the inventor. 

Have those twelve gentlemen counted the number of 
words a young servant girl swore she had remembered in 
their exact order for nine months or more, though she had 
burned the letter, and the subject had never been recalled to 
her mind till she fell into the hands of the prosecution ? 

The words are sixty-two in number. 

" My own darling, — I was very sorry to see yon cry when I 
left yon. It seems as though it never must be, but there will 
be a time when Harriet will be out of the way, and we shall 
be happy together. Dear Alice, yon must know how I love 
you by this time. We have been together two years now." 

Now, sir, even if those fatal words abont a time when 
Harriet will be out of the way were ever written without 
some explanatory context, I think the jury ought to have 
been throughout solemnly warned and guarded against the 
illogical interpretation of them. The just rule of interpreta- 
tion is that yon should always prefer a literal to a vague or 
metaphorical interpretation. The words '* out of the way " 
mean out of the way ; they don*t mean dead. A man can say 
" dead,'* and if Bhodea was projecting murder with him, why 
should he not have said so ? 

The next rule is, that you prefer the interpretation which 
the writer himself confesses by his own act, and the next is, 
that you prefer the interpretation that is first fulfilled in 
order of time. Now, it was Louis, the writer of the words, 
who took a farm soon after, settled Harriet with Patrick, and 
so got her out of the way, and lived in smooth adultery 
with Bhodes, whereas it was other people who killed ELarriet 
Staunton, and nine months afterwards. But I shall now show 
the extract as sworn to was never written. 

1st objection. — It is too long, and too short, which two 
traits can never meet in a genuine extract. 

A. Too long for a Kervant girl to remember, word for word, 
nine months after hearing it. 
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B. Too short. Lonis Staanton was not preparing bis own 
proeecntion. It was not on the cards of mere accident that 
he should furnish in sixty-two words two equivocal expressions 
— one establishing a long adulterous intercourse of which 
there is no corroborative proof, but the reyerse, and another 
quibble projecting distant murder, of which there is no corro- 
borative proof, since Harriet was well used for months after. 

* 2. The line reminding her she had been his mistress for 
two years is worded by a woman, and not by Staunton or any 
man. Decent women like Clara Brown have a delicate 
vocabulary unknown to men. "We have been together," 
which means everything the prosecution wanted, but says 
nothing at all, is a woman's word for criminal connection. 

3. The statement itself is not true, and from that you must 
argue backward against the genuineness of the quotation, since 
he would not say this to a girl who knew better.* 

4 The witness could remember nothing but her lesson: 
sixty-two consecutive words, all neat and telling, and meet- 
ing the two great views of the prosecution ; but, that done, a 
blank — a total blank; not six consecutive words. This is 
barefaced. Daniel . Defoe would have managed better. He 
would have armed the witness with ten consecutive words on 
some matter quite foreign to the objects of the prosecution. 
The quotation is ^bricated. 

The process has nothing exceptional in it, nor is there any 
one to blame, except the Court, for letting in parole evidence 
about a written document destroyed by the witness herself. 

Allow 10,000 such witnesses, and, if the case is ably 
prepared, you must, in the very nature of things, have 10,000 
inaccurate quotations, all leanmg towards the side that calls 
the witness. 

The people who get up a prosecution have but one way of 
dealing with such a witness. She comes to them remembering 
a word here or there. She is advised to speak the truth 
and take time. But, as the conference proceeds, she is asked 
whether she happens to remember anything of such a kind P 
She is very ductOe, and forces her memory a bit in the direc- 
tion she instinctively sees is desired. The very person who 
is examining her with an ex parte view does not see that she 
is so wax-like as she is. 

Add a small grain of self-deception on both sides, and a 

* Since this letter was written, it has been proved to be a falsehood. 
The criminal connection was hardly one year old. 
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mixture of trntli and falsehood comes iDto the nnwarj and 
most inconsistent court, which stops Lonis Stannton's moath, 
yet lets in a worse kind of ovidence than the prisoner's own, 
viz., this horrible hodge-podge of memory, imagination, and 
prompting, which, in the very nature of things, a/iid by the mere 
infirmity of the human mind^ must be a lie. 

That a man should die only because he is tried in England. 
Bring your minds to bear on this, my countrymen. If an 
ignorant man, like this Staunton, is defendant in a suit for 
fifty-one pounds, he can go into the witness box and explain 
all the errors of the plaintiff, if any ; but if he is tried for his 
life, which is dearer to every man than all the money in the 
world, he is not allowed to say one word to the jury, if he has 
counsel. Now, in France he may speak after his counsel 
have done muddling his case, but here with heartless mockery, 
when Ignorance all round has hanged him, he is allowed to 
speak — To whom? To the judge. On what? The nice 
quibbles of the law, but not on facts or motives — that being 
the one thing he can never do, and this being the thing 
he could generally do, and flood the groping Court with light, 
especially as to his true motives and the extenuating circum- 
stances of his case. By this system the blood-thirsty murderer, 
who chooses his time, and slays swiftly in the dark, gains an 
advantage he cannot have in the wiser Courts of Europe. 
But God help the malefactor who is not an habitual 
criminal, or one of the deepest dye, but a mixed sinner, who 
has glided from folly into sin, and from sin into his first 
crime, and who has been fool as well as villain. His month 
is closed, and all the extenuating circumstances that month 
could always reveal are hidden with it, or, as in this case^ 
grossly and foully perverted into aggravating circumstances. 

This is very unfair. The Nation will see it some day. At 
present what is to be done ? After all, thank Gt)d, it is a free 
country, and one in which bad law is sometimes corrected by 
just men. 

To all such I appeal against the rope of sand I have had to 
untwist in this letter. 

The Post has enabled me to do something more : to resist 
foul play and garbled quotations and those most dangerous 
of all lies, equivoques in language, such as '* Harriet out 
of the way,** the very kind of lies Holy Writ ascribes to 
Satan, and the great poets of every age have described as 
hellish, which they are. 
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Iresolyedto give Lonis Staunton, wliat that den of iniquity 
and imbecility, the Central Criminal Courfc, did not giye 
him, one litde chanoe of untwisting that rope of sand, 
although he has the misfortune not to be a Frenchman. 
I conveyed a short letter to Mr. Louis Staunton through the 
proper authorities, requesting him to try and remember the 
entire matter of a certain letter he had unquestionably written 
to Alice Rhodes in Augpust, 1876, and to send it to me 
verbatim. Some delay took place while my letter was sub- 
mitted to authorities outside' the gaol, but Fair Play prevailed, 
and I now append the letter to my own, which is of less 
value. I send it all the same, because I have looked narrowly 
into that of Staunton's and I don't see any of that self-evident 
mendacity, I have felt it my duty to point out in the 
garbled quotation the rope of sand. This letter, at all events, 
may be true. For here I see youth, with its selfish vices, not 
looking months and months ahead, either for good or bad, 
but getting Harriet out of the way without a metaphor, to 
enjoy the sweet vice his self-indulgent soul was filled with, 
and not with long cold-blooded schemes of murder such as 
belong to more hardened natures than this, who, we learn 
from the Crown itself, and on oath, sat down and cried 
because his wife upset the house. The following is 

Louis Staunton's Lbtteb. 

Maidstone Gaol, Ootohir Wth^ 1877. 

Sib, — ^I duly received your letter of the 9th inst., and now 
beg to reply to it. The letter in question I wrote to Alice 
Rhodes on or about August 17, 1876. The facts are these: 
I bad several times promised to take Alice Rhodes down to 
Brighton for a week, but had been prevented from doing so. 
But on Saturday, August 14, Mrs. Staxmton, Alice Rhodes, 
and myself, went down to Cudham, for the purpose of leaving 
Mrs. Staunton there, that we might go to Brighton on the 
Tuesday ; but on the Monday I received a telegram to say 
my &ther was worse. My brother and myself immediately 
came up to Loudon, leaving Alice Rhodes aud Mrs. Staunton 
at Cudham. I then wrote her this letter : — 

"Mt own Daeling, 

^' I know you will be sorry to hear that my poor dear 
father passed away yesterday. This is a sad blow to me, bat 
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we all have onr troables. Oar trip mast now be put off 
again. It seems as if it is not to be; bat I will arrange 
another time to get ELarriet out of the way ; so 70a most not 
be disappointed. I sliall have to remain down home for a 
few days, so Harriet had better stop down with yon." 

I believe I have now given yon word for word what I said 
in this letter. I have thought well over it, and cannot 
remember saying anything more. What I meant by *'It 
seems as if it is not to be," was our going to Brighton, and 
of getting '* Harriet out of the way/' that she might not know 
anything about it. 

This is the whole truth of the letter. 
I am, 8ir, 

Yours obediently, 

LOXnS STAUNTON. 
Chaslbs Bsads, Esq. 

• 

The Public is to understand that I deal fairly with the 
Powerful Journal which has done me the honour to allow me 
to express boldly my unalterable convictions. I do not write 
letters and say "Thus said Staunton;" I tender you his 
handwriting, begging you to do me the honour to keep it, and 
show it to few or many as you think proper. I do not lead 
witnesses as I think Clara iBrown was led — ^unconsciously, no 
doubt. My short letter, to which this is a reply, lies in 
Maidstone Gaol. I can't remember what I write, like this 
young sinner, nor imagine what other people wnte — like Miss 
Brown |>2u^ an attorney's clerk. But I am sure it is a short 
line, just asking the man to send the truth. He looks on 
himself as a dying man ; has no hope of saving himself ; and 
I think he has come pretty near the truth in his letter. 

Yours faithfully, 

GHAELES BEADE. 

P.S. — ^Now that I have opened the dumb creature's mouth, 
which that beastly court, the disgrace of Europe, had closed, 
who doubts the real meaning of the letter, and that the writer 
had Adultery in view, and had not Homicide. 
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To THK Editor of the " Pall Mall Gazette.** 

Sib, — ^Now those awift-footed hares, my eloquent con tempo* 
raries, have galloped over Diblanc's trial, may I ask you, in 
the name of humanity, to let the tortoise crawl over it with 
his microscopic eye ? Where female culprits are to be judged, 
a patient drudge, who has studied that sex profoundly in 
various walks of life, including Diblanc's, is sometimes a 
surer exponent of facts than is a learned lawyer. I will keep 
strictly within the limits of the legal defence. The Crown 
used Diblanc as its witness to the killing, and this, by a rule 
of law which is inexorable, and governs alike a suit or an 
indictment, let in the prisoner's explanations as evidence. 
But there are degrees of evidence ; what she said against her- 
self was first-class evidence ; what she said favourable to her- 
self was low evidence, to be received when it is contradicted 
neither by a living witness nor a clear fact. I keep within 
this circle, traced by the jadge himself, simply premising that 
I have seen many a prisoner acquitted on his own explanation 
of motives, thus made admissible, though poor, evidence, by 
the prosecutor. 

Now did the criminal seek the victim, or the victim her ? 
Where was the crime committed? In the kitchen. And 
what is the kitchen? It is a poor man's cottage on the 
ground-floor of a gentleman's house. No paper — no carpet — 
stone floor — it is made like a servant's home out of contempt; 
but the result of that contempt is, that the female domestic 
feels at home in it, soul and body. It is the servant's hoase, 
and the cook's castle and workshop. To come and insult her 
there galls her worse than in the gentlefolk's part. What a 
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lady feels if a cook walks ap into tbe diawing-TOom to affront 
lier, that the cook feels if the mistress comes down into her 
castle to affront her. But a kitchen is something else — it is 
an arsenal of deadly weapons, with every one of which the 
cook is familiar. The principal are — a hatchet to chop wood, 
a roUing-pin, a steel to sharpen knives, a cleaver, an enormous 
poker, a hread knife, carving knife, h^. Into this cook's 
castle and arsenal of lethal weapons comes Diblanc's mistress 
on a Sunday forenoon, when even a cook is entitled to a 
little bit of peace and some little reduction of her labour, if 
possible, and gives an inconsiderate order. The cook says 
there's no need for that; dinner is not till seven. Tlus 
offends the mistress, and she threatens to discharge her on 
the spot. The cook says she will go directly if her month's 
wages are paid her. " No," says fiie mistress, " I will keep 
you your time ; but I will make you suffer." Here there is a 
lacuna ; but the climax was that the mistress called this poor 
hard-working woman, in her castle and workshop, a prostitute, 
and dwelt upon the epithet. Then the cook, goaded to fury, 
took, not one of the murderous weapons close at hand, but 
sprang at her mistress's throat, and griped it with such fury 
that she broke the poor creature's jaw and throttled her on 
the spot, and probably killed her on the spot, whatever she 
may have said to the contrary. The deed done, the criminal 
is all amazement, vacillation, and uncertainty in word and 
deed. Her deeds: She carries the body wildly here and 
there ; she puts a rope round its neck in a mad attempt to 
pass ihe act off for suicide ; she resolves on flight ; she has 
not the means ; she casts her eyes round, and sees the safe 
with money in it ; she breaks it open, and takes enough for 
her purpose ; she does not pillage ; she steab the means of 
flight; she robs in self-defence. Her words: "I leave for 
Paris this evening." Then a horror falls on her like a 
thunderclap. '* No, I shall never see Paris again, not even 
my parents." Is there nothing human in this sudden cry of a 
poor savage awaking to her crime P " I shall try to leave for 
America." So, then, she goes out intending to sail to America, 
and goes just where she did not mean to go— to Paris. She 
gets there, and instantly pays a just debt with the money she 
no longer needed to save her life. In other words, she is no 
more a real thief than a real murderer, as the common-sense 
of mankind understands the words. With the light thus 
reflected by her subsequent conduct, all vacillation and in- 
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ability to cany out a design, I return to tbe homicide and its 
trae interpretation. 

Fact goes by precedent as well as law, and, stran^ to say, 
lawyers, those slaves of precedent, often forget this. Now, 
what does experience or precedent teach ns with regard to 
the mnrder of adolts by adnlts ? Is the open hand the 
weapon mnrder selects? It is the weapon cold-blooded 
robbery has often selected to avoid murder. Bnt is it the 
weapon mnrder has often selected? Certainly not. Bnt 
Diblanc's defence rests on far stronger gronnd. The point of 
her defence is this : She stood in atv arsenal of deadly weapons^ 
and yet avoided thern^ and used the non-lethal weapon — her hare 
hands — heing maddened to fury and burning for revenge^ but not 
positively intendl}ig to murder either before the attack or at the 
moment of the attack. These &>cts, minntely examined, tear 
the theory of *' premeditation " np by the roots ; but yon can- 
not tear that theory up by the roots without displacing the 
theory of ** intention,*' and letting in the defendant's eyiaence 
that she did not intend to kill Madame .Biel. And this 
brings me naturally to the nature and extent of the provo- 
cation that stung her to fury. 

Mr. Baron Channell says that no mere words can by provo- 
cation reduce wilful killing to manslaughter. Granted ; but 
I think this applies only to killing with lethal weapons. 
Where two things combine — where A receives a foul provo- 
cation in language from B, and, avoiding the lethal weapons 
close to his hand, kills B with the bare hand, I think the jury 
have a right to call that manslaughter if they please. A calls 
B a liar ; B knifes him. Murder. B calls C a liar ; G feUs 
him- with a blow, and kills him. Manslaughter. Oh, but 
throttling is worse than striking. Ay, worse in a man, but 
not in a woman, because women do not fight with the fist ; 
they always go at each other with the claws, and no murder 
done one time in a thousand. If we are to judge women we 
really must not begin by being pig-headed idiots, and con- 
founding them entirely, mind and limbs, with men. The 
truth is, language contains no word with which a man can 
strike a man to the heart, in his own person, as a woman can 
strike a woman with a word. It is at once stupid and cruel 
the way in which this poor oreatnre's provocation has been 
slurred over. The evidence is all in favour of her continence. 
When out of place in Paris she fell in debt directly ; a plain 
proof labour was her only way of getting bread. Here in 

8 2 
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London U comes ont that her wages were everything to her. 
She wanted to go, bat could not for want of a little monej. 
Why, her very Btrength, abont which so mnch twaddle has 
been nttered, was not the strength of the individual, it was 
only the strength that conies to women of her age by an 
honourable, laborious, and continent life. And is it a small 
thing that to such a woman, working in her kitchen for her 
bread, another woman, whose life was not laborious and 
honourable like hers, should come and say, You are a prosti- 
tute. '"Facile judicat qui pauca considerat." We must 
consider not the insult only, but the quarter whence it came ; 
and we shall find the utmost limits of verbal provocation 
have been reached in Diblanc's case. The time — Sunday 
morning, when the world gets peace, and even cooks hope 
for it. The place — her own kitchen. The insult — the most 
intolerable the mind can conceive; and a Zie. The result — 
honest labour and continence used none of the lethal weapons 
at hand, but took luxury and foul-mouthed slander by 
the throat. Luxury's arm was pithless against insulted 
labour and continence, and a crime was consummated, when 
Vtween two working women there would only have been a 
fight. 

it is the misfortune of women that few men, except one or 
two writers of fiction, can put themselves in a woman's place, 
and so qualify themselves to judge her in these obscure cases. 
But let me put a man, as nearly as I can, in this woman's 
place. A man is with his wife, whom he loves as dearly as 
JJiblanc loves herself. Another man comes and calls that 
woman a prostitute to her face and his; there's a hatchet 
on one side of the hnsband, a carving knife on the 
other. The husband takes neither, but seizes the slanderer 
by the throat and squeezes the life out of him. Would 
that man be indicted for murder? I doubt it. Would 
Baron Channell ask a conviction for murder ? I doubt it. 
If he did, no jury in England would convict. Yet here the 
provocation is purely verbal, and the killing identical with 
Diblanc's. 

Let me now, without blaming any living person, draw the 
attention of public men to the stereotyped trickery and 
equivocation by means of which the death of Marguerite 
Diblanc has been compassed — in theory ; for she is not to die, 
I conclude. Some lawyer, in the name of a humane Sove- 
reign, draws a bloodthirsty, exaggerated indictment, and says 
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Diblanc slew Madame Biel wilf nllj and with malice afore- 
thongbt. The evidence contradicts the malice and the afore- 
thought, which are the very sting of the indictment, and the 
jury demur. ** Oh, let that flea stick in the wall,'* says the 
judge, " we don't go by Johnson's Dictionary here ; * afore- 
thought,' that means ' contemporaneous ' in our vocabulary, 
and * malice * means rage, passion, anything you like — except 
malicey of course. All you have got to do is to disregard the 
terms of the indictment, and if she killed the woman at all 
say she killed her with malice aforethought.*' The jury, who 
are generally novices and easily overcome by the pictnte of a 
gentleman thatched with horsehair, assent with reloctance, 
and recommend the prisoner to mercy, thereby giving their 
verdict the lie : for if the indictment was not an impudent 
falsehood and their verdict another she would be a most unfit 
subject for mercy. This bastard verdict which says " Yes " 
with a trumpet and "No'* with a penny whistle being 
obtained by persuasion, the judge goes coolly back to Dr. 
Johnson, whom he has disowned for a time in order to get a 
verdict, and condemns the woman to death for having killed 
her feUow-creature with malice aforethonght, as Johnson 
understands the words. But, as he too knows it is all 
humbug, and a verbal swindle invented by dead fools and 
forced upon him, he takes measures to refer it to a layman 
called the Home Secretary, who is to find straightforward- 
ness, sense, manhood, and, above all, English for the whole 
lot. 

Now, sir, I agree with the writer of ^our able article of the 
15th of June, that the way out of this is to enlarge, parify, 
and correct the legal vocabulary. The judges are in a hole. 
With two words — "manslaughter" and "murder" — they are 
expected to do the work of three or four words ; and how can 
they ? It is impossible. Enlarge this vocabulary, and the 
most salutary consequences will flow in. Sweep away ** man- 
slaughter,*' which is an idiotic word meaning more than 
murder in etymology, and less in law, and divide unlawful 
killing into three heads — homicide, wilful homicide, murder. 
Then let it be enacted that henceforward it shall be lawful for 
juries to understand all words used in indictments, declara- 
tions, pleadings, &c., in their plain and grammatical sense, and 
to defy all other interpretations whatever. Twelve copies of 
every indictment ought to be in the jury box, and every 
syllable of those indictments proved whether bearing on fact 
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or motive, or else the prisoner aoqaitted. Neither the Crown 
nor the private suitor should be allowed to exaggerate witli- 
out smarting for it in the verdict, just as in the world over- 
loaded invective recoils upon the shooter. 
lam. Sir, 

Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES BEADE. 
Magdalkk Collxob, Oxford, 
Jwne nth, 1872. 
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To THiB Editob of thb ^ Dailt Telkobaph." 

Sib, — ^A great many jonmabs and weeklies liave told the 
public that an English judge has passed too lenient a sentence 
on Colonel Baker because he bdongs to the upper classes. 
Some have added that the same jadge had inflicted a severe 
sentence on certain gas stokers, and so we have a partial jndge 
npon the bench. This is a grave conclusion, and, if tme, 
woald be deplorable. You would yonrself regret it, and 
therefore will, I am snre, permit me to show jon, by hard 
facts, that all this is not only nntrae, bat the exact opposite 
of the truth in every particular. Fact 1. The proceedings 
against Baker commenced with an application for delay and a 
special jury. Here was an opportunity to favour him. The 
judge rejected the application, and he was tried by a common 
jnry. 2. On the trial the prosecuting counsel attacked him 
with a severity that is now unusual, and used a false com« 
parison to lead the jury faHher than the evidence warranted. 
3. In contrast to this. Baker was defended with strict 
moderation. In France the accused speaks as well as his 
counsel, but in England his own mouth is closed, and we must 
assume instmotions and give him the credit or discredit due 
to his line of defence. Now, there was a point in the plain- 
tiff's evidence which to my mind is womanly and charming, 
but stilly before a common jury, Mr. Hawkins could have 
done almost what he liked with it. It appeared that when 
the young lady was on the doorstep she told her assailant he 
must hold her or she would fall. They little know the power 
of counsel who doubt that, by a series of sly ironical qaestions 
on this pointy the case could have been weakened by ridioulei 
and the plaintifiE tortured. Since the lower orders have been 
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dragged into tbia, it shonld be CGnsidered tbat every one of 
them woald have so defended himself, except those who had 
got rid of the case before by sboving the girl off the step 
instead of holding her. '* That is the sort of men tJiey are. 
My briUiant contemporaries know nothing aboat them. How 
should they, being in an exalted sphere P 4. The common 
jnry cleared him of a criminal assanit, and fonnd him g^lty 
of an indecent assanit. My brilliant contemporaries luinker 
after the higher issue, and would like to see it in the judgment, 
though it was not in the verdict. But that would be to juggle 
with the constitutional tribunal, and be inexcusable in a judge. 
5. Mr. Justice Brett dwelt on the enormity of the offence, and 
admitted only one palliating circumstance — ^viz., that the 
culprit, when he found the lady would risk her life sooner 
than be insulted, came to his senses, and showed a tardy 
compunction. This was so ; and Colonel Baker's line ^ of de- 
fence before the magistrates and before the court entitled 
him to this small palliation. 6. Witnesses were called to 
character, with a view to mitigating pxmishment. Now/ 
when a culprit of the lower orders can do this effectually, it 
always reduces punishment — sometimes one half, or more. 
Were it to go for nothing where a gentleman has committed 
his first public crime, there would be gross partiality in favour 
of the lower orders, and an utter defiance of precedent. 
7. The punishment inflicted was a fine, £500, and a year's 
imprisonment as a first-class misdemeanant. My brilliant 
contemporaries think that a poor man would have been much 
worse punished. Now let us understand one another. Do 
they mean a poor man who had so assaulted a lady, or a poor 
man who had so assaulted a poor woman P Their language 
only fits the latter view. Very well, then. My brilliant 
contemporaries have eaten the insane root that takes the 
reason prisoner. Every day in the year men of the lower 
orders commit two thousand such assaults upon women of 
the lower orders, and it is so little thought of that the culprits 
are rarely brought to justice at all. When they are, it is a 
police magistrate, and not a jury, the women apply to. It ia 
dealt with on the spot by a small fine or a very short 
imprisonment. Colonel Baker, had he been a navvy, would 
have got one month. My brilliant contemporaries go to their 
imagination for their facts. I, poor drudge, go to one out of 
twenty folio notebooks in which I have entered, alphabeti- 
cally, the curious facts of the day for many a year. The finee 
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for indecent assaalts range from five pounds to twenty. 
Amongst the examples is one that goes far bejond Baker's 
case, ioT the cnlprit had recourse to chloroform. I call this a 
criminal assanlt. The magistrate, however, had a donbt, and 
admitted the cnlprit to bail. At the expiration of the bail 
the Lucretia in humble life walked into the court on Tarquin's 
arm, and begged to withdraw the plaint. She had married 
him in that brief interval. And that, too imaginative 
contemporaries, **i3 the sort of w(mien they are." The magis- 
trate scolded them both, and said it was collusion to defeat 
the law. He lacked hnmonr, poor man. When a ladj or a 
gentleman is one of the parties, that immediately elevates, 
the offence. I have a case in mj list that resembles Baker's 
in some respects. It was a railway case — the offender a 
gentleman, the plaintiff a respectable milliner. This was 
dealt with at quarter sessions ; fine £200, no imprisonment. 
In Craft's case the parties were reversed. Craft, a carpenter, 
at Farringdon, kissed by force the daughter of a neighbouring 
clergyman. She took him before a jury, and he got six 
months. But her Majesty remitted three months of this 
sentence. 

I am informed there was a case the other day, and a bad 
one — punishment two months. But I will not be sui*e, for I 
have not seen it. Of this I am absolutely sure, that Baker's 
sentence is severe beyond all precedent. His fine is more than 
donble the highest previous fine. His imprisonment, if not 
shortened, will be four times the term of Craft's, and about 
twelve times what, if the female had been in humble life, a 
blackguard by descent and inheritance would have got, and 
he is both fined and imprisoned. I think it most proper a 
gentleman should be more severely punished for so heinous an 
offence. But it is not proper that facts should be turned clean 
topsy-turvy, and the pnblic humbugged into believing that 
the lower order of people are treated more severely in such 
cases, when, on the contrary, they are treated with gross 
partiality; still less is it proper that these prodigious errors of 
&ct should be used to cast a slur upon the just reputation of 
a very sagacious, careful, and independent judge. To drag 
the gas stokers' case into this question is monstrous. Law 
has many branches, and a somewhat arbitrary scale of punish- 
ments that binds the judges more or less. As a rule it treats 
offences agaist the person more lightly than offences against 
property — ay, even when marks of injury have been left upon 
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the person for months. Now, the law of England abuora con- 
spiracy, and Mr. Justice Brett found the law ; he did not 
niake it» nor jot did his grandfather. The g^ stokers' 
sentence had nothing on earth to do with their birth and 
parentage. Thej were representatire men — the ringleaders 
of a groat conspiracy, and the only offenders nailed in a case 
where our gaols ought to have been filled with the blackgoards. 
It was a heartless, egotistical, and brutal conspiracy ; its 
object a fraud, and its instrument a public calamity. The 
associated egotists inflicted darkness on a great city during 
the hours of traffic. They not only incommoded a vast public 
cruelly ; they also added to the perils of the city, and most 
likely injured life and limb. The judge who punished these 
deliberate and combined criminals seyerely was the mouth- 
piece of an ofEended and injured public, and not of any clique 
whatever ; for no clique monopolises light nor can do without 
it, least of all the poor. He gave his reasons at the time, and 
the press approyed them, as anybody can see by turning to the 
files. To these facts, sir, I beg to add a grain of common 
sense. What is there in a British Colonel to dazzle a British 
judge P The judge is a much gpreater man in society and in 
the country; and in court he is aboye the Princes of the 
Blood, for he represents the person and wields the power of 
the Sovereign. Glass distinctions do not much i^ect the 
judges of our day. They sit too high aboye all classes. One 
or two of them, I see, share the uniyersal foible, and tmdde 
a little to the press. If a modem judge is aboye that 
universal weakness, he is above everything but his conscience 
nnd his God. Perhaps my brilliant contemporaries have 
observed that solitary foible in our judges, and are resolved 
that Mr. Justice Brett shall not overrate their ability to gauge 
his intellects or his character. If that was their object, they 
have written well. 

CHABLES BEADE. 
Auguit 80M, 187S. 
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PROTEST AGAINST THE MURDER 
AT LEWES GAOL. 

To THB EdITOB of THK " DAILY NkWB." 

Sib, — ^I claim the right of a good citizen to disown, before 
Ood and man, a wicked andtinsane act just committed in the 
name of the conntry, and therefore in mine, nnlesB I publicly 
dissent. 

An Englishman named Mnrdock was killed yesterday at 
Lewes by the ministers of the law, for a crime the law of 
England does not visit with death. The crime was man- 
slaughter. It is not possible that even an English judge 
could so mistake the law as really to take the man s crime for 
murder. It was destitute, not of one, two, or three, but of 
all the features that the law requires in murder. On the 
other hand, it had all fhe features that distinguish man- 
slaughter. There was no murderous weapon — there was no 
weapon at all ; no premeditation, no personal malice. The 
act was done in the confusion, hurry, and agitation of a 
struggle, and that struggle was commenced, not by the 
homicide but the victim. 

As respects the animus at the time, it is clear the violence 
was done alio intuitu ; the prisoner was fighting, not to kill 
but to escape ; and that he never from first to last aimed at 
killing appeared further by his remaining in the neighbourhood, 
and his surprise and ignorance of his victim's death. In a 
word, it was manslaughter in its mildest form. I have seen a 
boy of eighteen hanged for stealing a horse. It was a bar- 
barous act, but it was the law. I have seen a forger hanged. 
It was cruel, but it was the law. But now, for the first time 
(while murderers are constantly escaping the law), I have 
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seen an English head fall by the ezecntioner in defiance of 
the law. I wash this man's blood from my hands, and from 
mj honourable name. I disown that illegal act, and the 
pnblic will follow me. I cannot say to-day where the blame 
lies, and in what proportions \ bat I will certainly find out ; 
and as certainly all those concerned in it po^mlo respondebuni 
et mihu 

CHARLES BEADE. 
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STARVATION REFUSING PLENTY. 



To THB Editob of thb ^ Dailt Telbobaph." 

Sib, — The jonmab recorded last week the death by star- 
yation of a respectable sempstreRs. Now, the death by 
starvation of a single yonng working woman is a blot npon 
civilisation and a disgrace to humanity. It implies also 
great misery and much demi- starvation in the class that fur- 
nishes the extreme example. The details in this case were 
pitiable, and there were some comments in the Daily Tele- 
graph well adapted to make men feel and think even if they 
never knew hunger personally. They have set me thinking 
for one, and I beg to offer my thoughts. I have observed, in 
a general way, that the world is full of live counterparts, by 
which I mean people that stand in need of other people, who 
Ftand equally in need of them ; only these two live counter- 
parts of the social system cannot find each other out. 
Distance and ignorance keep them apart. Of late the adver- 
tisement sheet has done much to cure that, and is an 
incalculable boon to mankind. Bat as there are counterpart 
individuals, so there are counterpart classes, and 1 shall ask 
your assistance to bring two of these classes together and 
substitute for starvation repletion. I see before me, say, two 
thousand honest, virtuous, industrious young women, working 
hard and half starved ; and I see before me at least twenty 
thousand other women holding out plenty in both hands, and 
that plenty rejected with scorn by young women of very little 
merit, or, if not rejected, accepted only under vexatious and 
galling conditions imposed by the persons to be benefited. 

Aid me then. Sir, to introduce to a starving class an op- 

Eressed and insulted and pillaged class which offers a clean 
ealthy lodging and no rent to pay, butcher's meat twice a 
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day, food at all hoiiTB, toa^ beer, and from £12 to £18 a year 
pocket-money, in retam for a few hoara of healthy serrice 
per day. To speak more plainly, domeatio servants have be- 
come rare, owing to wholesale and most injndicions exporta- 
tion ; and althongh their incapacity in their bnsiness has 
greatly increased — especially the incapacity of oooks — they 
impose not only higher wages, bot intolerable conditions. 
The way the modest honseholder is gronnd down by these 
young ladies is a grievance too large to be dealt with nnder 
this head, and will probably lead to a masters and mistresses' 
league. Suffice it here to say that fujl forty thousand 
domestic servants are now engaged yearly in London on 
written characters, and thirty thousand without a character ; 
and I speak within bounds when I say that there are good 
places by the dozen open to any respectable sempstress. 
There are mistresses by the thousand whot» in the present 
dearth of good and civil servants, would try a respectable 
novice. A respectable sempstress has always half a character^ 
for she is trusted with materials and does not steal them ; 
and the oppressed mistresses in question would forgive a few 
faults in housework at first starting in a woman who could 
compensate them by skill with the needle — no mean addition 
to a servant's value. I now turn to the sempstresses. Why 
do th^ sit hungry to the dullest of all labour, and hold aloof 
from domestic service, at a time when ladies bom are begin- 
ning to recognise how much better o£E is the rich housemaid 
than the poor lady P I suspect the sempstresses are deluded 
by two words, " liberty " and " wages." They think a female 
servant has no liberty, and that her principal remuneration is 
her " wages." 

I address myself to these two errors. Ovk tarvf Wir, 
(W mn\p cXcv^cpoff. Our liberty is restrained by other meads 
than bolts and bars. It is true that a female servant cannot 
run into the streets whenever she likes. But she sometimes 
' goes on errands and takes her time. She slips out etemally, 
and gets out one evening at least every week. Then, as to 
wages, the very word is a delusion as far as she is concerned. 
Her wages are a drop in the ocean of her remuneration. She 
comes out of a single room, where she pigs with her relations, 
and she receives as remuneration for her services a nice clean 
room all to herself, the market price of which, and the actual 
cost to her employer, is at leaat 6«. per week, and the ose of a 
kitchen, and in some cases of a servants' hall, which is worth 



Digitized 



by Google 



STARVATION REFUSING PLENTY, 271 

2«. per week, and the ran of other hright and healthj rooms. 
In the crib where she pigged with her relations, she often 
had a bit of bacon for dinner, and a red herring for snpper. 
In the palace of cleanliness and comfort she is promoted to, 
she gets at least fonr meals a day, and bntchcr's meat at two 
of them. This, at the present price of provisions, is 16«. per 
week, which is more than an agricnltnral labourer in the 
Southern connties receives wherewith to keep ^ wife and 
seven children. But, besides this, she gets a shilling a week 
for beer, and from a Khilling to eighteenpence for washing. 
Besides all this she has from twelve to eighteen pounds in 
hard cash, with occasional presents of money and dress. The 
wages of her class have been rais/^d when they ought to have 
been lowered. The mechanic's wages are justly raised, because 
the value of money depends upon the value of the necessaries of 
life. These have risen, and therefore money has sunk. But 
that rise does not affect the female servants, and it does affect 
those who feed them like fighting cocks. A droller piece of 
logic than the rise of fed servants* pocket-money because 
unfed servants' wages are raised, I never encountered even in 
Anglo- Saxony. However, the upshot is that any half -starved 
semptrcss who will read this crude letter of mine, and make 
diligent inquiries, will find that I am rieht in the main ; that 
domesstic servants are trampling too hard upon the people who 
are called their masters and mistresses ; and that three 
thousand homes are open to a young woman who can prove 
that she is not a thief, and six thousand hands are offering 
not only plenty, but repletion, and liberal pocket-money to 
boot. The pay of a housemaid, in rent, fire, food, washing, 
beer, and pocket-money, is about £70 a year, and this hungry 
sempstresses can obtain if they will set about it, and without 
any loss of dignity: for, as a rule, servants nowadays hold 
their heads as high or a little higher than their mistresses do. 
I am, Sir, 

Your faithful servant, 

CHABLES READK 
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OUTRAGES OM THE JEWS IN 
RUSSIA, 

To THB EDITOB of THE " DAILY TELBOBAPH.** 

SiE, — I am one of the many persons who are mored byyoop 
dennnciation of the lawless cmelties perpetrated on the Jews 
in Russia, and the apparent connivance or apathy of the 
varnished savages who misgovern those barbarians. If the 
latter persist in that coarse and so make that a national crime 
which might otherwise remain the crime of numerons 
individnals, some great calamity will fall on them, or history 
is a blind gaide; and by the same rale yon five friendly 
advice when you urge our Government and people to protest 
and wash their hands before God and man of this terrible 
crime. I fear, however, that a more Government protest will 
be slighted or evaded by Russian mendacity. Fortunately 
our nation can speak and act by other organs besides our 
Government, and now is the time to show ourselves men, 
and men whose hearts are horrified at the cowardly cruelty 
of this Tartar tribe to God's ancient people. 

Let us take a wide view of this situation, since it is so great 
and so new in our day ; for wholesale persecution of the Jews is 
not of this epoch, but " a reversion " to the dark ages. One 
of the signs that distinguish a true Christian from a sham one 
is that the former studies the Greek and Hebrew Scriptures 
with care and reverence, and there learns the debt his heart, 
soul, and understanding owe to historians, poets, philosophers, 
prophets, preachers, and teachers, some writing Greek, some 
Hebrew, but eve^ one of them Jews ; and also learns to pity 
and respect the Jewish nation, though under a cloud, and to 
hope for the time when they will resume their ancient territory^ 
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which is so eyidently kept waiting for them. This, the hope 
of every Christian, is the burning and longing desire of many, 
for another reason — becaase the prophecies we receive, though 
obscore in matters of detail, are clear as day on two points : 
That the Jews are to repossess Palestine, and, indeed, to rule 
from Lebanon to Euphrates ; and that this event is to be the 
first of a great series of changes, leading to a vtfst improve- 
ment in the condition of poor suffering mankind and of 
creation in general. Now we have here in prospect a glorious 
event as sure as that the sun will rise to-morrow. The only 
difference is that the sun will rise at a certain hour, and the 
Jews will occupy Syria and resume their national' glory at an 
uncertain day. 

No doubt it is the foible of mankind to assume that an un- 
certain date must be a distant one. But that is unreasonable. 
Surely it is the duty of wise and sober men not to run before 
the Almighty in this thing ; but, on the other hand, to watch 
precursory signs and lend our humble co-operation, should so 
great a privilege be accorded to us. This sudden persecution 
of the Jews in the very nation where they are most numerous 
— ^may it not be a precursory sign and a reminder from 
Providence that their abiding city is not in European 
Tartary ? I almost think some such reminder was needed ; 
for when I was a boy the pious Jews still longed for the Holy 
Land. They prayed, like Daniel, with their windows open 
towards Jerusalem. Yet, now that the broken and im- 
poverished Saracen would cede them territory at one-tenth of 
its agricultural and commercial value, a cold indifference 
seems to have come over them. I often wonder at this 
change of sentiment about so great a matter and in so short a 
period, comparatively speaking, and puzzle myself as to the 
reason. Two solutions occur to me : 1. Dispersed in various 
nations, whose average inhabitants are inferior in intelligence 
and forethought to themselves, they thrive as individual 
aliens more than they may think so great a multitude of 
Jews coald thrive in a land of their own, where blockheads 
would be scarce. 2. They have for centuries contracted 
their abilities to a limited number of peaceful arts and 
trades; they may distrust their power to diversify their 
abilities, and be suddenly a complete nation, with soldiers, 
sailors, merchants, husbandmen, as well as financiers and 
artists. 

If I should happen to be anywhere near the mark in these 

T 
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Bnggestions, let me offer a word in reply to botli objections. 
In the first place, thej both prove too much, for thej wonld 
keep the Jews dispersed for ever. It is certain, therefore, 
thej will have to be got over some day, and therefore the 
sooner the better. As to objection one, it is now proved that 
sojonming among inferior nations has more drawbacks than 
living at home. True, the Russian yokel has for years been 
selling to the Jews his summer labour in winter, and at a 
heavy discount. But the silly, improvident brute has turned 
like a wild beast upon them, and, outwitted lawfully, has 
massacred them contrary to law: and truly Solomon had 
warned them there is no animal more dangerous than a fool 
and a brute beast without understanding. Besides, they need 
not evacuate other countries in a hurry and before the 
resources of their own land are developed. Dtmidium facH qui 
bene ccepU, hdbet. Palestine can be colonised effectuidly from 
Russia alone, where there are 3,000,000 Jews trembling for 
life and property; and the rest would follow. As to the 
second objection. History is a looking-glass at our backs. 
Turn round and look into it with your head as well as your 
eyes, and you shall see the future. Whatever Jews have 
done Jews may do. They are a people of genius, and genius 
is not confined by Nature, but by will, by habit, or by 
accident. To omit to try is not to fail. What have this 
people tried heartily and failed in? Warriors, writers, 
builders, merchants, law-givers, husbandmen, and supreme 
in all I 

When they will consent to rise to their destiny I know not, 
but this I do know, that, whenever they do, not excessive 
calculations, but some faith, will be expected from them, as it 
always has been, as a condition of their triumphs, and they 
will prove equal to the occasion, and be great m the arts of 
peace and war, and their enemies melt away before them like 
snow off a dyke. Should they seem to require help, at starting, 
from any other nation, blessed will be the nation that proffers 
it; and the nation that persecutes them will be nutde an 
example of in some way or other. Therefore, if by any 
chance this recent outrage should decide the Jewish leaders 
to colonise Palestine from Russia, let us freely offer ships, 
seamen, money — ^whatever we are asked for. It will be a 
better national investment than Egyptian, Brazilian, or 
I'eruvian bonds. Meantime, I implore our divines to separate 
themselves, and all the souls under their charge, in all tha 
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clmrclies and chapels of the land, from the crime of those 
picfcare- worshipping idolaters and cowardly murderers, by 
pnblic disavowal and prajerfnl hnmiliation, since the monsters 
call themselves Christians. 

Yours faithfully, 

CHARLES READB. 

3, BLOHTIVLD yiLl4A6, UXBBIDOB ROAD. 
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PRIVATE BILLS AND PUBLIC 
WRONGS. 

To TBI Editob of the <* Daily Telegbaph." 

Sir, — Not being a Member of Parliament, I must either 
snbmit in sileuco to a bitter wrong, or avert it bj publicit}'. 
The matter is national. Other grave interests are at stake 
besides my own, and unless the House of Commons is warned 
in time it may be ensnared into an act it would look back upon 
with some dismay. I suppose if anybody were to propose in 
a private bill to do away with the House of Lords, or repeal 
the whole common law, people would see that the promoter 
could not be allowed to enjoy the unfair advantages of a 
private bill in such discussion. Yet there is a private bill 
which aims at high game; for it proposes to unsettle the 
property of the nation, and make it all insecure and liable to 
surprises and night attacks in Parliament. There is a bill 
called *' Albert Terrace Improvement,'* which proposes to rob 
a substantial freeholder of property which I am justified in 
yaluing at £120,000, and several substantial leaseholders who 
have laid out from £8o0 to £4,600 a-piece, and most of them 
over £2,000, by the odious and oppressive measure of com- 
pulsory purchase. For certain reasons, which I will explain 
should it ever be necessary, the freeholder would never get 
under that system one-third of the value. The leaseholders* 
case is come. They could not get their real value, and they 
live in the houses, and no money could compensate them, 
because no money could enable them to get houses like these, 
with gardens running to the wall of Hyde Park. Such 
properties are relics of the past. 

The bill proposes to give these houses, gardens, and sites — 
not to the public as Northumberland House was given, nor 
yet by voluntary purchase — but to a single individual, who 
wants them for a building speculation. The operation corn- 
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menced tbas : We the leasebolders receired visits, not from 
road-rnakers, nor Peers of the reahn, but from architects and 
bailders. These showed ns plans of enormons honses with a 
t arret, and sonnded ns as to our willingness to torn out of our 
sweet ru8 in urhe — the only one left in the hideous monotony 
of masonry. We objected, as we have done to similar attempts 
before now. 

Presently out comes the bill, and lo ! our architects and 
builders have melted away before the eye of Parliament, and 
no projector figures in the bill, but a road-maker and patriot 
Peer. This public benefactor wants to make a new road into 
the park and dedicate it to the public. That he distinctly 
advances as his main object. But he insinuates that he 
cannot do this act of patriotism without taking seven of his 
neighbours' houses, and perhaps more. To carry out this 
object, a gentleman of good descent, who, nevertheless, is in 
the House of Lords only an obscure Baron, is at this moment 
in the Commons Emperor Elect of Elnightsbridge, for he asks 
from that House powers so unconstitutional and ill-defined, 
as he knows from history the Commons would not concede to 
his Sovereign. 

The Queen has a park ; he proposes to break into it. The 
State has its road-makers ; he is for kicking them out of their 
business. The nation values almost beyond everything else 
upon God's earth the equal security of property in the hands 
of Lords and Commons. He proposes to trample on the 
nation's feeling, and on those equal rights by the odious 
measure of compulsory purchase. To be sure he puts forward 
what he calls a public object, viz., a new public road into the 
park. Now, I am not going to argue the whole case, but 
merely to give Parliament the means of arguing it soundly. 

1. His public road is not a public road, but a new private 
carriage drive, down which the public would not be allowed 
to run a wheel ; and so great a preference is already shown 
for private carriages in the park and its entrances, that to 
open a new drive, and not a road, to traverse the park, would 
offend the public and rouse unpleasant discussions. 

2. This " oligarch's alley," miscalled in the bill a public 
road, is to be 44 feet wide. The property it demands in the 
bill is 156 feet wide. 

8. The undertaker or his associates, or both, are possessed, 
in some way, of property lying between Sloane Street and 
Hyde Park ; for they are taking down the houses. He 
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solicits in the bill the right to deviate. He can deyiate into 
rectitude and buy land ; he need not deviate into built hooses 
and misappropriation. 

There are many other pnblic objections to his '* oligarch's 
alloy," which he calls a pnblic road. Bat those I leave to the 
Hoase of Commons ; and I leave to that Honse with perfect 
confidence the Albert Terrace Spoliation Bill, divested of its 
plausible pretext. I will not be so unjust to the Commons 
and their history as to let year million readers suppose that 
House needs to be exhorted by me when private cupidity 
stands nude on one side and the constitutional rights of 
Englishmen on the other. 

fiut what may not be done in the dark? When private 
bills come on there is nobody in the House but the personal 
friends of the projectors. A job of this kind glides from a 
bill into an Act in less time than it would take to hatch a 
serpent, and the House becomes the cat's-paw of a tyranny * 
quite foreign to its own heart and principles. 

This is where the shoe really pinches. Only a few members 
have time or inclination to attend to these cursed little private 
bills, especially when they are up to the neck in the Hellespont 
—and who can blame them? — and so a very little vaniish 
carries them through. John Milton says truly that even 
wisdom has its blind side. The times are high-minded, and 
the high-minded are unsuspicious; and so, *'At Wisdom's 
gate Suspicion sleeps, and thinks no ill where no ill seems." 

This letter, then, is written partly to warn the nation tha^ 
its rights are at stake, but still more to warn our historical 
champions of these rights. I submit that, without a primd 
facie case, it is not fair that worthy, well-affected citizens, all 
paying taxes to the State, should be juggled in a private bill 
out of the unremitting protection of the State. It is even 
hard, and very hard, we should be put to the suspense, 
anxiety, and expense of fighting such a bill in committee. 
At present, however, all I ask for is numbers. Oh ! do, pray, 
give the nation and us, on Thursday afternoon, not a handfi^ 
but a House ; and let the nation know from high-minded 
Tories and high-minded Liberals whether it has lost the love 
of both, and lost the greatest protector of its sacred rights it 
has ever had. 

CHABIiES BEADE. 

KABOTH'S VmBYABD, 
February 5th, 
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**A TERRIBLE TEMPTATION." 



To THB Editor of thb <* Daily Globe," Toronto. 

Sib, — ^Three colamns of yonr journal hare been sent me, 
headed ''A Terrible Temptation," yet mainly devoted to 
reyiving stale misrepresentations of my older works. The 
writer even goes beyond my original detnictors — most of them 
now my converts — ^for he slanders the character and sincerity 
of the author ; and that in terms so defamatory, and so evi- 
dently malicious, that I could sue him, or even indict him, if 
he was worth it. But I know by experience what would 
follow : an anonymous slanderer is always a coward; he would 
run away and hide the moment he saw the dog*whip of the 
law coming, and I should have to punish some unguarded 
editor, publisher, or printer, less criminal than the real culprit, 
but more of a man. I prefer, therefore, to deal with the 
slanderer as I may ; only I expect you, who have published 
the poison, to publish the antidote. 

The anonymous slanderer, in his rifle-pit, has so many un- 
fair advantages over the more manly author, that it is impos- 
sible to expose him without first naming and ticketing his 
habitual blunders and frauds. This necessity compelled me 
long ago to invent a new science. I call it 

LITEEART ZOOLOQT. 

Of that science certain terms are indispensable in this dis- 
cussion : unfortunately they are new to the Canadian public, 
00 I must explain them. 

THB CBITIGASTBR, 

first pinned on cork by me in 1859. A rerj curions little 
animaly with singular traite; the most distinctive is^that in 
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literary questions easily soluble by direct evidence he flies to 
cant, conjecture, or " the depths of his inner consciousness," 
and that means *'the shallows of his ignorance." He is a 
medisBval reasoner, who has lived over into the nineteenth 
century by some miracle, but no more belong to it than the 
Patagonian does, with his implements of stone. This little 
creature*8 mind and method are the exact opposite of the 
lawyer's, the naturalist's, and the critic's. 

THE PBUBIENT PBUDB. 

(First introduced by me to the American public in 1864.) 

This is a lewd hypocrite, who passes over all that is sweet, 
and pure, and innocent in a book, with genuine disrelish, and 
Axes greedily on whatever a foul mind can misinterpret or 
exaggerate into indecency. He makes arbitrary additions to 
the author's meaning, and so ekes out the indelicacy to suit 
his own true taste, which is for the indelicate ; this done, he 
turns round upon the author, whom he has deflled, and says, 
'' You are unclean." And so the poor author is. But why ? 
A lump of human dirt has been sitting on him, and discolour- 
ing him. 

THE SHAH-SAHPLE-SWIKDLB&. 

This is a kind of vermin that works thus. He finds an. 
objectionable passage or two in a good book, or a borrowed 
idea or two in an original book. He quotes these exceptional 
flaws, and then adds slily, "^ni tlds is the character of all the 
rest,** Here a little bit of truth is made the cover to an enor- 
mous lie : but, unfortunately for the public, the bit of truth 
is compact and visible, the huge lie is in the dark. There is 
no cure to the sham-sample-swindler except reading the whole 
book; but the sham sample deters its reader from reading 
the book. Here, therefore, we have an impregnable circle of 
fraud. The sham-sample-swindle, as applied to grain, is seldom 
tried by farmers ; their morals are not the morals of scribblers : 
GK>d forbid they ever should be ! It was once tried in Beading 
market, when I was a boy ; but the swindler was flogged out 
of the market, and never dared show his face there again 
while he lived. Not so with his literary brethren ; they are 
never flogged, never hung, never nailed on barn-doors. Rarely 
detected, never effectually exposed, they pursue, without a 
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blash, or a single tlirob of conscience, the easiest, surest, 
neatest, and meanest swindle in creation. 

THE TRUE ANONTMUNCtJLB. 

This little creature must not be confounded with the anony- 
mous writers, who supply narratives of current events, and 
discuss public measures with freedom, but deal largely in 
generalities, and very 'little in personalities. Those are the 
working bees that gather honey for the public. Eeade's 
anonymuncule is no great producer, he can do little but sting. 
He is of two kinds — the anonymous letter- writer, pest of 
families ; and the anonymous literary detractor, pest of the 
fine arts. Both varieties have this essential trait in common, 
they abuse the shelter and the obscurity of the anonymous. 
The literary anonymuncule often abuses it doubly : he belies 
his superior in one organ of criticism, then flies to another, 
and says the same thing in other words. Then the duped 
public believes that two disinterested judges have condemned 
its favourite ; whereas the poor editors are only a couple of 
unguarded puppets, pulled by one unscrupulous anonymuncule 
raging with literary envy. 

I make no apology for this preface, because it is of general 
utility ; all, who study it with a little care, can apply it to a 
thousand cases — past, present, and to come — ^in which I have 
no personal interest. 

Now to the ephemeral application of these immortal truths. 
I am a popular author, bearing an indifferent character for 
temper and moderation, where injustice is done to others, or 
even to myself, but a high character for sincerity and humanity. 
Ab to my literary fame, it has been acquired fairly, as my very 
enemies admit : the Press has never been favourable to me, 
nor even just ; the one incoiruptible judge of authors has used 
its own judgment, and gradually accorded me its esteem, I 
might say its reverence. Now comes an anonymuncule and 
undertakes to prove that I am an immoral writer, an indecent 
writer, a writer by the foot and the month, a writer on a false 
system, the opposite of Scott*s and Shakspeare's, and all great 
masters ; and, above all, a social firebrand, and ajpii&Hc crimiwiX, 
This latter phrase the anonymuncule thinks so appropriate, 
80 decent, and so humane, that he repeats it with evident gusto 
and self-satisfaction. Now you are aware that no man of 
honour ever brings such charges against a gentleman of high 
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repute, without some slight show of decent regret, and that 
none bnt a low-bom yillain equivocates, exaggerates, or 
tampers in any way with facts advanced to snpport a charge 
of public crime. Bear that indisputable position in mind, 
while I dissect my anonjmuncule. 

He opens his libel by saying that I have shocked public 
morality ; and the following are his main proofs : 

A, — ^I have made a brilliant adventuress of the Demimonde 
the most interesting female character, if not technically the 
heroine. 

B, — I have thrown her vulgarity into the background. 

0. — I have thrown her uncleanness into the background, 
and praised her by faint blame, etc., eta 

Answer to ^. It is a direct falsehood. How does this 
writer know that Bhoda Somerset was vulgar ? He knows 
it only from me. My fearless honesty has put an oath into 
the woman's mouth, and plenty of Billingsgate beside. 
Lie 1. 

0. — Behold the " prurient prude." This word ''unclean- 
ness,*' applied to vice, is one of his sure signs. Blicit 
connections are vicious, but they are no more unclean than 
matrimonial connections. To apply a term which is nasty, 
without being strictly appropriate, betrays to a philosopher's 
eye the prurient prude. Whenever in a newspaper you see 
the word '* filth '' applied to adultery or other frailty, the 
writer is a lewd hypocrite, a prarient prude. Remember 
that : it is well worth remembering. Divested of that false 
and repulsive expression, what does this charge come to? 
That I have but coldly stated the illicit connection between 
Bhoda Somerset and Sir Charles Bassett ; I have gratified this 
prurient prude's real taste with no amorous scenes, no pictures 
of frailty in action. This is quite true. I have given the 
yirtuous lovto of Sir Charles and Bella Bruce in full detail, to 
gain my reader's sympathy with virtue: and the vicious 
connection I have coldly stoted, like a chronicler. Mine is 
an art that preaches by pictures. I draw the illicit love, with 
decent reserve; I paint the virtuous love in the purest and 
sweetest colours I can command. Who but a prurient prude, 
xMh no relish for my scenes of virtuous love, would distort this 
to my discredit ? 

What writer has ever produced scenes purer and sweeter 
than tile innocent loves of Bnperta and Compton Bassett in 
this bookP Yet how hare the prurient prudes, one and all. 
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receired them P With marked difltasie ; tliej call the scenes 
a bore. Poor shallow hypocrites! These scenes of yirgin 
snow are inconvenient : they do bnt fidget and obstrnct a dirty 
fellow groping the soil for the thing he denounces and loyes. 

Is daylight breaking in ? 

A. — This is a doable falsehood. Tn the first place, I have 
made Lady Bassett by far the most interesting character. 
Were Rhoda Somerset cnt oat, the deeper interest would still 
remain, and the story be still rather a strong story. In the 
next place, Rhoda Somerset is not one character all through 
the book, as this anonymuncule infers. She is first a frail 
woman — then a penitent woman. Now it is only in the latter 
character I admit her to the second place of interest. 
Even Ruperta Bassett is more interesting than Somerset 
impenitent. Let any lover of truth study the book, and he 
wiU find that no sympathy is conceded to Somerset until 
her penitence commences, and that the sympathy enlarges as 
the woman gets better and better. Yet here is an anonymun- 
cule who utterly ignores a woman's penitence in summing up 
her character. Is there one precedent for this reasoning, that 
has stood the test of time and reason? No doubt some 
contemporary females and contemporary criticasters reviled 
Mary Magdalene to her dying day, and said, " Once a harlot, 
always a harlot." But what has been the verdict of posterity ? 
And what, in any case, is the verdict of posterity, but the ver- 
dict that contemporaries might, and ought to, have arrived at? 

If fifteen years' penitence are to go for nothing, in 
summing up Rhoda Somerset, for how much less than 
nothing ought ten minutes' penitence to count for in that thief, 
whom, nevertheless, a venerable Church has sunmied up a 
saint? 

John Bunyan was a blaspheming blackguard. He repented, 
and wrote a novel that has done more good to men's souls 
than most sermons. Would this anonymuncule sum him up 
a blaspheming blackguard? 

Kotzebue's Mrs. Haller is an adulteress less excusable than 
Rhoda Somerset^ a low girl with mercenary parents. Do Mrs. 
Haller's years of penitence go for nothing ? Or does Kotzebue 
being dc«td, and Keade being alive, make the penitent adul- 
teress a penitent, and the penitent Anonvma an unmitigated 
Anonvma ? Yet, divest the argument of this idiotio blunder, 
and that part of the libel falls to earth. 

D. — ^He says I have made Sir Charles Bassett the model man 
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of the book. This is nntme. I hare not pretended that he 
was ever much worse than many other young men of fortnne ; 
bat I have openly disapproved his early life— have represented 
him as heartily regretting it, so soon as the virtuous love 
dawned on him ; and yet I have shown some consequences of 
his early frailties following him for years. If this is not fiction 
teaching morality in its own unobtrusive way — what is? 

E. — He says that there is a strain of the Somei<set through 
the whole book, and that a nurse giving suck is described 
more sexually than it ought to be. This is a deliberate false- 
hood. That great maternal act is described, not sensually, 
but poetically ; and attention is fixed, not on that which the 
prurient prude was itching for, but on the exquisite expression 
of the maternal face while nursing — a poetical beauty the 
sculptors, Chantrey and all, have missed, to their discredit as 
artists. 

F, — He says Lady Bassett was on the brink of adultery. 
This is another deliberate falsehood. Mr. Angelo may have 
been in danger ; but it takes two to commit adultery ; and it 
is clear the woman was never in danger for a moment. 

The anonymuncule then proceeds to say that I have given a 
true picture; that in England the *'kept mistress" has be- 
come an institution ; that Anonyma did beckon our Countesses 
and Duchesses acroes the park, and they followed her, &c. : 
in short, he delivers a complete defence of the man he has 
just slandered ; for vices are like diseases — to cure them you 
must ventilate them. Well, I have ventilated the English 
concubine in my way, and my anonymuncule has slandered 
me, and imitated me, in the same column of the same news- 
paper. Having detected himself in this latter act, he catches 
a faint glimpse of his own conduct, drops the slanderer, and 
announces that he is going to discourse artistically. Well, 
when he gets out of slander he is like a fish out of water ; I 
wander through a waste of syllables, hunting, fishing, and 
diving for an idea ; and at last I detect the head of an idea in 
one paragraph, and the tail in another — these scribblers never 
can articulate their topics — and I drag its disjuncta membra 
together ''with oxen and wainropes,'* and so get to this — 

Whatever a publisher publishes from week to week, the 
author must have so composed : ergo, Mr. Eeade writes so 
many feet per week, and that makes him a crude accumulator 
of nothings. Now, where did he get his major premiss? 
From the depths of his inner consciousness. If he knew 
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anything abont authors, as distinct from scribblers and 
anonymnncnla, he woaid be aware that we never write, as 
they do, from hand to mouth. Between the publication of 
my last novel and the issue of the first weekly nnmber of the 
tale, eleven months elapsed. The depths of this man's inner 
consciousness inform him that I did not write one line of the 
story in those eleven months. Well, they tell him a lie, for I 
wrote it all — except a few chapters — in those eleven months ; 
and it was all written, copied, and corrected before the 
Canadian public saw the first line of it. 

He now carries the same system, the criticaster's, into a 
matter of more general importance. He says that I found 
my fictions on fact, and so tell lies; and that the chiefs of 
Fiction did not found fictions on fact and so told only 
truths. 

Now, where does he discover that the chiefs of Fiction did 
not found their figments upon facts ? Where ? — why, in 
that little asylum of idiots, the depths of his inner conscious- 
ness ! It could be proved in a court of law that Shakspeare 
founded his fictions on fact, wherever he could get hold of 
fact. Fact is that writer's idol. It was his misfortune to 
live in an age when the supplies of fact were miserably mea<?re. 
Could he be resuscitated, and a copy of tho Toronto Globe 
handed him at the edge of the grave, he would fall on his 
knees, and thank Qt)d for that marvel, a newspaper, and for 
the rich vein of ore, whose value to the theatre he would soon 
show us, to our utter amazement. Living in that barren age, 
he did his best. He ransacked Belief orest. Baker, Hollinshed, 
for facts. He transplanted whole passages from the latter 
bodily into "Macbeth," and from Plutarch into his " Coriolanus." 
His historical dramas are crammed with facts, or legends he 
believed to be fact. Wolsey's speech interwoven with his 
own — Fact; Henry the Eighth's interjections — Fact; the 
names of Pistol, Bardolph, and a dozen more — Fact: you 
may see them on the Court-rolls of Stratford-on-Avon any 
day yon like. His Dogberry and Verges — Fact — from Crick- 
lade in Gloucestershire; his chamel^ouse in '^Bomeo and 
Juliet*' — Fact — from Stratford-on-Avon, etc., etc. This 
anonymuncule can put some limits to his ignorance in twenty- 
four hours, by reading the " Prolegomena" to Malone's edition, 
and a few of the notes. Shakspeare habitually interweaves 
fact with fiction ; so this anonymuncule has called him a liar ! 
As for Scott, he is one mass of facts* I know this from 
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TariooB sources — my own inedi»yal researches, Scott's 
biograpby, and Scott*8 own notes to his own works. He was 
forty years collecting facts before he wrote a novel. Pare 
imagination is most ardent in youth; why then did he not 
pass his youth in writing? He would, if he had held this 
anonymuncule's theory. He employed that imaginative 
period in collecting facts : he raked the Yale of Ettnck for 
facts : he ransacked the Advocates' Library for facts ; and so 
far iroTTL disguising his method, he has revealed it fully in his 
notes. His ability is his own, but his plan, though not his 
genius, is mine. Now I will substitute the method of the 
critic for the method of the criticaster, and sift this question 
in the person of a single artist. Daniel Defoe wrote a narra- 
tive on the plan this anonymuncule praises, and says it never 
leads to lying; it is called "The Apparition of Mrs. Veal." 
He also wrote a narrative on the method I have adopted, called 
" Bobinson Crusoe." Now, the private history of the latter 
composition is truly instructive. Daniel Defoe came to his 
work armed with facts from three main sources : 1. Facts 
derived in conversation from Selkirk, or Selcraig, who spent 
some months in London on his way to Largo, and was what 
we now call a lion : 2. The admirable narrative of Selkirk, 
by Woodes Rogers ; 3. Dampier's Voyages, in which book, 
and not in his imagination, he found the Mosquito Indian 
Friday, and certain xxionX reflections he has put into Bobinson 
Crusoe's mouth. With these good hard facts he wrote a 
volume beyond praise. His rich storehouse of rare facts 
exhausted, he still went on — ^peopled his island, and produced 
a mediocre volume, such as anybody could write in his age, or 
ours. The immortal volume dragged its mediocre brother 
about with it, as men were attached to corpses under the good 
King Mezentius. The book was so great a success, that its 
author tried my anonymuncule's theory; he took the field 
armed with his imagination only, unadulterated by facts. 
What was the result? The same writer produced another 
** Bobinson Crusoe," which the public read for its title, and 
promptly damned upon its merits : it haa literally disppeared 
from literature. 

" The Apparition of Mrs. Veal " is written on a plan whichy 
according to my anonymuncule, breeds general truths, and no 
lies. What 1 The sham certificate of the magistrate, and the 
sham apparition, minutely related with a single dishonest 
purpose, to trepan the public into buying the dead stock of 
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•* Drelinconrt on Death " — tbese are not lies? I congratnlato 
lum on both branches of his theory. 

The charge of public criminality my anonymnncnle rests 
on this — " That I went npon a single case of Imbitoal craelty, 
and traduced a whole system and all the officials, and did all 
I could to make a great social experiment miscarry." This 
is one tissue of falsehoods. That no sanguinary abuses 
existed, except in one gaol, is a lie. The ordinary Bluebooks, 
written with rosewater, to please Colonel Jebb the Guol King, 
revealed a shocking number of suicides, and a percentage of 
insanity, which, in a place where the average rate was 
reduced by stoppage of spirituous liquors, gave me just alarm. 
I had also personally inspected many g^ols, and discovered 
terrible things: a cap of torture and infection in one 
northern gaol : in a southern gaol the prisoners were 
wakened several times at night, and their reason shaken 
thereby. In another g^l I found an old man sinking visibly 
to his grave under the system ; nobody doubted it, nobody 
cared. In another, the chaplain, though a great enthusiast, 
let out that a woman had been put into the " black hole " by 
the gaoler, against his advice, and taken out a lunatic, and 
was still a lunatic, and the visiting justices had treated the 
case with levity. Then I studied the two extraordinary 
Bluebooks, viz., the Royal Commissioners' Report on Bir- 
mingham Gaol, and also on Leicester Graol, of which last this 
impudent, ignorant, person has evidently never heard. Then 
I conversed with one of the Royal Commissioners, and he told 
me the horrors of Leicester Gaol had so affected one of the Com- 
missioners that it had made him seriously ill for more than a 
month. Enlightened by all these studies, and being also a 
man qualifled to see deeper into human nature than the Gaol 
Eang, or any of his military subordinates, I did what the 
anonymous Press had done on a vast scale without reproach 
from any anonymuncule : I struck a blow in defence of out- 
raged law and outraged humanity. But unlike the Press, to 
whom the prison rules are unknown, I did not confound the 
system with all its abuses ; on the contrary, I conducted the 
case thus : I placed before the reader not one government 
official, but two — ^the gaoler and the chaplain: the gaoler 
eternally breaking the prison rides, and the chaplain eternally 
appealing to the prison rales. At last, after inflicting many 
miseries by repeated breaches of the prison rules, the gaoler 
does a poor boy to death ; and then I fanng in a third government . 
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offieialf who diBmissefl the gaoler. Now, since the prison rales 
were the conditions of tbe national experiment, I clearly snp. 
ported the national experiment in most particulars. I admit 
that, in two respects, I did try hard to modify the experi- 
ment : I nrged on practical men its extreme liability to abase, 
and I wrote down the crank, and gave my reasons. This 
irritated government officials for months ; bat at last they saw 
I was right, and abolished the crank, which was a truly hellish 
invention to make labour contemptible and nnremunerative, 
and theft eternal. They have since conceded to me other 
points I had demanded; and, in virtoe of these improve- 
ments, I am, on a small scale, a public benefactor, and. have 
modified, not disturbed, the national experiment. 

Now let any one examine the files of September, 1853, and 
see what an onslaught a hundred anonymous writers made 
on the gaols. How is it that not one of these is dubbed a 
national malefactor P Simply, because my anonymnncnle is 
not jealous of them. They, like me, did their duty to the 
nation ; they lashed that Birmingham Hell, which disgraced, 
not England only, but human nature, and eighteen months 
afterwards they lashed the English judges for not inflicting 
a proper punishment on the criminal gaoler. These men, 
like me, wrote humanity, philosophy, sound law, and good 
gospel, in a case that cried aloud to Gt>d and man for all four. 
To be sure they wrote on sand, I wrote on brass. But those 
immortal things are not changed by sand or brass. Whether 
you print them didactically or dramatically makes no moral 
difPerence. I was a national benefactor, one of many. Let 
me go with the rest, undistinguished. Whoever singles me 
out, and calls one national benefactor a national criminal, is 
a liar and a scoundrel. I beg pardon, he would be, if he was 
a man ; but your anonymnncnle is not a man, as I understand 
the word — he is a creature with no genuine convictions what- 
ever. He will write against barbarity in prisons, asylums, 
hospitals, poorhousea, and all dark places ; and, if a man with 
higher powers writes more effectually against those barbari- 
ties, he will eat his own words, and defend Hell. There are 
several anonymnncula of this sort in England, who woold 
deny their God on the spot, if they caught Mr. Beade singling 
a hymn. I begin to suspect this is one of them strayed into 
an honester country, and disgracing it. 

His objections to " Put Yourself in His Place '* are a tissne 
of lies. He says I have attacked Trades Unions. A direoi 
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falseliood. I hare diBiinoily defended them, and do defend 
them. 

He intimates I draw a vital distinction between my cinb 
and an Union. A direct falsehood. I have plainly disowned 
all BQch distinctions. 

He says I have slnrred the fanlts of the masters. A lie. I 
have detailed and denoanced them again and again. 

He intimates I have not read the Blaebooks. on Mines and 
Factories. A mistake. I am deeply versed in them, as he 
will find, if I live. 

He complains that I have not taken into account the 
diseases and short lives of the Sheffield cutlers. A falsehood. 
I have gone more minutely into them than any living man 
but Dr. Hall ; have pointed out the remedies, and bhimed the 
masters for not employing their superior intelligence to save 
the men. *' Yon call your men *• Hands,' " say I : " learn to see 
they are men." 

Understand me, I would not apply harsh terms to my 
anonymuncule, if these several mistakes were advanced in a 
literal^ notice. But the whole article is an vadiaimefni ; and 
in an mdictment a falsehood is a lie. He has either been to 
the depths of his inner consciousness to learn the contents of 
my book, or else he has employed another anonymuncule, or 
some inaccurate woman, to read it for him, and so between 
two fools — ^you know the proverb. "Put Yourself in His 
Place " is at issue with this writer on one point only. I am 
not so sloppy-minded as to confound the Manchester district 
with the town of Manchester. That district numbers two 
million people, is infected with trade outrage, is losing its 
sympathy with the law even in face of murder, and is ceasing 
to be England. Nothing is more shallow than the frivolity 
with which Mr. Harrison and other one-sided men dismiss 
this terrible phenomenon as exceptional. He, who has studied 
human nature, and the Bluebooks, so deeply as I have, and 
searched the provincial journals, knows that not two but forty 
trades have committed outrages, and that the exceptional 
ruffianism of certain Manchester trades is not a genuine 
exception, but only the uneducated workman's ruffianism 
carried fairly out. That the Sheffield outrages were stale 
when I wrote — is a lie; They have never intermitted. Blue- 
book exposure did not affect them for a moment. The town 
turned Koebuck out of Parliament, for not burking the 
exposure ; and went on with their petards, and other deadly 
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practices; see tbe joamals passim. Last year tihej knocked 
a whole row of non-union houses to pieces, and tried to 
slaughter the inmates. Were the miscreants at Thomdiffe 
cutlers f I thought they were this anonymuncnle*s pets, the 
miners. The fact is that the Union miners' hands, from John 
o* Gboat*s to Lizard Point, are red with the blood of non-union 
men. In the United States the trades are already steeped in 
human blood. Is America Sheffield, or Manchester P 

The masters are just as egotistical as the men : but, unlike 
the men, they have never had recourse to yiolence. How long 
will that last ? Does this dreamer imagine that capital cannot 
buy fighting agents, and ten thousand Colt reTolvers, and a 
million grapeshot; and kill lawless ruffians bythe hundred, 
when they commit felony by the hundred P When we oome 
to this, and when the Unions have upset the British Constitn* 
tion i^rongh the servility of tbe Commons and the blindness 
of the Peers, let it be remembered that a thinking novelist, a 
lover of his kind, encouraged the workmen in lawful combina- 
tion, but wrote against their beastly ignorance and dirt^ and 
their bloody violence and foul play. In such a case it is 
either books or bayonets. I have tried a book. Others will 
try bayonets, and anonymnncula will cry "Bravb!" — ^unless 
they catch sight of a popular author in the front ranks. 

The author of " Put Yourself in His Place " is, in a very 
small way, a public benefactor. Whoever calls him a public 
criminal, is a liar and a scoundrel. 

That in '^ Hard Cash " 1 painted all asylums as abodes of 
cruelty — is a lie. One of my asylums is governed by a most 
humane person, though crotchety. The solitary asylum in 
" A Terrible Temptation " is also a stronghold of humanity. 
Even in ** Hard Cash " the only cruel asylum is governed, 
not by a physician, but a pawnbroker. As to the 
abuses pointed out in '* Hard Cash," they really existed, and 
exist. 

Can any man ofFer a fairer test of a book's veracity than I 
did P I said, in my preface to *' Hard Cash,'* that the whole 
thing rested on a mass of legal evidence — Bluebooks, pamphlets, 
newspapers, private letters, diaries of alleged lunatics, reports 
of tried cases. I offered, in print, to show these, at my own 
house, to any anonymous writer who might care to profit by 
my labour — the labour of Hercules. I lived eighty yanJs 
from Piccadilly, a great fashionable thoronghmre, down 
which many of tJiese gentry pass every fine day. How many' 
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do yon stippose accepted this infallible test of mendacity or 
veracity in my book P 

Nor oira! 

Not one of tbese hypocrites, who pretend to love tmth, 
would walk eighty yaj*d8 to reap a whole harrest of truth 
with next to no trouble. 

No, they preferred to lie, unshackled by eyidence, and to 
accuse me of being a liar like themselTes. 

This anonymnncule has read that printed challenge^ and 
knows it was shirked. Yet he repeats the contemporary lie 
— which is now a greater lie than ever; for fresh evidence 
has poured in, both public and private. A gentleman in 
Dublin has recently been incarcerated, on cert&cates, in an 
asylum; has gone to the court with a habeas corpus^ and 
been at once pronounced sane. A Manx drunkard has just 
been cajoled into Scotland, and incarcerated, on a medical 
oertiflcate, as insane. These are public cases ; so is HdU v. 
Semple, where a turbulent and drunken wife bought a doctor, 
and mcarcerated her husband. Husband has sued doctor,*and 
got damages. Add private cases. Atradesman in the North 
had a pretty wife. She went to a magistrate, and said he was 
mad; *'And do, please, lock him up for me." *^Mj pretty 
dear," says the magistrate, '* I can't do that, unless you are 
sure he is mad." *^ Alad as a March hare ! " replies that hxp 
and tender spouse. Thereupon the magistrate issues his 
warrant, and the man is locked up. He was no more insane 
than his neighbours. He got his discharge, and came to me 
directly. I employed him in several matters. 

A respectable tradesman in Cheltenham was incarcerated by 
his wife, and kept eleven years, while she maintained an illicit 
connection. He made his escape, and came to me. J lent 
him a solicitor, and told the parties interested to let him 
alone. They have never laid a finger on him since. The man 
is perfectly sane, and always was. 

At Hanwell Asylam alone the keepers have murdered three 
lunatics, by breaking from eight to ten ribs and the breast- 
bone. The doctor, in every case, has told the coroner that 
the science he professes does not enable him to say positively 
'ihat all these nbs were not broken by the man slippmg down 
in a room ; and I say that, if medicine was a science, it 
would possess the statistics of falls; which statistics are at 
present confined to my notebooks, and these reveal, that in 
mere tumbles, men break the projecting bones before they 
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break the ribs; and tbat daring the last twcntjyean onlj 
one man bas broken so many as four of his own ribs, and Kt 
Jdl 120 /ee^. 

. I told the pnblic, in the TdJH Mall Gazette, the precise mode 
in which lanatics are murdered at Hanwell — viz., by the 
keepers walking np and down the victim ^on their knees, 
and pressing on him with their knees. A month later, two 
keepers were indicted for killing a man in Lancaster Asylum. 
The doctors puzzled a bit over his broken ribs, and conjectured 
that nine ribs were broken by pressure on the breast-bone ; 
which is simply idiotic, as will be found by experiment on a 
skeleton. A witness went into the box, and swore he had 
seen jbhe man murdered by repeated blows of the keepers* 
knees. For once, thank God, we nailed these miscreants, and 
they got seven years' penal servitude. 

The author of *' Hard Cash " is a public benefactor, in a 
small way. Whoever, after this, calls him a public criminal, 
is a liar and a scoundrel. 

The last charge is trifling. Here is an ilUnatured egotist 
accusing me of good-natured egotism. The charge, made 
witb moderation, might perhaps have been sustained ; but his 
malice and mendacity have overshot the mark, and given me 
a right to correct him. 

He begins with the Sham- Sample- Swindle. He cites a 
single passage from my letter to Bushnan. That passage, so 
taken, is egotistical, but not if you consider the context and 
its purpose. Bushnan was a humbug, who wrote at me 
publicly, and said there were no abuses in asyla. You will 
smile, perhaps, when I tell you that, at tbat moment, there 
were abuses in his own asylum so serious, that, very soon 
after, he was turned out of it. Well, I knocked Bushnan on 
the head with a lot of examples this anonjmuncule has read 
and shirked, the better to repeat Bushnan's falsehood. From 
that list of facts I could not afEurd to exclude my own 
experience — it was too good evidence to suppress. Yes, at a 
time when my income was not large, I did, for love of justice, 
humanity, and law, protect an injured fellow-citizen, in whom 
I had no other interest. He was a sane man, unjustly in- 
carcerated. I fed him, clothed him, backed him, and, after a 
bitter and costly struggle, got him an annuity of £100 a year 
for life from those who incarcerated him. Perhaps, if an 
anonymuncule were capable of such an action, he might 
mention it spontaneously, and more than once. It waa 



Digitized 



by Google 



**A TERRIBLE TEMPTATION:' 293 

dragged out of vm by a liar, and I nerer repeated it in mj 
own person. 

For an author to introduce his own character into a novel 
looks like egotism ; but it is not so uncommon as this illiterate 
person imagines. Eccentric characters are rare, and valuable 
to the artist ; and this eccentric character was intruded not 
egotistically but artistically. It fitted the occasion and forced 
itself on me. 

''Oh, but,*' says the anonymuncule, "your sketch is one 
strain of eulogy on the person and mind of Rolfe." Was 
ever so impudent a lie as this P It is the exact opposite of 
the truth. It should be remembered that, in fiction, I am 
not a satirist ; I am one who sees the bright side of a mixed 
character, and I dare say Rolfe has benefited a little by that, 
along wifch a score more characters that I have drawn. Bat 
compare Bolfe with his predecessors in his own line of busi- 
ness — with Mr. Eden, Dr. Sampson, Dr. Amboyne Have I. 
ever handled him with the reverence, the affection, the gusto I 
have shown ih&m ? Have I disguised his foibles P Have I 
not let Dr. Suaby get the better of him in dialogue P Who 
^tR the better of Eden or Amboyne P 

*' But," says my anonymuncule, " you have said the best 
judges adore his works." This is an impudent lie ; I never 
said a syllable of the kind. 

" Personally he is most striking and interesting,*' etc. 
This whole sentence is an impudent lie. I have described the 
man as personally uninteresting and commonplace : an un- 
wieldly person, a rolling gait, commonplace features, a mild 
brown eye, not bright. I have told the truth pro and con^ 
just as I should of any other person I waa inspecting with an 
artist's eye. 

But the best possible answer to this falsehood is to republish 
the comment of an American critic, that has come to me : — 
" It is alleged that in this character Beade has intended to 
represent himself, and a cry of horror is raised, by those who 
have never read * Copperfield,' • Pendennis,* or * Amelia,' and 
never seen Raphael's portrait of himself. We are inclined to 
think that Rolfe and Reade are one, because the novels of the 
latter could scarcely be as perfect as they are, without the 
patient, unremitting drudgery ascribed to the former, and 
also because the character is drawn in a pitiless fashion, which 
Reade never elsewhere employs towaids his virtuous per- 
sonages. The plain exterior of the man, and his solf-conceit, 
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all his foibleSi are kept persistently before the reader, in a 
style which seems to indicate conscientious self-analysis, and 
in gratitude for the picture we &dl to blame the artist." — The 
Charleston Courier. 

One of these writers is clearly tampering with truth. Let 
the book itself decide which. 

Two yirulent critiques on my works, in Canadian papers, 
end rather suspiciously with the same suggestion. This 
indicates the same hand, and is an abase of the anonymous. 
See my preliminary remark in voce anonymuncule. The 
suggestion of which the anonymuncule is so proud is this, 
that Mr. Rolfe, previously identified with Mr. Beade, may 
perhaps end his days in a madhouse. 

That shall be as God pleases. He gave me whatever good 
gifts I have, my hatred of inhumanity and injustice, and my 
loathing of everything that is dastardly and mean, from a 
British anonymuncule up to a Carolina skuuk ; and He can 
take these gifts away in a moment, by taking my reason. 

I shall be no nearer that calamity for this writer's 
suggestion, and he will be no farther off it, since such 
suggestions sometimes offend God, as well as disgust men. 

But this is certain : should he ever transplant into any 
business less base and below the law's lash than anonymous 
detraction, the morals and practices he has shown in slandering 
me, he will, soon or late, find his way, not to an asylum, but a 
gaoL 

Your obedient servant, 

CHARLES READS. 
October, 1871, 



This letter was written in reply to a malicious and defama- 
tory libel by Mr. Goldwin Smith in the Toronto Qlohe, The 
character of that libel can be divined by the reply. I sent it 
to the Glohe, but, as criticasters dare not encounter superior 
writers, on fair terms, it was suppressed. 

C. R 

Au^f. 5, 1882. 
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Thi AiliefMXfwni has lately publisbed some oritiqaes on 
dramatic authors, signed *' Q.," and written with more confi- 
dence than knowledge. The article on Mr. Tom Taylor 
shocked Mr. Charles Beade's sense of jnstice and propriety, 
and he wrote a letter to the editor of the Athenceum, That 
gentleman suppressed the letter. Mr. Reade objects to this 
as doubly un&iir, and requests the editor of the paper to 
which this is sent to giro the letter, and its suppression, due 
publicity. 

To THB EDITOB of THE ** ATHEKJSUSC.'* 

2, Albert Tbbbace, ENiGHTSBBinaB, 
AprU 25<A, 1871. 

Sib, — An article appeared in last week's Aiheftuzwm en- 
titled "Mr. Tom Taylor," and written by one **Q.'' The 
article is unjust and needlessly discourteous to a writer of 
merit, and I must appeal to your sense of justice to let a 
disinterested critic correct your " Q.," and undeceive your 
public. 

I will take the two writers in their intellectoal order. 

Mb. Tom Tatlob 

first distinguished himself as a scholar ; obtained a fellowship 
at Trinity College, Cambridge. " Mutatis Studiis " he wrote 
for the theatre ; and his early pieces were nearly all original, 
though, at that time, originality was rarer than now. Be- 
tween the years. JL852 and 1856 I had myself the honour of 
working with him on four original dramas. I found him rich 
in knowledge, fertile in iprention, and rapid in execution. Oi 
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late years be bas been a very busy man ; be is tbe bead of a 
pablic office, and tbe nation takes tbe cream of bis day : be 
18 a steady contributor to tbe Timet and to TumK^ bas 
pnblisbed two biograpbies of great researcb, and yet bas con- 
trived to write many good dramas in prose and verse. Tbe 
mind is finite, so is tbe day ; and I observe tbat, writing for 
tbe stage in tbe mere fragments of bis time, be now invents 
less, and imitates more, than be did some years ago. But, 
taking bis wbole career, tbe title of a dramatic inventor can- 
not be boDestly denied bim. He may not be a dramatist of 
tbe bighest class — wbat living Englisbman is?— bnt be re- 
sembles tbe very bigbest in tbis, tbat be sometimes adapts or 
imitates, witbont servility, and sometimes invents. Tbis 
accomplisbed writer in so many styles is tbe only man wbo of 
late years bas filled a tbeatre by poetical dramas. His last is 
"Joan of Arc." 

Is not tbis a remarkable man, as times go, and entitled to 
decent respect from tbe mere sbrimps and minnows, wbo 
write abofui literature, because tbey cannot write literature ? 

Mb. Q. 

is a variety of tbe literary insect " Criticaster.** He bas been 
good enougb to reveal bis metbod : be went to tbe Queen's 
Tbeatre to see " Joan of Arc," and weigb tbe autbor*s lines, 
and tbe autbor bimself, in bis little balance. He. qualified 
bimself as follows : be turned bis back on tbe stage, and fell 
to talking witb anotber criticaster— tbe illustrious P. ? — about 
otber plays of Mr. Taylor. Tbey did not talk improvingly, 
for tbey merely played off a stale literary fraud wbicb I ex- 
posed two years ago under tbe title of tbe ** Sbam Sample 
Swindle." For all tbat, tbis part of Q.'s narrative is interest- 
ing to me : I bave long been asking myself to wbat class of 
society, and to wbat deptbs of tbe buman intellect, belong 
those cbattering snobs, wbo always spoil a play for poor me, 
whenever I go to tbe public part of a tbeatre. 

" Revealed the secret stands of Natoie's work." 

Tbey are criticasters; sent in there, by too confiding 
editors, to bold their tongues, and give tbeur minda to the 
play. 

At tbe last scene it suddenly occurred to *' Q." that be must 
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not go away knowing notbing of the play he was sent there 
to know all about, and this led to a dialogue I reproduce 
Terbatim, simply remarking that to me, who am a critic, it 
reads like bad fiction. 

** ' May I Tentnre to ask,' said I, ' if yon have reason to 
suppose that the drama we are now witnessing is derived from 
any foreign original ? ' My friend was expanding his crash- 
hat. 'Certainly not,' he replied with emphasis, pointing 
to the stage, whereon they were roasting Mrs. Rousby : * I 
know no other dramatic author who, left to himself, would 
conceive the notion of presenting before an audience such 
brutal realism as that.' And my friend left." 

Now '* P." never uttered those words. Every nation ban 
two languages ; the spoken, and the written ; so uncouth and 
involved a sentence never flowed from a bad writer's mouth, 
it could only wriggle from a bad writer's pen. However, 
there it is — a monument of impudence, insolence, and ignor- 
ance. What these poor gropers in the back slums of the 
drama stigmatize as unprecedented realism has been enacted 
before admiring Europe, by the most poetical actress of the 
century, in the first theatre, and the most squeamish, of the 
civilis^ world* ' Joan of Arc ' was one of Rachel's charact- 
ers, and, in her hands, was burned to death night after night. 
The burning was represented with what a critic would call 
"terrible fidelity," a criticaster " brutal realism." She stood 
on a small working platform arranged to fall about two feet 
to a stop. The effect was truthful, but appalling ; for, when 
the fire had burned a little time, the great actress, who did 
nothing by halves, turned rigid, and seemed to fall like a 
burnt log from her supports. It conveyed, and was intended 
to convey, that the lower extremities had been homed away, 
and the figure dropped into the flames. Of course the curtain 
fell like lightning then, aud, up to the moment preceding that 
awful incident, the face of the actress shone like an angel's, 
and was divine with the triumph of the great soul over the 
vey^ flames that were destroying tbe mortal body. 

Relieve me, sir, no author, French or English, can give this 
actress a nobler opportunity than this of rising to the level of 
Poetry and History. 

As to the notion that death by fire is unfit to be presented 
twam populoj this is the chimera of a few Anglo-Saxon dunces 
afBicted with the known intellectaal foible of their race — the 
trick of drawing distinctions without a difference ; in other 
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words, tbe inability to genenJixe. Death bj fire is neither 
more nor less fit to be presented faithfully than death by 
poison, or cold steel. Oidy the death of- "Joan d'iLro" by 
fire, with her rapt eyes fixed on the God she is goin ; to, is of 
a grander and more poetical natora iban the deith of 
•* Hamlet " or of " Macbeth. 

That the performance of this great scene at the Qaeen's 
Theatre suggested nothing nobler and more poetic to " P." 
and '*Q." than an actresf rooBtedy is not the fault of Mr. 
Taylor, nor of History, .which dictated the situation. 

No Frenchman was ever the hog to comment on the same 
situation in a similar spirit, and I am therefore driven reluct- 
antly to the conclusion, that the brutal nation, which buni#d 
the maid of Orleans, is still, in some respects, at the laotlom 
of mankind. 

Of course, if the part was vilely acted thoBt would be some 
excuse for '* P." and *' Q." But, on 4lie contrary, I hear it is 
well acted. The fault then- lies with the criticasters. It is 
the old, old story : FmrvU cmrUa parva. When little men, 
with little haada, little hearts, little knowledge, little sensi* 
bility, and great vanity, go into a theatre, not to take in 
knowledge and humanity, but to give out ignorance and 
malice, not to profit by their mental superior, but to disparage 
him, they are steeled against ennobling influences, and bond- 
ed to beauties however obvious. But the retribatioa is sure. 
*' Depreciation *' is the writer's road to ruin. Men see, in our 
difficult art, by the divine gift, and the amiable habit, of 
appreciation: to appreciate our gifted contemporaries, is to 
gather nnconciously a thousand flowers for our own basket. 

The depreoiator despises his gifted contemporaries, and so 
gathers nothing but weeds and self-deception. The appre- 
ciator makes a name, a fortune, and a signature. The 
depreciator tickles his own vanity, but gets to admire nothing, 
feel nothing, create nothing and be nothing— ^but a cypher 
signed by an Initial. 

I am. Sir, 

Your obedient servant, 

CHARLES BEADS. 
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To THS Editob of the '^Bxakd^b akd TiMEa." 

Sm, — The Manchestefr Exaanirierj of June 25, contains aome 
remarks npon the above drama, which amount to this,- that 
it is respectably written, bnt poorly acted, at the Theatre 
Boyal. This summary is calcolated to mislead the public, 
and to wound artists of merit. Permit me, then, to correct 
the error. 

A dramatist is entirely at the mercy of his actors ; let him 
write like an angel, they can reduce him to the level of Poor 
Poll. You may, therefore, lay it down as a mathematical 
certainty that a drama is veiy well acted if it faoldte tm 
audience tight for tliree hours and forty minutes, eliciting 
laughter, tears, applause, and few or no yawns. To go into 
delail, which is ^e surest way, Mr. Coleman plays Robert 
Penfold with the variations of manner that difficult character 
requires. Easy and natural in the prologue, he warms with 
the advancing action. His manner of dealing with the 
difficult tirade in the fourth act shows a thorough knowledge 
of his art, and he works the act up to a climax with a £ure 
that is invaluable to me, and rare on any stage. On the 
whole, his is an earnest, manly performance. Miss Henrietta 
Simms is an actress — young in years, but old in experience — 
who has often played leading business at the Adelphi Theatre, 
London. She has presence and dignity, yet can be sprightly 
without effort. She lacks neither fire, tenderness, nor variety; 
and, as one example how far she can carry those three 
qualities, let me point to four speeches she delivers in the 
principal island scene. They follow upon Robert Penf old's 
defence, and might be profitably studied both by actors and 
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critics. But elocation ia onlj a part of the great histrionic 
art. In &tct, what reyeak the true artist at once, is his damb 
plaj ; bj which I mean the pbtj of the countenance while 
another actor is speaking. The faces of second-rate actors 
become less ezpressire when thejr are silent, bat the domb 
plaj of first-rate actors never intermits, and is in as high a 
Key as their play. Now in this branch of her art Miss Simms 
has hardly a living rival. Let anybody who cares to test this 
statement, watch the changes of her countenance when Robert 
Penfold and the others are speaking to her. Let him observe 
her when Arthur Wardlaw places ia her hands the pearl from 
Godsend Island, gradually her eyes dilate, her lips part, and, 
long before she speaks the commonplace line I have given her, 
all the sweet memories of love and Gt>dsend Island seem to 
flow into her face, and elevate it with a tenderness that has 
really something divine. Such strokes of genius as this par- 
take of inspiration, and are the glory of that enchanting art, 
which is so plentifiUly written about, but, alas ! so little com- 
prehended. Now for the smaller parts, which, as your con- 
tributor seemed to think, play themselves. I know the 
London stage by heart, and there is not an actor on it who 
can look and play Wylie as well as Mr. Horsman does. Mrs. 
Horsman's performance has, upon the whole, breadth and 
geniality. Mr. Edwards is a tragedian, who plays a part he 
dislikes, to oblige us. The part contains few of those strong 
effects which suit him, but he never misses one. The fourth 
act of this play reveals a sailor lying on a bank, sick, and near 
his end. He is left alone, and has a soliloquy of eight lines. 
With these eight lines, and the business that belongs to them, 
an actor holds a large audience hushed and breathless, and 
draws many a tear from men and women. And who is this ma- 
gician ? It is Mr. Royce, the low comedian of Mr. Coleman's 
company. Is it usual in this city for low comedians to draw 
more tears with eight lines than our tragedians draw with 
eight plays ? If not, why pass over Mr. Boyce as if I had 
written Aim along with the lines he delivers so exquisitely ? 
Mr. Chute, a manager, and a veteran actor, plays the little 
part of Wardlaw Senior to oblige me, and I begin to fear he 
plays it too well. The purity, the quiet dignity, and gentle- 
manly ease with which he invests it are too rare upon the 
stage to be promptly appreciated. All I can say is, that since 
Dowton's tmie I have seen nothing of this class so easy, 
naturali and perfect. 
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I fear, sir, I Have trespassed on your oonrfcesy ; bnt I am 
Rare jon wonld not willingly lend yonrself to an injastice, and 
I even think and hope that, should yonr critic revisit the 
theatre, he will come round to my opinion — viz., that " Fonl 
Play " owes a large share of its saccess to the talent and zeal 
of the performers, and especially of those who play the small 
characters. 

I am, Sir, 

Yonr obedient servant, 

CHARLES BEADE. 

PALATDns Hotel, 

JwM 26^, 1868. 
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''FOUL FLAY.'' 

Thv world iB bo wicked and so old, that it is hard to invent 
a new knavery. Nevertheless, certain writers are now prac- 
tising an old fraud with a new &ce, and gulling the public 
and the Press. 

Nothing baffles the literary detective so much as a nameless 
knavery. I begin, therefore, by depriving the fraud ixk 
question of that unfair advantage, and I call it — 

THE SHAM SAMPLE SWINDLE. 

Examples. — 1. A farmer prepares his sample of wheaten 
grain for market. His duty is to put his two hands fairly 
into the bulk and so fill his sample bag. But one day, in mj 
experience, a Berkshire farmer picked his grain for show 
that is, he went through the sample, and merely removed the 
inferior grains. He stood in the market with the sham 
sample, and readily sold twenty load of grain at more than ita 
value. The fraud was detected, and the farmer driven out of 
the market. 

2. Suppose some malicious rogue had access to a farmer's 
sample-bag, and were to remove the fine grains, and leave the 
inferior — that would destroy the farmer's sale and be also a 
sham sample swindle. Of course nothing so wicked was ever 
done in agriculture ; but there is a baser trade in the world 
than agriculture, and plied by dirtier hands than those which 
scatter dung upon our fields. 

8. I read one day an article in a Qnarterly Beview, in which 
these two expressions occurred more than once, '* the author 
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of ^ Robinson Crnsoe,' " and '* the author of the ^ Lil j and the 
Bee.' " Now, Defoe wrote several stupid stories, andonemastor- 
pieoe ; Warren wrote several powerful stories and one foolish 
rhapsody ; yet here, in the name of science (for criticism is 
science, or it is nothing) is Warren defined by his exceptional 
failure, and Defoe by his exceptional success ; and that is one 
form of the sham sample swindle. [N.B. The dead are apt 
to get the sunny side of this swindle, and the living the windy 
side.] 

4. A writer produces a great book. With all its beauties it 
is sure to have flaws, being written by man, who is an im- 
perfect creatura The sham sample swindler picks out the 
flaw or flaws, quotes them bodily, which gives an air of 
honesty, and then says, ** We could give a host of other 
exwmples, but these wUl serve to show the general character of 
the workJ'^ 

The swindle lies in the words italicised. They declare a 
sham sample to be a true sample ; and, observe, this is a 
&lsehood that cannot fail to deceive the reader. For why ? 
The grain of truth that supports the falsehood is shown ; the 
mass of truth that contradicts the falsehood is hidden. 

5. A great work of fiction is written; it is rich in invention 
and novel combination ; but, as men of genius have a singu- 
larly keen appreciation of all that is good, and can pick out 
pearls where obscure scribblers could see nothing but rubbish, 
the author has, perhaps, borrowed one or two things from 
other written sources, and incorporated them happily with the 
bulk of his invention. If so, they ought to be pointed out to 
the public, and are, of course, open to stricture from unlearned 
critics, who do not know to what an extent Shakespeare, Virgil, 
Moliere, Corneille, Defoe, Le Sage, Scott, Dumas, &c., have 
pursued tbis very method, and how much the public gain by 
itk But the sham sample swindler is not content to point out 
the borrowed portion, and say honestly, so and so is not 
original, the rest may be. His plan is to quote the plagiarism, 
and then ado, " And that part of the work toe do not quote is all 
cut from the same doth.^* 

He tells this lie in cold blood, with his eyes upon the 
truth ; and, as I said before, it is a fraud that can never fail 
on the spot^ because the borrowed part of the work is in sights 
the bulk of the work is out of sight. 

So much by way of general description. 

-I come now to a remarkable example: Several journalists 
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not blessed with mnoli power of reasoning on literary subjects 
are repeating that " Fonl Play," a three yolnme norel, which 
originally appeared in this magazine, is a servile copy of an 
obscure French drama^ called ie PortefeutUe Rouge. 

Not to waste time on echoes, I have traced this mmonr to 
its source, a monthly magazine, called the Masfs. Here, the 
writer, in a form, the modesty and good taste of which I shall 
leave to the judge in whose court I may select to try the pro* 
prietors of the Mask for the libel, conveys to the public a com- 
parison of the two works, and contemptuously comments upon 
the more brilliant and important of the two. 

He conducts the comparison on a two-fold plan. First he 
deals with the incidents of the two works. Secondly, with 
the dialogue. But how ? In the first branch of oomparison he 
suppresses tijths of the striking incidents in '* Foul Play,'* and 
at least Vb^hs of the strong incidents in Le PoriefeuiUe Bouge^ 
and, then, by slightly twisting the few incidents that survive 
this process, and by arbitrarily wording this double sham 
sample swindle in similar language, (which language is his, 
not ours), he makes the two works appear much alike in 
incident, although they are on the whole quite unlike in 
incident. 

Secondly, he comes to the dialogue. And here he is met by 
a difficulty none of the sham samplers who preceded him had 
to face. He could not find a line in " Foul Play '* that had been 
suggested by a line in Le Partefeuille Eouge. What was to be 
done ? He hit upon the drollest expedient. He selected a 
dialogue from Le FortefeuiUe Bouge and set it cheek by jowl, 
not with parallel passages in " Foul Play,'* which was what his 
argument demanded, but with a lame and incorrect translation 
of itself. Here is a specimen of his method : — 

IE POnXEFEUILLB BOUGS. THE PLACE WHERE «« FOUL 

».«^,«T„w PLAY'» OUGHr TO BE. 

Pour rien au monde, je n'anndi kbhvboubk. 

▼oulu T0U8 laiMer seul ici; mais. For nothing in the world I would 

d'un autre c6t^, quels risquei not wUh to leave you; but, on the 

n*auriez-T0U8 pas courus en toub other hand, what risks would you 

embarquant avec nous P . . • not run in your embarking} with nsP 

RiLiNB. BBLBNB. 

Quel! mon pdre, auriez-Tous done What, my father, had you then 
ridee de parti sans lui ? the idea to go without him P 

KBRTBOITBir. KBBTBOUBK. 

Lo b&timent que je monte appar* Ths ahip which I mount beloogs 
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tient 4 TEtat, et je ne taurais prendre 
aTOO moi un homme oondamnd par 
les loll franqaises. 

HftL^B. 

Injnatemaiit eondamn^, mom pire ; 
M. Mauiioe eft innooent. 

KBBYBOUSN. 

Dieu m'ett t^moin que je le louhaite 
de toute mon &me ! 



to the State, and I should not know 
how to take with me a man con- 
demned by the French laws. 

HBLBNB. 

Unjuatly oondemned, my father. 

XMlTBOUBir. 

Hearen ia my witneei that I hope 
it with aU my soul. 



And so on for seventy speeches. B7 this method it is 
craftily insinnated to the reader that seven tj speeches of 
"Foul Play" cotdd be qaoted to prove the plagiarism, though 
not one speech is quoted. Carious, that a manoeuvre so trans- 
parent should succeed. But it has succeeded — for a time. 

Unfortunately for truth and justice, the sham sample 
swindle, being founded on suppression, has the advantage of 
brevity ; whereas its exposure must always be long and 
tedious. But, since in this case it has attacked not my 
ability only, but my probity in business, I hope my readers 
will be patient, and consider for once how hard it is, after 
many months of ardent and successful labour and invention 
to be not only deciied, but slandered and insulted for my 
pains! 

I know no positiv^e antidote to a dishonest comparison, 
except an honest comparison. A novel is not the same thing 
as a drama; but no doubt they have three essentiab in 
common* 1. Characters. 2. Incidents. 8. Dialogue. Let 
us, then, compare the two works on that treble basis. 



CUAKACTERS IN LE FOETE- 
JfEUILLE EOUGE. 

1. Durrani, a hanker and Ioom- 
lircr. 

2. De Folbert, a daring, middle- 
aged ruffian, fearing nothing, loying 
nothing. The trite monster of Melo- 
drama, that never existed in nature. 

3. Manrico, a joung hiyman, in- 
teresting by his sufferings and 
adventures, but as to character, 
utterly commonplace. 

4. Faustin, Durom^'s serrant. 
6. BouQuin, a sailor. 

6. Le Fere Lajoie. 



CHAEACTEBS IN "FOUL PLAY." 

1. Old Wardlaw, an honourable 
merchant. 

2. Toung Wardlaw, a weak youth, 
led into crime by cowardice ; a Jcnave 
tortured by remorse and rendert^l 
human by an earnest lore. 

3. Michael Penfold. a worthy timid 
old man, cashier to Wardlaw, Senior. 



4. Bobert Penfold, his son, a 
clergyman, and a man of rare gifts, 
musculur, learned, inventive, patient, 
self-denying, delii^te-mindcd : a 
marked coaracter ; new in fictiun. 



Digitized 



by Google 



306 



READIANA, 



7. Daniel. 

8. Gamier, a furgeon. 

9. Vfstris. 

10. Chaase. 

11. Le Comte de Eerreguen, 
captain of a yeiael,— who has got a 
daughter. 

12. HJldne, daughter of the pre- 
ceding, — a weak, amiable girl, who 
part* with her virtue the fint £ur 
opportunity. This oharacter is un- 
distinguiBhiible fhnn a thousand 
others in French fiction. 



13. Madame Belaunay, aunt to 
the preceding. 

14. Miss Deborah, H^Une*s gou- 
▼emante. 

15. Jacqueline, Faustin*s wife. 

16. MesdemoiBelles Dufr^ne, 
Duth^, and Fel, young ladies it may 
be as well not to describe too 
minutely. 

17. iTrsule, a lady's-maid. 

18. Marcel, a French CockneT, 
who gets sent to sea, an admirable 
oharacter: indeed, the only new 
oharacter in the drama. 

19. An ape. 



5. General Bolleston, goremor of 
a penal settlement, and a soldior, 
who, however, has got a daughter. 

6. Helen (daughter of the pre- 
ceding), a young lady of marked cha- 
racter, nard to win and hard to lose, 
virtuous under temptation, and distin- 
guished bv a tenacity of purpose which 
IS rarely found in her sex. Upon the 
whole, a character almost new in 
fiction. 



7. Hiram Hudson, captain of the 
Proserpine, a good seaman, who has 
been often employed to cast away 
ships. When orunk, he descants on 
his duty to his employers. This cha- 
racter IS based on reality, and is en- 
tirely new in fiction. 

8. Joseph Wylie, his mate, a man 
of physiod strength, yet cunninr ; a 
rogue, but a manly one, goaded by 
avarice, but stung by remorse. 

9. Cooper, a taciturn sailor, with an 
antique friendship for talkative Welch. 

10. Welch, a talkative sailor, with 
an antique friendship for tadtam 
Cooper. These two sailors are cha- 
racters entirely new in fiction. So 
are their adventures and their deaths. 

11. Joshua Fullalov& a character 
created by myself in Hard (kuhj and 
reproduced in Foul PAiy with the 
oonsent of my coUaborateur. 

12. Burt, a detective. 

13. Undercliffe, an expert; a cha- 
racter based on reality, out entirely 
new in fiction. He reads handwriting 
wonderftilly, but cannot read drcum- 
■tances. 

14. Mn. UnderolifTe, mother to the 
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expert, a woman who has no akiU at 
handwriting, but reads &oes and cir- 
cumstances keenly. 

15. Tollemaohe, a banriater. 

16. Meredith, a banister of a dif- 
ferent stamp. 

17. Sarah Wilson. 

18. A squinting barber, who sees a 
man in trouble, and so demands 10«. 
for shaving him. 

19. Adams, a bill broker. 

20. Somebody, an underwriter. 

21. Nancy i^use, a lodginff-house 
keeper and washerwoman, and a cha- 
racter new in fiction. 



Now it is an axiom in literary criticism, that to inrent inci- 
dents is a lower art than to invent characters ; and the writer 
in the Mcak fires off this axiom at mo. So be it. I find 
nineteen distinct characters in Le PortefeuUle Botige, and out 
of the nineteen, fifteen bear no shadow of resemblance, in 
act or word, to any character in " Foul Play : '* yet of these 
fifteen many are the very engines of the play. I find twenty- 
one distinct characters in "Fonl Play," and, oat of these, seven- 
teen bear no resemblance, either in deed or word, to any 
character in Le PortefeuUle Bouge, Yet these seventeen are 
bnsy characters, and take a large share in the plot. As to the 
small balance of four persons, the two heroines are so opposite 
in characters that no writer, whose eye was. on the French 
H^lene, conld possibly have created the English Helen. The • 
same remark applies to De Folbert and Arthur Wardlaw : 
they are both rognes; bat then thoy are opposite rogaes. 
Why, they differ as widely as a bold highwayman and an 
anonymous slanderer. 

Setting aside Incident, which awaits its turn in this 
comparison, I can find no character — except that of General 
Bolleston — ^which resembles a character in ''Foul Play.*' Ker- 
Teguen is a sailor and the captain of a ship ; so far ne corre- 
sponds, not with General Bolleston, but with the Captain 
Hudson of *' Foul Play." But then this sailor has a resolute 
character and a daughter, and she is the heroine of the drama. 
Kow the soldier Bolleston has also a resolute character, and a 
daughter who is the heroine of " Foul Play." The plagiarism of 
character, if any, is manifestly confined to the heroine's father, 
one character out of thirty-eight and more, who act, and speak, 
and think, and feel in the two works. How far does this 

Z2 
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correspond with the impression the sham sampler has sought 
to create? 

We come now to the incidents of the two works, and tbese, 
handled on the above honest method, yield precisely the same 
result. Bat to work this oat on paper woald take a yolnme. 
Something however may be done in a shorter compass by the 
help of figures. ** Foul Play," then, is contained in 25 numbers 
of Onoe a Week. And these numbers average, I believe, 14 
columns each, or rather more. The first number is very busy, 
and deals with crime and love. The prologue of the French 
drama does not deal with love at all, and with crime of quite 
another character. In the story the crime is forgery ^ and 
that crime remains part of the plot to the end. In the drama 
the true generative incident is murder. That murder is 
committed by a villain who had, previously, forged ; but the 

Previous forgery could be omitted without affecting the plot, 
'he fundamental incident of the drama is murder. The 
two fundamental incidents of ** Foul Play " are forgery, and 
the scuttling of a ship to defraud the underwriters. 

From No. 1 to No. 4, "Foul Play," though full of incidents, 
has not an idea in common with the drama. In the fourth 
number the two works have this in common, that the hero 
and heroine are on board one ship, and that ship gets lost. 
But in the drama the father is there, and in the story he is 
not ; the hero and heroine are brought on board by entirely 
different incidents in the two works, and the French ship is 
fired by mere accident. Not so the English ship: that is 
scuttled by order of the heroine's lover : and so the knave is 
made the means of throwing the woman he loves upon the 
protection of the friend he has ruined. This is invention 
and combination of a high order. But calling upon an un- 
foreseen accident to effect a solitaiy purpose and then dismiss* 
ing the accident for ever, is just what any fool can do at any 
moment, and it is all the authors of the French dmma have 
attempted to do in that situation. From the 4th number 
to the last page but one of the 17th number, " Foul Play " 
diverges entirely from the drama, and the drama from " Foul 
Play." The existence of those thirteen numbers (more than 
one half of the entire story) is virtually denied by the sham 
sampler in these words :— 

" Construction and incidents are French, and taken from 
the defendant's drama." 

Yet these thirteen numbers are the most admired of the 
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whole. Thej are the poem of the work. Thej deal with the 
strange, the true, the terrible, and the beantif nl. Here are to 
be found the only numbers which I received complete in form 
aa well as in substance from mj accomplished collaboratenr, 
and it was this half of the work which drew in one week 
ftMy notices from American journals. Those journals, com- 
menting on the adventures and contrivances of certain personn 
wrecked on the Auckland Islands, remarked that History 
W118 imitating fiction^ and so sent their readers to " Foul Play.'* 
History will never imitate Le Fortefeuille Bouge, any more 
than 1 have descended to imitate Le Fortefeuille Rouge. At 
the end of the 17th number of ** Foul Play," General BoUeston 
lands on the unknown island, and finds his daughter and the 
innocent convict living alone together. And in the 9th scene 
of the 2nd act of Portefeuille Eouge, Kerves^en comes with 
other characters, and finds his daughter, the innocent convict, 
and Marcel. This is a good and generative situation, and 
looks like plagiarism in the novel. Bnt the moment we come 
to the treatment, the acts and the words of all the three inter- 
locutors are so remarkably different in the two works, that no 
honest and discerning man can believe the writer of that scene 
in " Foul Play " had his eye on the drama. In the story the 
father and daughter meet alone with wild raptures equal to 
the occasion ; a sacred scene. In the play they meet before 
witnesses, and the French dramatists with very bad judgment 
have allowed the low comedian to be present. He opens 
his mouth, and of course the scene goes to the devil at 
once. 

In the subsequent dialogue and business, I find great 
variations. 

IN THE DRAMA IN THE NOVEL 

H^ene sides at once with Maarice, Helen puts Robert Penfold on bis 
snd argues the case with her father, defence, and on his conriucing her he 
and Maurice is almost passive. Mau- is innocent, dei^lares her lore. Then 
rii^ is never master of the situation. Robert Penfold becomes master of the 
On the contrary, he tries to follow situation, and it is bj his own will, 
tielcne on board, and i-t shot like a and high sense of honour, he remains, 
dog in the attempt. Helene never und the parting is effected. And 
undertakes to clear him. All is left Helen ana her father undertake to 
to accident. clear him in England ; which pro- 

mise, on Helen's part, with its manj 
consequences, is the rery plot of the 
sequel. 

From this to the end of the work, we have seven numbers 
of " Foul Play," and two acts of Fortefeuille Rmtge^ and not an 
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idea in common between the two. So that tweniy-threo 
numbers out of twentj-five, *' Fonl Play," have not an idea in 
common with the French drama ; two nnmbers ont of twenty- 
five have each a bare situation which looks like one in the 
drama, but on closer inspection prove to be handled so 
differently that the charge of plagiarism is untenable. 

" Foul Play " is illustrated by Mr. Du Maurier. The said Dm 
Maurier is a good actor, and has dramatic tendencies. He is 
sure to have picked out some of the more dramatic situations 
in "Foul Play " for illustration, and, if the incidents of " Foul 
Play " came from the FortefeuUle Rouge^ Mr. Du Maurier*s 
sketches would serve to illustrate that drama. I have examined 
his illustrations, twelve in number ; I cannot find one that fits 
any scene or incident in the French drama. If they were all 
pasted into the FortefeuUle Bouge^ no reader of that drama 
would be able to apply any one of them to anything in the 
whole composition. Bring your minds to bear on this fact. 
It is worth study. 

And now I come to the dialogue of the works. Here the 
comparison is a blank. There is nothing to compare. The 
writer in the Mask dared not put seventy speeches from " Fonl 
Play ** by the side of his seventy speeches from PortefeuiUe 
Botige. He dared not deal thus honestly with even seven 
speeches. And shall I tell you why ? Because there is not 
one line in *' Fonl Play" that corresponds with aline in Forte- 
feuUle Bouge, 

Shakespeare, in the " Merry Wives of Windsor," has the 
following line: 

" 111 rather be unmannerly than troublesome.** 

And Moliire, in his Bourgeois GentUhonvmey has this line : 
" Taime mieux Stre incivU guHmportuny 

I can find no such apparent plagarism in all the pages of 
•* Foul Play " and Le FortefeuUle Bouge. 

I conclade this subject with the following statements of 
matters known to me : — 

1. I have carefully examined all the MS. contributed to 
" Foul Play " by Mr. Dion Boucicault. This MS. consists of two 
OP three numbers complete in form as well as in substance ; 
and also of a great many plans of numbers, sketches, materials 
and inventive ideas of singular merit and value. In all this 
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MS. I find only one word that can have come from Fortefeuille 
lUmge, and that word is — Helen. 

2. I myself never saw Le Portefeuille Bov^e nntil after the 
article in the Mask appeai'ed — never saw it nor heard of it. 

3. The one valuable situation the two works contain in 
common may have come to me from Mr. Boncicanlt, bnt if so 
it came in conversation^ along with many other things quite as 
good, and the guilt, if any, of selecting the naked idea, which 
is all we have nsed, lies with me, who never saw the Porte^ 
feuille liouge, 

4. I handled, treated, and wrote every line, on which the 
charge of unprincipled pla^^iarism has been founded, and I 
have got my MS. to prove it. 

5. Any person connected with literature can compare the 
Portefeuille Rouge and ** Foul Play *' at my house : and I shall 
be grateful to any literary brother who may have the honesty 
and patience to do it. 

6. The writer in the Mash has done this, and having done 
it, he must have knoT\^ that his charge of unprincipled 

Plagiarism was false and disingenuous. Yet, knowing this, 
e was not content to do me a moderate injury : it was not 
enough to defraud an honoured writer of his reputation as an 
inventor ; he must attack my character as a g^tleman, and as a 
fair dealer with publishers and managers. (3n this account 
I am going to make an example of him. I shall sue him for 
libel, and, when we meet in the Court of Common Pleas, I 
shall repeat upon my oath as a Christian all the statementi, 
which now I make in these columns upon my honour as a 
gentleman. 

I shall ask leave to return to the sham sample swindle on 
some other occasion, and in a way that will be loss egotistical 
and more interesting to your readers. It is the most potent 
swindle in creation, and all honest writers should combine to 
expose it. 

CHAELBS RBADE. 

2, Albebt Tebbaoe, Kniohtsbbidgb, 
August l3tK 1868. 
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Fbom the '<Beadbb,*' October 28fA, 1865. 

Sir, — ^Yoa have pnblisbed (inadvertently, I hope) two 
colnmns of intemperate abnse aimed at mj drama, and men 
daoious personalities levelled at myself. 

The author of all this spite is not ashamed to sympathise 
-with the heartless robbers from whom justice and law have 
rescued my creation and my property. 

(Query — ^Was he not set on by those very robbers ?) 
He even eulogizes a ruffian who, on the 4th October, raised a 
disturbance in the Princess's Theatre, and endeavoured to put 
down my play by clamour, but was called to order by the 
respectable portion of the audience. 

Have you any sense of justice and fair play where the 
Tty assailed is only an author of repute, and the assailant 
as the advantage of being an obscure scribbler P If so, yon 
will give me a hearing in my defence. I reply in one sentence 
to two columns of venom and drivel. I just beg to inform 
honest men and women that your anonymotu contrHnitor^ who 
sides with piratical thieves against the honest inventor, and 
disparages Charles Beade, and applauds one Tomlins — is 
Tondins. 

lam, 

Your obedient servant, 

CHARLES READE. 

92, St. Oeobob*s Boad, South Bslobavia, 
October 2Ut, 1866. 
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THE ''EDINBURGH REVIEW AND 
THE ''SATURDAY REVIEWr 

A LETTER. 

Saturday Review, — ^You have brains of your own, and good 
ones. Do not you echo the bray of such a very small ass as 
the Edinburgh Reuiew, Be more just to yourself and to me. 
Reflect ! I must be six times a greater writer than ever lived, 
ere I conld exaggerate suicide, despair, and the horrors that 
drove young and old to them ; or (to vary your own phrase) 
write " a libel upon Hell." 

Yours sincerely, 

CHARLES READB. 

Oarrick Club, 

July 22nd, 1867. 
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Sin, — There is a kind of hyprocrite that has never been 
clTectually exposed, for want of an expressive name. I beg 
to snpplj that defect in oar language, and introdnoe to roan- 
kind the Prurient Prude. Modesty in man or woman shows 
itself by a certain slowness to put a fonl constmction on 
things, and also by nnobtmsiyely shunning indelicate matters 
and discussions. The "Prurient Prude/' on the contrary, 
itches to attract attention by a parade of modesty (which is 
the mild form of the disease), or oven by rashly accilsing 
others of immodesty (and this is the noxious form). 

" Doctor Johnson," said a lady, '* what I admire in yonr 
dictionary is that you have inserted no improper words.** 

" What ! you looked for them, madam ? " said the Doctor. 

Here was a " Prurient Prude," that would have taken in 
an ordinary lexicographer. 

The wickeder kind of " Prurient Prudk *' has committed 
great ravages in our English railways, where the carriages, 
you must know, are small and seldom filled. Respectable 
men found themselves alone with a shy-looking female, 
addressed a civil remark to her, were accused at the end of the 
journey of attempting her virtue, and punished nnjustly, or 
else had to buy her off : till at last, as I learn from an article 
in the Saturday Eeview^ many worthy men refused to sit in a 
carriage were there was a woman only ; such terror had tho 
'* Prurient Prude " inspired in manly breasts. The last of 
these heroines, however, came to grief; her victim showed 
fight; submitted to trial, and set the police on her: she 
proved to be, as any one versed in human nature could have 
foretold, a woman of remarkably loose morals ; and she is at 
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this moment expiating her three P's — Prudery, Prurience, 
and Perjury — in one of her Majesty's gaols. 

Some years ago an English baronet was nearly ruined and 
separated from his wife by one of these ladies. He was from 
the country, and by force of habit made his toilet nearer the 
window than a Londoner would. A "Pbubibnt Prude" 
lurked opposite, and watched him repeatedly ; which is just 
what no modest woman would have done once ; and, inter- 
preting each nnguarded action by the light of her own foul 
imagination, actually brought a criminal charge against the 
poor soul. The charge fell to the gp^jund the moment it was 
sifted ; but in the meantime, what agony had the " Psurient 
Prude " inflicted on an innocent family ! 

Unfortunately the " Prurient Prude " is not confined to 
the female sex. It is not to be found amongst men of 
masculine pursuits ; but it exists amongst writers. Example: 
a divorce case, unfit for publication, is reported by all the 
English journals. Next day, instead of being allowed to die, 
it is renewed in a leader. The writer of this leader begins by 
complaining of the courts of law for giving publicity to Filth, 
— (N.B. the ridiculous misuse of this term, where not filth 
but crime is intended, is an infallible sign of a dirty mind, 
and marks the " Prurient Prude.") After this flourish of 
prudery, Pruriens goes with gusto into the details, which 
he had just said were unfit for publication. Take down your 
file of English journals and you will soon lay your hand on 
this variety of the "Prurient Prude." A harmless little 
humbug enough. 

But, as amongst women, so amongst writers, the "Prurient 
Prude" becomes a less transparent and more dangerous 
imposter, when, strong in the shelter of the Anonymous, 
which hides from the public his own dissolute life and obscene 
conyersation, he reads his neighbour by the light of his own 
corrupt imagination, and so his prurient prudery takes the 
form of slander, and assassinates the fair fame of his moral, 
intellectual, and social superior. 

Now the five or six "Prurient Prudes" who defile the 
American Press, have lately selected me, of all persons, for 
their victim. They are trying hard to make the American 
public believe two monstrous falsehoods : first, that they are 
pure-minded men ; secondly, that I am an impure writer. 

Of course, if these five or six " Prurient Prudes " had the 
courage to do as I do, sign their names to their personalities, 
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tbeir names and their characters wonld be all the defence I 
shoald need. Bat, by withholding their signatures thej give 
the same weight to their statements that an honest man 
gives by appending his signature, and compel me, out of 
respect to the American public, whose esteem I Talne, to 
depart from the usual practice of authors in my position, and 
to honour mere literary vermin with a reply. The case, then, 
stands thus. I have produced a story called ^ Griffith G^unt, 
cir* Jealousy." This story has, ever since December, 1865, floated 
The Argosy^ an English periodical, and has been eagerly 
read in the pages of The Atlantic Monthly, In this tale I 
have to deal, as an artist and a scholar, with the very period 
Henry Fielding has described — to the satisfaction of Prurient 
Prudes ; a period in which manners and speech were some- 
what blunter than now-a-days; and I have to pourtray a 
great and terrible passion. Jealousy, and show its manifold 
consequences, of which even Bigamy (in my story) is one^ 
and that without any violation of probability. Then I proceed 
to show the misery inflicted on three persons by Bigamy, 
which I denounce as a crime. In my double character of 
moralist and artist, I present, not the delusive shadow of 
Bigamy, but its substance. The consequence is, that instead 
of shedding a mild lustre over Bigamy, I fill my readers with 
a horror of Bigamy, and a wholesome indignation against my 
principal male character, so far as I have shown him. Of 
course ** Griffith Gaunt," like "Hard Cash," is notachild's book, 
nor a little girl's book : it is an ambitious story, in which 1 
present the great passions that poets have sung with applause 
in all ages ; it is not a boatful of pap ; but I am not paid the 
price of pap. By the very nature of my theme I have been 
compelled now and then to tread on delicate ground ; but I 
have trodden lightly and passed on swiftly, and so will all the 
pure-minded men and women who read me. No really modest 
woman will ever suffer any taint by reading "Griffith Gaunt," 
nnless, indeed, she returns to its perusal, nnsexed, and filled 
with prurient curiosity, by the foul interpretations of the 
" Prurient Prudes." Then come a handful of scribblers, 
whose lives are loose and their conversation obscene: they 
take my text, and read it, not by its own light, but by the 
liglit of their own foul imaginations; and, having so defiled it 
by mixing their own filthy minds with it, they sit in judgment 
on the compound. To these imposters I say no more. The 
two words, " Prurient Prude," will soon run round the Unioiii 
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and render its citizens somewhat lees gallible by tbat class 
of impostor. One person, however, has slandered me so 
malicionslj and so basilj, that I am compelled to notice him 
individaallj, the more so as I am aboot to sne an English 
weekly for merely quoting him. The editor of a New York 
weekly called The Bound Table has printed a mass of scurrility 
direct and vicarious to this purport : — 

1. That ** Griffith Gaunt" is an indecent publication; 

2. That it is immoral ; 

3. That, like other novelists, the author deals in adultery, 

bigamy, and nameless social crimes ; 

4. But that, unlike the majority of my predecessors, I side 

with the crimes I depict ; 

5. That the modesty and purity of women cannot survive 

the perusal of '' Griffith Gaunt ; " 

6. That this story was declined by some of the lowest sensa- 

tional weekly papers of New York, on the ground thai 
they did not da/re to undertake its puhlicailon, 

7. Passing from personal to vicarious slander, he prints the 

letter of an animal calling itself G. S. H., who sug- 
gests that some inferior writer wrote " Griffith Gaunt," 
and that I lent my name to it for a foreign market, 
and so he and I combined to swindle the Boston pub- 
lishers. — This, in England, we call felony. 
Now, sir, I have often known some obscure dunce, who had 
the advantage of concealing his nameless name, treat an 
esteemed author with lofty contempt in the columns of a 
journal, and call his masterpiece a sorry production. I my- 
self am well accustomed to that sort of injustice and insolence 
from scribblers, who could not write my smallest chapter, to 
save their carcasses from the gallows, and their souls from pre- 
mature damnation. But the spite and vanity of our inferiors 
in the great, profound, and difficult ai*t of writing, are generally 
satisfi^ by calling us dunces, and bunglers, and coxcombs, 
and that sort of thing. 

In all my experience I never knew the Press guilty of such 
a crime as the editor of The Bound Table has committed. It 
is a deliberate attempt to assassinate the moral character of an 
author and a gentleman, and to stab the ladies of his own 
family to the heart, under pretence of protecting the women 
of a nation from the demoralizing influence of his pen. 

Yon will see at once that I could not hold any communica- 
tion with TJie Bound Table or its editor, and I must, therefore, 
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tmst to American jastice and generosity, and ask leare to 
reply in respectable columns. 

In answer to statements 1, 2, 4, and 5, 1 pledge the hononr 
of a gentleman that they are deliberate and intentional false- 
hoods, and I nndertake to prove this before twelve honest 
American citizens, sworn to do justice between man and man. 

As to No. 3, 1 really scarce know what my slanderer means. 
Griffith (Hunt, under a delusion, commits Bigamy: and of 
course Bigamy may by a slight perversion of terms be called 
Adultery. But no truthful person, attacking character, would 
apply both terms to a single act. Is Bigamy more than 
Polygc^n^J ^ -^d ^ Polygamy called that, and Adultery too, 
in every district of the United States ? 

As to '* the nameless social crimes," what does the beast 
mean ? Did he find these in his own foul imagination, or did 
lie find them in my text P If it was in the latter, of course ho 
can point to the page. He shall have an opportunity. 

Statement 6, is a lie by way of equivocation. The truth is, 
that before ** Griffith Gaunt** was written, an agent of mine pro- 
posed to me to sound some newspaper proprietors, who had 
hitherto stolen my works, as to whether they would like to 
buy a story of me, instead of stealing it. I consented to this 
preliminary question being put, and I don't know what they 
replied to my agent. Probably the idea of buying, where 
they had formed a habit of stealing, was distasteful to them. 
But this yon may rely on, that I never submit a line of manu- 
script to the judgment of any trader whatever, either in Eng- 
land or in America, and never will. Nothing is ever discussed 
between a trader and me except the bulk and the price. The 
price is sometimes a high one ; but always a fair one, founded 
on my sales. If he has not the courage to pay it, all the 
worse for him. If he has, the bargain is signed, and then 
and not till then, he sees the copy. 

I never intrusted a line of ** Griffith Gannt " to an agent. I 
never sent a line of it across the Atlantic to any human being, 
except to the firm of Ticknor and Fields : and even to that 
respectable firm, one of the partners in which is my valued 
friend, I did not send a line of it until they had purchased of 
me the right to publish it in the United States. And this 
purchase was made on the basis of an old standing agree- 
ment. 

Compare these facts with the impression a miserable pre- 
varicator has sought to create, to wit, that the proprietor of 
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some low joamal waa allowed to read the manuscript^ or un^ 
puhltshed sheets, of ** Griffith Gaunt," and declined it on the score 
ofmoraUiy. 

Statement 7, which acciues me of a literary felony, is a 
deliberate, intentional, falsehood. The Argosy is sold in New 
York in great nnmbers, price sixpence. The editor of The 
Bound Table is aware of this, and has seen " Griffith Gannt " in 
it, with mj name attached ; yet he was so bent on slandering 
me by hook or by crook, that he printed the letter of G. S. H. 
without contradiction, and so turned the conjecture of a mere 
fool into a libel and a lie. 

I shall only add that I mean to collar the editor of The 
Bound Tahle, and drag him and his slanders before a jury of 
his countrymen. He thinks there is no law, justice, or 
humanity for an Englishman in the great United States. We 
shall see. 

Pending the legal inquiry, I earnestly request my friends 
in the United States to let me know who this editor of The 
Bound Table is, and all about him, that so we may meet on 
fair terms before the jury. 

All editors of American journals who hare any justice, fair 
play, or common humanity to spare to an injured stranger, 
will print this letter, in which one man defends himself against 
many ; and will be good enough to accept my thanks for the 
same in this writing. 

CHARLES BEADE. 

8, Albbbt Tbbsaoe, 

Htds Pabk, London. 

P.S. I demand as my right the undivided honour of all the 
insults that have been misdirected against Messrs. Ticknor 
and Fields, of Boston. Those gentlemen have had no alter- 
native : they could not bow to slander, and discontinue 
" Griffith Gaunt '* in The Atlantic Monthly, without breaking 
faith with me, and driving their subscribers to The Argosy. 
The whole credit, and discredit, of *' Griffith Chkunt,"'my 
masterpiece, belongs to me, its sole author, and original 
vendor. 
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To THS Editob or the « Globe." 

Sib, — ^Yoa have read my letter to the American Press, cited 
one paragraph, and perverted that from its trae intention, 
bj suppressing its context. By this means yon exaggerate 
my arrog^ce, and stir the bile of the publishers. I must request 
jou to ^ more scrupnloas, and to print the whole truth. The 
Bound Table had stated that *< ' Griffith Gaunt ' was declined 
by some of the lowest sensational weekly papers of New York, 
on the ground that they did not dare to undertake its pnblica. 
tion." This was a monstrous piece of insolence ; and I had 
to show a distant public that it mtist be a falsehood. But this 
I had no means whatever of doing, except by revealing my 
real wav of treating with traders at home and abroad. Yoa 
are welcome to blarney the publishers by telling them that 
artists (penny-a-liners excepted) write for money, but pub- 
lishers publish for glory. I cannot go quite this length with 
you, not wanting their advertisements ; but still I do not wish 
to affront these gentlemen without provocation, and so I insist 
on your printing this explanation, which your own disin- 
genuousness has rendered necessary. 

On the 17th October " Griffith Gaunt " was published in three 
volumes ; on the 19th a copy was probably in your hands. 
On that day you revived and circulated a slander that tends 
to injure its sale very seriously, and to destroy the personal 
character of its author : you announced in your columns that 
*'an American critic declares the story to be videcent and 
immoral; and that^ on this pointy having vainly attempted to 
read it, you offer no opinion." 

Now it may be very polite of cold hashed mutton to affect 
a singular contempt for venison : but in your case it is not 
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roasonable; you are familiar with drudgery; you contrive i{ 
i*ead dozens of novels that are the very ofU of the humati 
mind ; ay, and to praise them too. You know why. 

Now, advertisements are a fine thing ; but justice is a finer, 
whatever you may think. And justice required of you either 
to hold your tongue about "Griffith Gtiunt^" or else to read it. 

But even assuming that you really had not the brains to 
read *' Griffith Gaunt " for pl^ure, nor yet the self-respect and 
prudence to wade through it before lending your columns to 
its defamation, at least you have read my letter to the 
American press ; and, having read that, you cannot but suspect 
this chaif^ of immoiality and indecency to be a libel and a lia 
Yet you have circulated the calumny all the same, and 
suppressed the refutation. 

I am a&aid the truth is, you have got into your head that 
the law will allow you to indulge a perverse disposition, by 
defaming and blackening the moral character of a respected 
author, provided you use another man's blacking. Pure 
chimera ! The law draws no such distinction. It serves tale- 
bearers with the same sauce as tale-makers ; it protects honest 
men alike against the originators and the reckless circulators 
of calumny. Believe me, your only chances to avoid very 
serious consequences are two : you must either meet me before 
a jury, and justify the American libel you have Anglicised 
and circulated ; or else you must contradict it at once, and 
apologise to the man you have wronged. I offer you three days, 
to read " Griffith Gaunt " and decide upon yoor course. If 
at the end of that time, you do not distinctly and categorically 
state tiiat "Griffith Gaunt" is not an indecent and immoral 
book — and apologize to its author — I shall sue the proprietor 
of the Olohe^ as I am suing the proprietor of the London 
Review^ lot composing and printing an American libel with 
English type, and then publishing and selling it in English 
columns; in other words, for collecting foreign dirt with 
English hands, and flinging it upon the personal character of 
an English citizen. 

GHABLES BEADE. 

5, Albsst Tebrace, 

October 22nd, 1864. 

The editor of the Cflohe having made public comments on 
this letter, yet kept the letter private, the writer requests less 
uiiscrapuloQS editors to repair this injustice. 
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To THX EDITOB or THX *<Tl3iES.** 

Sib. — The Txvmb of the 24ih of August contams a notice of 
*' A Terrible Temptation/' done npon a new plan. It is a careful 
sjnopsis of all the main incidents in mj storj, only my 
abridger has divested them of eyeiy charm. It is rather hard 
mj name should be attached to a bad story told by another 
man when I have told a goodish one with the same materials ; 
but I console mysdf by reflecting that the same ingenious 
process applied to Kome/^a lUad would proTO it a oont^ptible 
work. There is something more serious, reflecting on me 
both as a writer and a man, which I cannot leave uncontra- 
dicted in columns so powerful as yours. My abridger has 
said that I have written about things which should not be 
spoken of, much less written about---alluding to my sketch 
of Rhoda Somerset — and that innocent girls ought not to be 
informed on such subjects. He even hints that mothers 
would do well to forbid my first volume to their unmarried 
daughters. You must admit, sir, this is a very serious thing 
to say in print, and very cruel to a writer of my age ; then do, 
please, give me fair play for once, and let me be heard in 
reply. The character of Rhoda Somerset was not inrentcd 
by me, but copied from a master hand. It was you who 
first introduced her, ponies and all, to the public, on the 3rd 
day of July, 1862, in an admirable letter, headed " Anonyma." 
On another occasion you discussed the whole subject, day 
after day, in leaders and a vast correspondence, so that for 
one lady who knows about the demi-ftumde from my pageR, 
twenty know a great deal more from yours. Should this 
lose you the esteem of my abridger, permit me to offer you. 
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as a small substitute, the thanks of a better judge. You did 
your duty to the public in 1862, as you had often done it 
before, and were true to your own invaluable maxim, " Facts 
must be faced." For 18 years, at least, the journal you con- 
duct so ably has been my preceptor, and the main source of 
my works — at all events of the most approved. A noble 
passage in the Times of September 7 or 8, 1853, touched my 
heart, inflamed my imagination, and was the germ of my first 
important work, " It is Never Too Late to Mend." That column, 
a monument of head, heart, and English, stands now dramatized 
in my pages, and embellishes the work it had inspired. Some 
years later you put forth an able and eloquent leader on 
private asylums, and detailed the sufferings there inflicted on 
persons known to yon. This took root in me, and brought 
forth its fruit in the second volume of " Hard Cash." Later still, 
your hearty and able, but temperate leaders, upon trades 
unions and trade outrages incited me to an ample study of 
that great subject, so fit for fiction of the higher order, though 
not adapted to the narrow minds of bread-and-butter misses, nor 
of the criticasters who echo those young ladies' idea of fiction 
and its limits, and thus "Put Yourself in His Place " was written. 
Of "A Terrible Temptation," the leading idea came to me from 
the Times — ^viz., from the report of a certain trial, with the 
comments of counsel, and the remarkable judgment delivered 
by Mr. Justice Byles. The character of Bhoda Somerset I 
culled from your pages, and having observed with what firm- 
ness, yet coldness, you treated that character and topic, I have 
kept your method in view, and, at all events, tried to imitate 
it. Whatever warmth I have shown is in the scenes of 
virtuous love ; in the Somerset's scenes I am cold and sar- 
castic. Tip to the period of her repentance how do I treat 
this character ? Do I whitewash the hussy, or make her a 
well-bred, delicate-minded woman, as your refined and immoral 
writers would P I present her illiterate, coarse, vain, with good 
impulses, a bad temper, and a Billingsgate tongue. Li close 
contrast to this unattractive photograph I am careful to place 
my portrait of an English virgin, drawn in the sweetest 
colours my rude art can command, that every honest reader 
may see on which side my sympathies lie, and be attracted to 
virtue by the road of comparison. Believe me, sir, a thousand 
innocent girls are at this moment being corrupted by writers 
of their own sex, with novels instinctively adapted to the 
female reader, to her excessive sexuality, and Her sepae o£ 



Digitized 



by Google 



224 READIAKA. 

propriety. These writers, being women, know bow to work 
on the former without alarming the latter, and so^ by fine 
deg^rees and with soft insidious pertinaciiy, they reoonoile 
their female readers to illicit love, and shed a mild lustre over 
adultery itself. Yet so destitute of the true critioal faculty 
are the criticasters of the day that these canx^ corrupters of 
female youth escape censure ; it has gone astray after a writer 
in whose hands vice startles and ofEends, not captLvates. My 
pen has never corrupted a soul ; it never will, it never can, 
till water shall run uphill. 

Should this argument fall into abler hands than an abridger's, 
I expect to be told, not that it is the duty of all writers to 
ignore certain vices, and so do their beet to perpetuate them, 
but that many subjects open to the journalist are closed to 
the novelist. This is true and reasonable. The answer is— 
journals must, of necessi^, report in their small type some 
crimes and vices quite nnnt to do mentioned in a novel ; bat 
that a journalist has any right to put into his leaded i^pe and 
to amplify, discuss, and dwell upon any subject whatever, 
and thiat the poet or the novelist has not an equal right to deal 
with that subject in fiction, this is monstrous and the mere 
delusion of a rabid egotism. 

Since, therefore, I have taken Anonyma from your hands 
and have presented her in no voluptuous scenes, and have 
made her a repulsive character untu she repents, no mother 
need forbid my book to her daughter ; at all events, until she 
has forbidden her daughters to enter Hyde Park and the 
Times to enter her drawing-room, and lias locked up every 
Bible on her premises. 

I have the honour to be, Sir, 

Your obedient servant and pupil, 

CHABLES READS. 

2, ALBEBT TESBACA, EmOHTSBBinOB, 
jLugyt9t 2GfA, 1871. 
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SiBy — ^Thoee who read tho late oontroveny between the 
Times and me mtLst^ I think, have been snrpnsod and some* 
what shocked — ^if they admire the Tvmee as mnch as I do— at 
its mde and nngenerons reply to a conrteons letter, in which 
I tanght it that great lesson of superior minds — appreciation. 
A retort so conceited, so sillj, and so mde, entitled me to a 
replj. I sent a short one ; it is suppressed. This is fonl play: 
and, as Englishmen in general abhor fonl play, I yentore to 
ask yon to give publicity to these few lines, which, mild as 
they are, the editor of the Times had not the courage to face. 



"FACTS MUST BE FACED." 

Sis, — ^My generous tribute to the Times referred to those 
able men who write in the Times on public questions — ^not to 
the small fry, who write about literature because they cannot 
write literature. I touched my hat to the Tritons of the Times^ 
not to the minnows : yet one of these latter has oooUy adopted 
the compliment, and actually made it a handle for impertinence 
that outrages truth and common decency. This is base ; and 
I wonder you could be betrayed into lending your name to it. 
Where eentleman are concerned, appreciation on the one side 
begets decent ciyility on the other. I shall not descend to 
bandy invectiYes with my inferior, but shall pick his one 
grain of argument out of his peck of scurrility. I hare 
driyen him from his first position, which was, that nobody 
ought to print anything about Anonyma. Now that he finds 
who first introduced her to the public, he sings quite another 
song. "Journals," says he, " deal in such facts as these, but 
not in fictions." This is a distinction without a difference. 
It does not matter one straw whether a young lady reads facts 
about Anonyma, or figments founded on facts, for the effect 
on her mind is precisdy the same in both cases. The distinc- 
tion is not only muddle-headed, but inapplicable; for the Times 
has done a little fiction in this thing. Of the letters printed in 
the Times about the Bemirmomde^ a good many were written to 
order by the staff of the Times^ though signed "Paferfamilias," 
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** A Bolgravian Mother," or what not. Now that ia fiction — 
fction as pure as anything in ^* A Terrible Temptation." The 
late Mr. Joseph Addison did mightily affect this form; he 
wrote himself letters from coquettes and other sprightly 
correspondents, and so enlivened his didactic columns; for 
Fiction improves whatever it touches. Your reviewer now 
hangs to his chimera by one thread. "Ours," says he, ''are 
public duties ; his are private." So much for young gentle- 
men writing about literature with no knowledge of the 
business. " Private ! " Why, my English circulation is 
larger than that of the Times; and in the United States 
three publishers have already sold three hundred and 
seventy thousand copies of this novel — ^which, I take it, 
is about thirty times the circulation of the Times in the 
United States, and nearly six times its English circulation. 

Writing for so vast a variety of human beings, for more 
than one great nation, and for more than one generation, I 
cannot afford to adopt novel and narrow views of my great 
art; I cannot consent to make myself, by artificial contrac- 
tion, smaller than the journalists. The world is big enough 
for a few creators as well as for a shoal of commentators. I 
do not howl because two thousand journalists deal, in their 
leaded type, with Lunacy, Prisons, Trades Unions, Divorce, 
Murder, Anonyma, and other great facts ; and those who 
aspire to represent so large a body of sensible men, should 
bndle their egotism, discourage their pitiable jealousy, and 
cease to howl because five or six masters of Fiction have 
the judgment and the skill to weave the recorded facts, and 
published characters, of this great age, into the forms of Art. 

Your obedient servant, 

CHARLES READE. 
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DIALOGUE BETWEEN A JUDGE 
AND A GAOLER. 

To THB EdiTOB of THE *< DAILY TeLEGBAPH." 

Sib, — ^At Christmas imagination rans rife; Pantomimes 
threaten, wherein Wisdom will be kept within bounds by 
Fancy ; and even in yonr oolnmns I have just read a Dream, 
and fonnd it interesting. May I then profit by yonr tem- 
porary leniencj^ and intrude into the sacred Tdegrwph a 
dialogue P It is imaginary, but not idle : it may do good, and 
make Power think instead of thinking it thinks — a common 
but hurtfnl habit. 

Scene— TAe OU Bailey. 

The Judge, Is the gaoler present? 

Mr, Holdfast, Here, my lord. 

Judge. 1 sentence this man to four months' imprisonment^ 
with hard labour : you understand ? 

HQldfad, Perfectly, my lord. You mean unwholesome 
labour, as much as he can do and a little more. So then 
when he falls short, we reduce his diet to increase his strength, 
since it has proved unequal ; this to be continued in a circle, 
and take his bed every now and then and let him lie on a 
plank. 

Judge. What I hard labour, yet short diet, with the addition 
of cold at night and broken rest I Why, this is not Detention, 
it is Destruction — either to man or beast. No, sir, I do not 
condemn this man to imprisonment for life — ^he is not a mur- 
derer—I give him just four months, no more, no less ; and in 
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that Bentenoe it is clearly implied that at the end of foar 
months he is to come ont, improved in his habits by labour, 
and in his body by regular meals, of simple, nourishing food, 
-with no alcohol. 

Soldfast, Excuse me, my lord; the Act of Parliament 
authorises a gaoler to reduce a prisoner's diefc, and inflict 
other punishments. 

Judge. Ay, at safe intervals ; but not in quick repetition, 
nor in unreasonable conjunction — ^hard labour on the heels of 
privation, and cold on the top of both. These things united 
soon exhaust the body. Your Act of Parliament contains no 
clause, that can be read in a court of law, to repeal the law of 
England regarding so great a matter as homicide. That im- 
mortal law, which was here before these little trumpery Acts 
of Parliament, made to-day to be repealed to-morrow, and will 
be here after Parliament itself has run its course, deals with 
the case thus : If A., having the leg^l charge of B., and keep- 
ing him in duresse, so that he cannot possibly obtain the 
necessaries of life elsewhere, subjects him to privation of food, 
rest, d;c., and otVierwise so shortens his life directly or indi- 
rectiy by sheer exhaustion of the body, or by any disease 
which is a natural result of multiplied privations and hard- 
ships, A. can be indicted for a felony ; and he will be tried, 
not by any officer of State assuming unconstitutional powers, 
but constitutionally, by the Queen in the person of her judge, 
and by the country in the person of its jury. 

Holdfast They would never find a gaoler guilty, not if a 
dozen of the scum died in their term of imprisonment. 

Judge, It is not for me to say. They are getting more in- 
telligent, like the rest of us. Certainly it would be their duty 
to demand good evidence, and the true facts are hai*d to get 
at in a gaol. Acton and Fleetwood destroyed many prisoners, 
yet were acquitted on trial. But at all events dismiss from 
your mind that a gaoler can plead the Act of Parliament, or 
any purely legal defence, to bloodless destruction of a British 
subject in duresse. Keep strictly to my sentence. It is not 
only the sentence of the Queen and the law, but it is expressly 
proportioned to the verdict of the country. Four months in 
a house of detention, not destruction, a house of correction, 
not a subtle shambles. The sentence has two limits, both 
equally absolute. If, during the four months, you turn this 
man into the street, you are indictable for a misdemeanour ; 
if, during the four months, you thrust him cannily into his 
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graye, joa are indictable for a felony ; and, should I be the 
jadge to try you, it will be mr duty to tell the jury that yon 
took this prisoner, not from tne clouds, nor &om any GoTem- 
ment official, with no power to sentence man, woman, nor 
child, where I sit, but from me ; and that I sentenced him, in 
your hearing, to four months' imprisonment, and not to im- 
prisonment for life. 

I am. Sir, 

Your obedient servant, 

CHARLES READE. 
Ekiohtsbeidgk, Christmas Day, 
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NOTE TO A SICK FRIEND. 

Mt friend, with age come grief and care 

To every son of man, 
Sickness or sorrow, hard to bear, 

Though life is but a span. 

Since last we met, my heart has bled, 

And will bleed till I die; 
And you, confined to a sick bed, 

In pain and langaor lie. 

We all should do the best we may 

To cheer a friend in need. 
Expect to-morrow, or next day, 

A visit from 

CHARLES READK 
^% Albert Gate, Kniohtsbrtdg*. 



THB END. 
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Curiosities of Puritan Nomencia- 

ture. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7l. 6d. 

Bartholomew Fair, Memoirs 
of. By Henry Morley. With xoo 
Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 71. 6d. 

Beauchamp. — Grantley 
Orange: A Novel. Bv Shblsley 
Beauchamp. Post 8to, illust bds., 2l. 

Beautiful Pictures by British 
Artists: A Gathering of Favourites 
from our Picture Galleries. In Two 
Series. All engraved on Steel in the 
highest style of Art. Edited, with 
Notices of the Artists, by Sydney 
Armytagb, M.A. Imperial 4to, cloth 
extra, gilt and gilt edges, 21s. per Vol. 

BBchstein. — As Pretty as 
Seven, and other German Stories. 
Collected by Luowio Bechstein. 
With Additional Tales by the Brothers 
Grimm, and 100 Illusts. bv Richter. 
Small 4to, green and gold, 68. 6d.; 
g ilt edges. 78. 6d. 

B3erbohm. — Wanderings in 

Patagonia; or. Life among the Ostrich 
Hunters. By Julius Bberbohm. With 
Illusts. down 8vo, cloth extra, 88. ML 



Belgravia fbr 1884. One 
Shilling Monthly, Illustrated by P. 
Macmab.— Two Serial Stories ore now 
appearing in this Magazine: ''The 
Lover's Creed," by Mrs. Cashbi. 
HoBY ; and' " The Wearlntf of the 
■ Qreen," by the Author of "Love the 
Debt." 

*,* Now ready, the Volume for Novem- 
ber, 1883, to February. 1884, cloth extra, 
fill edges, 7b. 6d.; Coies for binding 
''ols.,ta. each. 

Belgravia Holiday Number. 
With Stories by James Payn, F. W. 
Robinson, J. Arbuthmot Wilson, 
and others. Demy 8vo, with Illustra- 
tions, Is. [Preparing. 

Bennett (W.C.,LL.D.),Works by: 
A Ballad History of England. Post 

8vo, cloth limp, 2l. 
Songs fbr Sailors. Post 8vo, cloth 

limp, 28. 

Besant (Walter) and James 

Rice, Novels by. Post 8vo, illust. 

boards, Ss. each ; cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

each; or crown 8vo, cloth extra, 

38. 6d. each. 
RecuJy-Money Mortlboy. 
With Harp and Crown. 
This Son of Vulcan. 
My Lfttle Qlrl. 
The Case of Mr. Lucraft. 
The Golden Butterfly. 
By Cella's Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
Twas In Trafalgar's Bay. 
The Seamy Side. 
The Ten Years' Tenant. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 



Besant (Walter), Novels by: 

All Sorts and Conditions of Men': 
An Impossible Story. With Illustra- 
tions by Fred. Barnard. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. ; post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

The Captains' Room, &c. With 
Frontispiece by £. J. Wheeler. 
Crown Bvo, clotn extra, 38. 6d. ; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

All In a Garden Fair. Three Vols., 
crown 8vo. 

Dorothy Forster. Three Vols., erown 
8vo. [Shortly. 

Betham-Edwards (M.), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 88. 6d. 
each. : post 8vo, illust. bds., 28. each. 
Fellola. I Kitty. 
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Bewick (Thomas) k his Pupils. 

By Austin Dobson. With xoo lUua^ 
trations. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 
10fe.M. [Preparing, 

Birthday Books:— 

The Starry Heavens: A PoeticaJ 
Birthday Book. Square 8vo, hand- 
somely bound in cloth, ts. 6d. 

Birthday Flowers: Their Language 
and Legends. By W. J. Gordon. 
Beautifully lUastrated in Colours by 
Viola Boughton. In illuminated 
cover, crown 4to, 6s. 

The Lowell Birthday Book. With 
lUusts., small 8vo, cloth extra, 48. 6d, 

Bishop.— Old l^exico and her 
Lost Provinces. By Wiluam Hsnry 
Bishop. With 120 Illustratioiis. Demy 
8vo, cloth extra, lOe. 6d. 

Blackburn's (Henry) Art Hand- 
books. DemV Svo, Illustrated, uni> 
form in size mr binding. 

Academy Notes, separate years, from 
1876 to 1883, each U. 

Academy Notes, 1884. With Illustra- 
tions. Is. [Preparing, 

Academy Notes, 1876-79. Complete 
in One Vol./with nearly 600 Illusts. in 
Facsimile. Demy Svo, cloth limp, 68. 

Grosvenor Notes, 1877. 6d. 

Qrosvenor Notes, separate years, from 
1878 to 1883, each is. 

Grosvenor Notes, 1884. With Illus- 
trations. Is. ^Preparing, 

Grosvenor Notes. 1877-82. With 
upwards of 300 Illustrations. Demy 
Svo, cloth limp, 68. 

Pictures at South Kensington. With 
70 Illustrations. Is. 

The English Pictures at the National 
Gallery. 114 Illustrations. Is. 

The Old Masters at the National 
Gallery. 128 Illustrations. Is. 6d. 

A Complete illustrated Catalogue 
to the National Gallery. With 
Notes by H. Blackburn, and 242 
Illusts. Demy 8vo, cloth limp, 3a. 

The Parts Salon, 1 884. With over 300 
Illusts. Edited by F. G. Dumas. 
Demy 8vo, 38. ^Preparing. 

The Art Annual, 1883-4. Edited by 
F. G. Dumas. With 300 full-page 
Illustra tions. DemySvo, Ss. 



Boccaccio's Decameron ; or. 
Ten Days' Entertainment. Translated 
into English, with an Introduction by 
Thomas Wright, F.S.A. With Portrait, 
and Stothard's beautiful Copper- 
plates. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 78. 6d. 



Blake (William) : Etchiogs from 
his Works. By W. B. Scott. With 
descriptive Text. Folio, half-bound 

• boards, India Proofs, Ms. 

Bowers'(G.) Hunting Sketches: 
Canters In Crampshlre. Oblong 4to, 

half-bound boards, 2l8. 
Leaves irom a Hunting Journal. 

Coloured in facsimile of the originals. 

Oblo ng 4to , half-b ound, 2l8. 

Boyle (Frederick), Works by : 

Camp Notes: Stories of Sport and 
Adventure in Asia, Afnca, and 
America. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
8s. 6d. ; post Svo, illustrated bds.,2s. 



Savage Life. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
8s. 6d. ; post Svo. illustrated bds.. ^ 



.24. 



Brand's Observations on Pop- 
ular Antiquities, chiefly Illustrating 
the Origin of our Vul^ Customs, 
Ceremonies, and Superstitions. With 
the Additions of Sir Henry Ellis. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, eilt, with 
numerous Illustrations, 7s. W.. 

Bret Harte, Works by : 
Bret Harte's Collected Works. Ar- 
ranged and Revised by the Author. 
Complete in Five Vols., crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 68. each. 
VoU I. CoMPLBTB Poetical and 
Dramatic Works. With Steel Por- 
trait, and Introduction by Author. 
Vol. II. Earlier Papers -Luck of 
Roaring CAMP.and other Sketches 
—Bohemian Papers — Spanish 
AND American Legends. 
Vol. III. Tales op the Argonauts 

— Eastern Sketches. 
Vol. IV. Gabriel Conroy. 
Vol. V. Storibs — Condensed 
Novels, &o. 
The Select Works of Bret Harts, in 
Prose and Poetry, With Introduc- 
tory Es^y by J. M. Bellew, Portrait 
of the Author, and 50 Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, doth extra, 7s. 6d. 
Gabriel Conroy : A Novel. Post Svo, 

illustrated boards, 28. 
An Heiress of Red Dog, and other 
Stories. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 
Sj. ; cloth Ump, 2s. 6d. 
Tha Twins of Table Mountain. Fcap. 
8vo, picture cover, Is.; crown Svo, 
c'.oth extra, 3s. 6d. 
Lu3k of Roaring Camp, and other 

Sketches. Post Svo, illust. bds., 2s. 
JeT Briggs's Love Storv. Fcap Svo, 
picture cover, Is. ; cloth extra, 28. 6d. 
Fl p. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. ; 

c oth limp, 28. 6d. 
C« !fomian Stories (including The 
Twins op Table Mountain, Jefi' 
Briggs's Love Story, &c.) Post 
Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 
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Brewer (Rev. Dr,), Works by : 
The Reader's Handbookof Allusions, 
References, Plots, and Stories. 
Third Edition, revised throughout, 
with a New Appendix, containing a 
Complete English Bibliooraphy. 
Cr. 8vo. x,4oo pp., cloth extra, 7i. 6d. 

A Dictionary of Miracles: Imitative, 
Realistic, and Dogmatic. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 7g. 60. ^Immediately. 

Brew8ter(8lrDavld),Work8 by: 
More Worlds than One: The Creed 
of the Philosopher and the Hope of 
the Christian. With Plates. Post 
8vo, cloth extra, 4b. 6d. 
The Martyrs of Science: Lives of 
Galileo, Tycho Brake, and Kep- 
ler. With Portraits. Post 8vo. cloth 
extra, 4s. Od. 
Letters on Natural Majtle. A New 
Edition, with numerous Illustrations, 
and Chapters on the Being and 
Faculties of Man, and Additional 
Phenomena of Natural Magic, by 
J. A. Smith. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 
4b. 6d. 

Brillat-Savarin.-T-Gaetronomy 
as a Fine Art. By Brillat-Savarin. 
Translated bv R. E. Anderson, M.A. 
PostSvo, cloth limp, 2l. 6d. 

Browning.— The Pied Piper of 

Hamelln. By Robert Browning. 
• lUust. by George Carline. Large 
4to, illuminated cover. Is. 

[/» preparaiioH. 

Burnett (Mrs.), Novels by : 

Surly Tim, and other Stories. Post 

8vo, illustrated boards, 2b. 
Kathleen Mavourneen. Fcap. 8vo, 

picture cover, Is. 
Lindsay's Luck. Fcap. 8vo, picture 

cover. Is. 
Pretty Polly Pemberton. Fcap. 8vo 

picture cover. Is. 

Burton (Captain), Works by : 

To the Qold Coast for Gold : A Per- 
sonal Narrative. By Richard F. Bur- 
ton and Verney Lovett Cameron. 
With Maps and Frontispiece. Two 
Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 21s. ^ 

The Book of the Sword : Being a 
History of the Sword and its Use in 
all Countries, from the Earliest 
Times. By Richard F. Burton. 
With over 400 Illustrations. Square 
8vo, cloth extra, 828. 



Buchanan^s (Robert) Works : 

Ballads of Life, Love, and Humour. 
With a Frontispiece by Arthur 
Hughes. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6r. 

Selected Poems of Robert Buchanan. 
With Frontispiece by T. Dalzixl. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

Undertones. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

London Poems. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 6b. 

The Book of Orm. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 6b. 

White Rose and Red : A Love Story. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Idylls and Legends of Inverbum. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

St. Abe and his Seven Wives : A Tale 
of Salt Lake City. With a Frontis- 
piece by A. B. Houghton. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

The Hebrld Isles: Wanderings hi the 
Land of Lome and the Outer Het- 
brides. With Frontispiece by W. 
Small. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

A Poet's Sketch-Book: Selections 
from the Prose Writings of Robert 
Buchanan. Crown 8vo, cl. extra, 6V. 

The Shadow of the Sword : A Ro- 
mance. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
8b. 6d. ; post 8vo, illust. boards, 2b. 

A Child of Nature : A Romance. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, Ss. 61.; post 8vo, illust. bds., 2b. 

God and the Man : A Romance. With 
Illustrations bv Fred. Barnard. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, SB. 6d. ; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 2b. 

The Martyrdom of Madeline: A 
Romance. With Frontispiece by A. W. 
Cooper. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 8b. 6d.; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Love Me for Ever. With a Frontis- 
piece by P. Macnab. Crown 8vo» 
cloth extra, 3b. 6d. ; post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, 2b. 

Annan Water: A Romance. Three 
Vols., crown 8vo. 

The New Abelard : A Romance. Three 
Vols., crown 8va 

Foxglove Manor: A Novel. Three 
Vols., crown 8vo. [In preparation. 

Robert Buchanan's Complete Poeti- 
cal Works. With Steel-Plate Por- 
trait. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 
[/» the p ress. 

Burton (Robert): 

The Anatomy of Melancholy. A 
New Edition, complete, corrected 
and enriched by Translations of the 
Classical Extracts. Demy 8vo, doth 
extra, 7b. 6d. 

Melancholy Anatomised : Being an 
Abridgment, for popular use, of Bur- 
ton's Anatomy of Melancholy. 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2b. 6d. 
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Bunyan'8 Pilgrim's Progress. 

Edited by Rev. T. Scott. With 17 
Steel Plates by Stothard, engraved 
by GooDAix, and namerous Woodcuts. 
Crown 8vo, c loth extra, gilt, 7g. 60. 

Byron (Lord) ; 

Byron's Lettere and Journals. With 
Notices of his Life. By Thomas 
Moors. A Reprint of the Original 
Edition, newly revised, with Twelve 
full- page Plates. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, gilt, 7l. 60. 

Byron's Don Juan. Complete In One 
Vol., post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 

Cameron (Commander) and 
Captain Burton.— To the Gold Coast 
for Qoid : A Personal Narrative. By 
Richard F. Burton and Vsrmby 
Lovbtt Cameron. With Frontispiece 
and Maps. Two Vols., crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 21s. 

Cameron (Mrs. H. Lovett), 

Novels by: 

Juliet's Guardian. Post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, Ss. ; crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, Sr 6d. 

Deoelvers Ever. Post Svo, illustrated 
boards, 2i. : crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
8a. 6d. 

Campbell.— White and Black : 

Travels in the United States. By Sir 
George Campbell, M.P. Demy Svo, 
cloth extra, 148. 

Carlyle (Thomas) : 

Thomas Carlyle: Letters and Re- 
collections. By Moncure D. Con- 
way, M.A. Crown bvo, cloth extra, 
with Illustrations, 6f. 

On the Choice of Books. By Thomas 
Carlyle. With a Life of the Author 
by R. H. Shepherd. New and Re- 
vised Edition, post 8vo, cloth extra, 
Illustrated, Is. 6d. 

The Correspondence of Thomas 
Carlyle and Ralph Waldo Emerson, 
1834 to 1872. Edited by Charles 
Eliot Norton. With Portraits. Two 
Vols., own 8vo, cloth extra, 84s. 

Chapman's (George) Works: 

Vol. I. contains the Plays complete, 
including the doubtful ones. Vol. II., 
the Poems and Minor Translations, 
with an Introdactory Essay bv Alger- 
non Charles Swinburne. Vol. III., 
the Translations of the Iliad and Odys> 
scy. Three Vols., crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 18i. ; or separately, te^each. 



Chatto&Jaokson.— ATreatise 

on Wood Engraving, Historical and 
Practical. By Wm. Andrew Chatto 
and John Jaceson. With an Addi- 
tional Chapter by Henry G. Bohn-; 
and 450 fine Illustrations. A Reprint 
of the last Revised Edition. Large 
4to, half-bound, S8i. 

Chauoer : 

Chaucer for Children: A Golden 
Key. By Mrs. H. R. Haweis. With 
Eight Coloured Pictures and na- 
merous Woodcuts by the Author. 
New Ed., small 4to, cloth extra, 6b. 

Chauoer for Schools. Bv Mrs. H. R. 
Haweis. Demy Svo, clotn Hmp,Ss.6(L 

City (The) of Dream : A Poem, 
Fcap. Svo. cloth extra, 6i. [/it the press^ 

Cobban.— The Cure of Souls: 

A Story. By J. Maclarbn Cobban. 
Post Svo, illustrated boards, Ss. 

Collln8"(C. Allston).— The Bar 
sinister: A Story. By C. Allstov 
Collins. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 
2i. 



Collins (Mortimer k Frances), 
Novels by : 

Sweet and Twenty. Post Svo, illus- 
trated boards, Ss. 

Frances. Post Svo, illnst. bds., Ss. 

Blacksmith and Scholar. Post Svpi, 
illustrated boards, 2b. ; crown Svo 
cloth extra, 8l. 6d. 

The Village Comedy. Post Svo, illntt, 
boards, 2f . ; cr. Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

You Play Me False. Post Svo, illnst. 
boards, 2t.; cr. Svo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. 

Collins (Mortimer), Novels by : 

Sweet Anne Page. Post Svo, illus- 
trated boards, 2s. ; crown Svo, cloth 
extra, St. 6d. 

Transmigration. Post Svo, illustrated 
boards, 28. ; crown Svo, cloth extra, 
38.60. 

From Midnight to Midnight. Post 
Svo, illustrated boards, 28. ; crowa 
Svo, cloth extra, SB. 6d. 

A Fight with Fortune. Post Svo, 
illustrated boards, 2b. 

Colman's Humorous Works: 

" Broad Grins,** ** My Nightgown and 
Slippers," and other Humorous Works, 
Prose and Poetical, of George Coi^ 
MAN. With Life by G B Bucestonq; 
and Frontispiece bvHooARTH. Crovea 
Svo, cloth extra, gift, 78. 6d. 
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Collins (Wllkle), Novels by. 

Each post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28; 

doth fimp, as. 6d.; or crown 8vo^ 

cloth extra. Illustrated, U. 6d. 
Antonlna. Illust. by A. Concankm. 
Basil. Illostrated by Sir John Gil- 

8BRT and J. Mahonby. 
Hide and Seek. Illustrated by Sir 

John Gilbert and J. Mahonby. 
The Dead Secret. Illustrated by Sir 

John Gilbbbt and A. Concanbn. 
Queen of Hearts Illustrated by Sir 

John Gilbert and A. Concanbn. 
Wy Miscellanies. With Illustrations 

by A. Concanbn, and a Steel-plate 

Portrait of Wilkib Collins. 
The Woman In White. With lUus- 

gations by Sir John Gilbert and 

F. A. Fraser. 

The Moonstone. With Illustrations 

hyG. Du MAVRiERand F. A. Fraser. 

Man and Wife. Illust. by W. Small. 

Poor Mies Finch. Illustrated by 

G. Du Mauribr and Edward 
Hughes. 

MUs or Mrs. ? With Illustrations by 

S. L. FiLDEs and Henry Woods. 
"""tJ? H*^ Magdalen. Illustrated by 

G. Dl Mauribr and C. S. Rands. 
The Frozen Deep. Illustrated by 

G. U\j Mauribr and J. Mahonby. 
The Law and the Lady. Illustrated 

by S. L. Fildes and Sydney Hall. 
The Two Destinies. 
The Haunted Hotel. Illustrated by 

Arthur Hopkins. 
The Fallen Leaves. 
Jezebel's Daughter. 
The Black Robe. 

"^'^ and Science: A Stoiy of the 
Present Time. New and Cheaper 
Edaion. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 

Convalescent Cookery : a 

Family Handbook. By Cathbrink 
Ryan. Pos t 8vo, cloth limp, Ss. 6d. 

Conway (Moncure D.), Works 

by: 
Demonology and DevIILore. Two 

Vols., royal «yo, with 65 lllusts.,28«. 
A Necklaoe of Stories. Illustrated 

}!?X:' I' ""''"NEssY. Square 8vo, 

cloth extra, 68. ' 

The Wandering Jew. Crown 8vo. 
cloth extra, 6t. ' 

Thomas Carlyle: Letters and Re- 
collections. With Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6i. 



Cook (Dutton), Works by : 

" cf •*, ^'**» **»• Players. With a 
Steel Plate FronUspxece. New and 
Cheaper Edit., cr. 8vo, cloth extra.Bg. 

Nights at the Play: A View of the 
Enjjlish Stage. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown Bvo, cloth extra, <>s. 

*"¥*• ^ Novel. Post 8vo, illustrated 
boards, 2s. 

Paul Foster's Daughter. Post 8vo. 
illustrated boards. 2i.; crown 8vo 
cloth extra, 8s. gd. 

Copyrlghtr:Z"A TuiiSbook of 
Ufrl'iStL*"^^ Foreign Copyright In 
S ntrTlP' f "** ^'^'"atlc Works. By 

if« ? ®:??3- Barrister-at-Law. Post 
8vo, cloth hmp, 2g. 60 . 

Cornwall.— PopuI^T^^Si^ncei 

nrnH-^T?®;^.®' England; or, The 
Snii'r.^"****J?°i' "°<^ Superst tions 
of Old Cornwall. Collected £id Edited 
by Robbrt Hunt, F.R.S. New ^d 
rV^^^^'T^ with AdditiSSI^ Sd 
Two Steel-plate Illustrations by 
Obobgb Cruixshank. Crown 8vo 
cloth extra, 7b. 6d. * 

Creasy.— Memoirs of Eminent 

Etonians.- with Notices of the Early 
History of Eton College. By sX 
f P^^ARO Crbasy, Author of "The 
Fifteen Decisive Battles of the World." 

portTStf: ?;. 6d.^ '^*"^' ^''' ^'^^ '^ 

Crulkshank (George) : 

The Comlo Almanack. Complete in 
Two Sbribs: The First from 1835 
iiJ^^i •^%?^S°«D from i^^ll 
JJ53. A Gathering of the Best 
Humour of ThackeSay, Hood. May- 
mew, Albert Smith. A'Beckett. 
w^"^*^"®^^!?' ^^' With a.oo<; 
Woodcuts and Steel Engraving^ by 

CRy«SHANX HiNB, LaNDELLsV &C. 

Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, two very thick 
volumes, 7g. 6d. each. 

The Lite of George Crulkshank. By 
?Th«^"/?°J^5"°^^' Author oY 
wT5? h^K^ Napoleon III.," &c. 
With 84 niustratlons. New and 
SfSSI*"™**.**'®"' enlarged, with Ad- 
cim5Si/l?Kr' *°*^ t ™;r carefully 
clo?h^e:^a^'a.X^^^- ^'°"°'^°' 

'^^^'"•on Crusoe. A choicely-printed 

bteel Plates by George Cruik- 
8HANK. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7g. 6d 

in^iy^® ?*P? '^PP*®*' carefully 
printed on hand-made paper, with 

J;^,g;>ofe <rf tbe iffuSTra'tions, 
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Cussans.— Handbook of Her. 

aldpy; with instructions for Tracing 
Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient 
MSS., &C. By John E. Cussans. 
Entirely New and Revised Edition, 
illustrated with over 400 Woodcuts 
and Coloured Plates. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 7g. ML 

Cyples.— Hearts of Gold: A 

Novel. By William Cyplbs. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 81. 6d. 

Daniel Merrie England in 

the Olden Time. By Georob Daniel. 
With Illustrations hv Robt. Cruik- 
SHANK. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 81. 6d. 



Daudet— Port Salvation; or, 

The Evangelist. By Alphonsb 
Daudbt. Translated by C. Harry 
Meltzer. With Portrait of the 
Author. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
38^6d._ __^ 

Davenant. — What shall my 

Son beP Hints for Parents on the 
Choice of a Profession or Trade for 
their Sons. By Francis Davenant, 
M.A. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2l. 6d. 



Davles (Dr. N. E.), Works by : 

One Thousand Medical Maxim*. 

Crown 8vo, l8. ; cloth, iB. 6d. 
Nursery Hints: A Mother's Guide. 

Crown 8vo, l8. ; cloth, l8. 60. 

Davles' (Sir John) Complete 
Poetloal Works, including Psalms I. 
to L. in Verse, and other hitherto Un- 
published MSS., for the first time 
Collected and Edited, with Memorial- 
Introduction and Notes, by the Rev. 
A. B. Grosart. D.D. two Vols., 
crown 8vo, cloth ixMirds, 12s. 

De Malstre.— A Journey Round 
My Room. By Xavier db Maistrk. 
Translated by Henry Attwell. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, 21. 6d. 



De Mllle.— A Castle in Spain. 
A Novel. By Jambs Db Mills. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 3i. 6d. 

Derwent (Leith), Novels by: 
Our Lady of Tears. Cr. 8vo, cloth 
extra, 8b. ML ; post 8vo, illost. bds., 8b. 
Clroe'e Lovere. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 88. 60. 



Dickens (Charles), Novels by : 

Post 8vo, fllustrated boards, 2i. each. 
Sketches by Boz. 1 NicholaeNickleby. 
Pickwick Papers. | Oliver Twist. 

The Speeches of Charles DIckene. 
{Mayfair Library.) Post 8vo, cloth 
limp, 2b. 6d. 

The Speeches of Charles DIckene, 
1841-1870. With a New Bibliography, 
revised and enlarged. Edited and 
Prefaced by Richard Hbrnb Shep- 
herd. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

About England with DIckene. By 
Alfred Rimmer. With 57 Illustra- 
tions by C. A. Vanderhoof, Alfred 
Rimmer, and others. Sq. 8vo, cloth 
extra, 10b. 6d. 

Dictionaries : 

A Dictionary of Miracles: Imitative, 
Realistic, and Dogmatic By the 
Rev. E. C. Brewer, LL.D. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 7b. 6d. llmmtdiaUljf. 

A Dictionary of the Drama: Being 
a comprehensive Guide to the Plays, 
Plavwrights.Players, and Playhooses 
of tne United Kingdom and America, 
from the Earliest to the Present 
Times. By W. Davenport Adams. 
A thick volume, crown 8vo, half- 
bound, 12b. Bd, [In preparation. 

Familiar Allusions: A Handbook 
of Miscellaneous Information; in- 
cluding the Names of Celebrated 
Statues, Paintings, Palaces, Country 
Seats, Ruins, Churches, Ships, 
Streets, Clubs, Natural Curiosities, 
and the like. By Wm. A: Wheeler 
and Charles G. Wheeler. Demy 
8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

The RecuJer'e Handbook of Allu* 
eione, References, Plots, and 
Stories. Bv the Rev. E. C. Brewer. 
LL.D. Third Edition, revised 
throughout, with a New Appendix, 
contaming a Complete English Bib* 
liography. Crown 8vo, 1,400 pages, 
cloth extra, 7b. 6d. 

Short Sayings of Great Men. With 

Historical and Explanatory Notes. 

By Samuel A. Bent, M.A. Demy 

8vo, cloth extra, 7b. Bd. 
The Slant Dictionary: Etymological, 

Historical, and Anecdotal. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra, 61. 6d. 

Words, Facte, and Phrases : A Dic- 
tionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out- 
of-the-way Matters. Bv Elibzbr 
Edwards. Crown 8vo, half-bound, 
128. 8d. 
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Dobson (W. T.), Works by : 
Literary Frivolities, Fancies, Follies, 
and Frolics. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 
Ss. 6d. 
Poetical Ingenuities and Eccentri- 
cities. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2g. 6d. 

Doran. — Memories of our 

Qreat Towns ; with Anecdotic Glean- 
fhgs concerning their Worthies and 
their Oddities. By Dr. John Doran, 
F.S A. With 38 Illustrations. New 
and Cheaper Edition, crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 7s. 6d. 

Drama, A Dictionary of the. 

Being a comprehensive Guide to the 
Plays, Playwrights, Players, and Play- 
houses of the United Kingdom and 
America, from the Earliest to the Pre- 
sent Times. By W. Davbnport 
Adams. (Uniform with Brkwer's 
" Reader's Handbook.") Crown 8vo, 
half-bound, 12f. 6d. [In preparation. 



Dramatists, The Old. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, with Vignette Por- 
traits. 6s. per Vol. 

Ben Jonson's Works. With Notes 
Critical and Explanatory, and'a Bio- 
graphieal Memoir bv Wm. Gifford. 
Edited by Colonel Cunningham. 
Three Vols. 

Chapman's Works. Complete in 
Three Vols. Vol. I. contains the 
Plays complete, includingthe doubt- 
ful ones; Vol. II., the Poems and 
Minor Translations, with an Intro- 
ductory Essay by Algernon Chas. 
SwiNBWRNE ; Vol. III., the Transla- 
tions of the Iliad and Odyssey. 

Marlowe's Works. Including his 
Translations. Edited, with Notes 
and Introduction, by Col. Cunning- 
ham. One Vol. 

Massin^er's Plays. From the Text of 
William Gifford. Edited by Col. 
Cunningham. One Vol. 



Oyer. — The Foll< - Lore of 
Plants. By T. F. Thisblton Dyer, 
M.A., &c. Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 
7s. 6d. [in preparation, 

Edwardes(Mrs.A.), Novels by: 
A Point of Honour. Post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, 2s. 
Archie Loveil. Post 8vo, illust. bds., 
2s. ; crown 8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. 

Eggleston.— Roxy: ANovel. By 
Edward Eggleston. Post 8vo, illust. 
boards, tt. ; cr. 8vo, c'.oth extra, Ss. 6d. 



Early English Poets. Edited, 

with Introductions and Annotations, 
by Rev. A.B.GROSART, D.D. Crown 
£vo, cloth boards, 68. per Volume. 

Fletcher's (Giles, B.D.) Complete 
Poems. One Vol. 

Davies' (Sir John) Complete 
Poetical Works. Two Vols. 

Herrick's (Robert) Complete Col- 
lected Poems. Three Vols. 

Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete 
Poetical Works. Three Vols. 



Herbert ( Lord) of Cherbury's Poems. 
Edited, with Introduction, by J. 
Churton Collins. Crown 8vo, 
parchment, 8s. 

Emanuel On Diamonds and 

Precious stones: their History .Value, 
and Properties ; with Simple Tests for 
ascertaining their Reality. By Harrv 
Emanuel, F.R.G.S. with numerous 
Illustrations, tinted and plain. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 68. 

Englishman's House, The : A 

Practical Guide to all interested in 
Selecting or Building a House, wiih 
full Estimates of Cost, Qiiantities, &c. 
By C. J . Richardson. Third Edition. 
With nearly 600 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Ewald (Alex. Charles, F.S.A.), 
Works by: 

Stories IVom the State Papers. 
With an Autotype Facsimile. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

The Life and Times of Prince 
Charles Stuart, Count of Albany, 
commonly called the Young Pre- 
tender. From the State Papers and 
other Sources. New and Cheaper 
Edition, with a Portrait, crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Eyes, The.—How to Use our 

Eyes, and How to Preserve Them. Rv 
John Browning, F.R.A,S., Ac. Wiifi 

J 7 Illustrations. Crowa 8vo, Is.; cloth 
8.6d. 

Fairholt— Tobacco: Its His- 
tory and Associations; with an Ac- 
count of the Plant and its Manu- 
facture, and its Modes of Use in all 
Ages and Countries. By F. W. Fair- 
holt, F.S.A. With Coloured Frontis- 
piece and upwards of 100 Illustm- 
tions by the Author. Crown 8vo. cloth 
extra, 6b. 



Digitized 



by Google 



CHATTO 6- WINDUS, PICCADILLY, 



Familiar Allusions: A Hand- 
book of Miscellaneous Information: 
including the Names of Celebrated 
Statnes, Paintings, Palaces, Country 
Seats, Ruins, Churches, Ships, Streets, 
Clubs, Natural Curiosities, and the 
like. By William A. whbblsr. 
Author of" Noted Names of Fiction ; *• 
and Charles G. Wheeler. Demy 
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Faraday (Michael), Works by : 
The Chemical History of a Candle : 

Lectures delivered before a Juvenile 

Audience at the Royal Institution. 

Edited by William Crookes, F.C.S. 

Post 8vo, cloth extra, with numerous 

Illustrations, 4b 6d. 
On the Various Forces of Nature, 

and their Relations to each other: 

Lectures delivered before a Juvenile 

Audience at the Royal Institution. 

Edited by William Crookbs, F.C.S. 

Post 8vo. cloth extra, with numerous 

lUustraUons, 4b. 6d. 

Fln.Bec.~The Cupboard 

Pa|»ers: Observations on the Art of 
Living and Dining. By Fin-Bec. Post 
Svo, cloth limp, 2l. 6d. 

Fitzgerald (Percy), Works by : 

The Recreations of a Literary Man : 
or. Does Writing Pay? With Re- 
collections of some Literary Men, 
and a View of a Literary Man's 
Working Life. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 6f. 

The World Behind the Scenes. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

Little Essays: 'Passages from the 
Letters of Charles Lamb. Post 
Svo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, Ss. each. 
Bella Donna. | Never Forgotten. 
The Second Mrs. Tlltotson. 
Polly. 
Seventy-flve Brooke Street. 

Fletcher's (Giles, B.D.) Com. 
plete Poems: Christ's Victorie in 
Heaven, Christ's Victorie on Earth. 
Christ's Triumph over Death, and 
Minor Poems, with Memorial-Intro- 
duction and Notes by the Rev. A. B. 
G ROSART, D.D. Cr. Svo, cloth bds., 6s. 

Fonblanque.— Filthy Lucre : A 
Novel. Bv Albany ds Fonblanqub. 
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2g. 

French Literature, History of. 
By Henry Van Laun. Complete in 
3 Vols., demy Svo, cl. bds., 71. 6a. each. 



Franclllon (R. E.), Novels by^ 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 8g. 6d. each; 

post Svo, illust. boards, 2s. each. 
Olympla. | Queen Cophetua. 

One by One. 

Esther's Glove. Fcap. Svo, picture 

cover, Ig. 
A Real Queen. Three Vols., cr. Svo. 

Frere.— Pandurang Harl ; or, 

Memoirs of a H indoo. With a Preface 
by Sir H. Bartlr Frere, G.C.S.L, &c 
Crown Svo, cloth extra. Ss. 6d.; poet 
Svo, illustrated boards. 2t. 

Friswell.— Oneof Two: A Novel 
By Hain Friswell. Post Svo, illus- 
trated boards, 28. 

Frost (Thomas), Works by^:" 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 
Circus Life and Circus Ceiebrltiea. 
The Lives of the Cor^Jurers. 
The Old Showmen and the OI4 
London Fairs . 

Fry.— Royal Guide to the Lo/i- 
don Charities, 1884-5. By Hrrbbrt 
Fry. Showing, in alphabetical order, 
their Name, Date of Foundation. Ad- 
dress, Objects, Annual Income, Chief 
OflBcials, &c. Published Annually. 
Crown Svo , cloth, !■ 6d. {Immtdiately^ 

Gardening Books: 

A Year's Work In Garden and Green- 
house : Practical Advice to Amateur 
Gardeners as to the Management of 
the Flower,Fruit, and Frame Garden. 
By George Glbnny. Post Svo, cloth 
limp, 2f. 6d. 

Our Kitchen Garden: The Plants we 
Grow, and How we Cook Them. 
By Tom Tbrrold, Author of "The 
Garden that Paid the Rent," &c. 
Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Household Horticulture: A Gossip 
about Flowers. By Tom and Jamb 
Jerrold. Illustrated. Post Sv(v 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

The Garden that Paid the Rent. 
By Tom Jerrold. Fcap. Svo, iWus- 
trated^over, l8.; cloth limp, Is. 60. 

Garrett.— The Capei GlrlaTTA 
Novel. By Edward Garrett. Post 
Svc.illust.bds., 28. ; cr.8vo, ci.ex., 38. 6d. 

German Popular Stories. Col- 
lected by the Brothers Grimm, and 
Translated by Edgar Taylor. Edited, 
with an Introduction, by John Ruskin. 
With 22 Illustrations on Steel by 
Georob Cruikshamk. Square Svt^ 
cloth extra, 61. 60. gilt edges, 78. 61 
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QentlemaR's Magazine (The) 

for 1884. One ShUltng Monthly. A 
New Serial Story, entitled "Phllletia," 
by Cecil Power, is now appearing. 
"Science Notee," by W. Mattieu 
Williams, F.R.A.S.. and *' Table 
Talk/' by Sylvanus Urban, are also 
continued monthly. 
*\*Now ready, the Volume for July to 
December, 2883, cloth extra, price 
8i. M. ; Cases for binding, 2s. each. 

Gibbon (Charles), Novels by : 

Crown Svo, cloth extra. Si. 6d. each ; 
post Svo, illastrated boards, Sb. each. 

Robin Gray. 

For Lack of Gold. 

What will the World SayP 

In Honour Bound. 

In Love and War. 

For the King. 

Queen of the Meadow. 

In Paeturee Green. 

The Braes of Yarrow. 

The Flower of the Forest. 

A Heart's Problem. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2f . 
The Dead Heart. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. each. 
The Golden Shaft. 
Of High Degree. 

Fancy-Free. Three Vols., crown Svo. 



Gilbert (William), Novels by : 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2l. each. 
Dr. Austin's Quests. 
The Wizard of the Mountain. 
James Duke, Costermonger. 

Gilbert (Wrs.), Original Plays 
by: In Two Series, each complete in 
itself, price Ss. 6d. each. 

The First Series contains— The 
Wicked World— Pygmalion and Ga- 
latea — Charity — The Princess — The 
Palace of Truth— Trial by Jury. 

The Second Series contains— Bro- 
ken Hearts — Engaged— Sweethearts — 
Gretchen— Dan'l Druce— Tom Cobb— 
H.M.S. Pinafore— The Sorcerer— The 
Pirates of Penzance. 



Glenny.— A Year's Work In 
Garden and Greenhouse: Practical 
Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to 
the Management of the Flower, Fruit, 
and Frame Garden. By George 
Glenny. Post Svo, cloth limp, 2b. 6d. 



Qodwin.^Llves of the Necro- 
mancers. By William Godwin. 
Post Svo, cloth limp, 2g . 

Golden Library, The: 

Square x6mo (Tauchnitz size), c!oth 
limp, ft. per volume. 

Bayard Taylor's Diversions of the 
Echo Club. 

Bennett's (Dr. W. C.) Ballad History 
of England. 

Bennett's (Dr. W. C.) Songs for 
Sailors. 

Byron's Don Juan. 

Godwin's (William) Lives of the 
Necromancers. 

Holmes's Autoorat of the Break- 
fast Table. With an Introduction 
by G. A. Sala. 

Holmes's Professor at ths Break- 
fast Table. 

Hood's Whims and Oddities. Com- 
plete. All the original Illustrations. 

Irvlng's (Washington) Tales of a 
Traveller. 

Irvlng's (Washington) Tales of the 
Alhambra. 

Jesse's (Edward) Scsnee and Oc- 
cupations of a Country Life. 

Lamb's Essays of Ella. Both Series 
Complete in One Vol 

Leigh Hunt's Essays: A Tale for a 
Chimney Comer, and other Pieces. 
With Portrait, and Introduction by 
Edmund Ollibr. 

Mallory's (Sir Thomas) MoPt 
d'Arthur: The Stories of King 
Arthur and of the Knights of the 
Round Table. Edited by B. Mont- 
GOiiERiE Ranking. 

Pascal's Provincial Letters. A New 
Translation, with Historical Intro- 
duction and Notes,byT.M'CRiB,D.D. 

Pope's Poetical Works. Complete. 

Rochefoucauld's Maxims and Moral 
Reflections. With Notes, and In- 
troductory Essay by Saintb-Bbuvb. 

St. Pierre's Paul and Virginia, and 
The Indian Cottage. Edited, with 
Life, by the Rev. E. Clarke. 

Shelley's Early Poems, and Queen 
Mab. With Essay by Lbigh Hunt. 

Shelley's Later Poems: Laon and 
Cythna, &c. 

Shelley's Posthumous Poems, the 
Shelley Papers, &c. 

Shelley's Prose Works, including A 
Refuution of Deism, Zastrozzi, St. 
Irvyne, &c. 

White's Natural History of Sel 
borne. Edited, with Additions, by 
Thomas Brown, F.L.S. 
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Golden Treasury of Thought^ 

The: An ENCYCLOPiSDiA op Quota- 
tions from Writers of all Times and 
Countries. Selected and Edited bv 
Th eodorb Taylor. Crown 8vo, cloth 
gilt and gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 

Gordon Gumming (C. F.),Work8 
by: 
In the Hebrides. With Atitotype Fac- 
simile and numerous full-page Illus- 
trations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 
8i.6d. 
In the Himalayas. With numerous 
Illustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 
8l. 60. IShcrtly. 

Graham. — The Professor's 

wife : A Story. By Leonard Graham. 
Fcap. 8vo. picture cover, Ig.; cloth 
extra, Ss. 6d. 



Greeks and Romans, The Life 

of the, Described from Antique Monu- 
ments. Bv Ernst Guhl and W. 
KoNBR. Translated from the Third 
German Edition, and Edited by Dr. 
F. HuEFFBR. With 545 Illustrations. 
New and Cheaper Ediuon, demy 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Greenwood (Jame8),Works by: 

The Wilds of London. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, 8s. 6d. 
Low-Life Deepe: An Account of the 

Strange Fish to be Found There. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3i. 6d. 
Dick Temple: A Novel. Post 8vo, 

illustrated boards, 28. 

Guyot.— The Earth and Man ; 
or, Physical Geographv in its relation 
to the History of Mankind. By 
Arnold Guyot. With Additions by 
Professors Agassi2, Pierce, and Gray; 
IS Maps and Engravings on Steel, 
some Coloured, and copious Index. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 4s. 6d. 

Hair (The): Its Treatment in 
Health, Weakness, and Disease. 
Translated from the German of Dr. J. 
PiNCUS. Crown 8vo, l8. ; cloth, l8. 6a. 

Hake (Dr. Thomas Gordon)^ 

Poems by: 
Maiden Ecstasy. Small 4to, cloth 

extra, 88. 
New Symbols. Crown 8to, cloth 

extra, 6i. 
Legends of the Morrow. Crown 8vo, 

doth extra, 6i. 
The Serpent Play. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 08. 



Hail.— Sketches of Irish Cha- 
racter. By Mrs. S. C Hall. With 
numerous Illustrations on Steel and 
Wood by Maclise, Gilbert, Harvey, 
and G. Cruikshank. Medium 8vo, 
cloth extra, gilt, 78. 6d. 



Halliday.— Every-day Papers. 

By Andrew Halliday. Post 9vo, 
illustrated boards, 2s. 



Handwriting, The Philosophy 

of. With over 100 Facsimilos and Ex- 

Slanatory Text. By Don Felix db 
ALA MANGA. PoSt 8vO, clOth limp, 

28. 6d. 

Hanky- Panky: A Collection of 
Very EasyTricks,Very Difficult Tricks, 
White Magic, Sleight of Hand. &c. 
Edited by W. H. Crbmbr. With sco 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
48. 6d. 



Hardy (Lady DufTus). — Paul 
Wynter's Sacrifice: A Story. By 
Lady Duffus Hardy. Post 8vo, illust. 
boards, 28. 

Hardy (Thomas).--Under the 
Greenwood Tree. By Tuouas Hardv, 
Author of " Far from the Madding 
Crowd." Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
Ss. 6d. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards. 



Haweis (Mrs. H. R.), Works by : 

The Art of Dress. With numerous 
Illustrations. Small 8vo, illustrated 
cover, l8.; cloth limp, l8. 6d. 

The Art of Beauty. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
with Coloured Frontispiece and Il- 
lustrations, 68. 

The Art of Decoration. Square 8vo, 
handsomely bound and profusely 
Illustrated, 108. 6d. 

Chauoer for Children: A Golden 
Kev. With Eight Coloured Pictures 
and numerous Woodcuts. New 
Edition, small 4to, cloth extra, 68. 

Chauoer for Schools. Demy 8vo, 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Haweis (Rev. H. R.).— American 

Humorists. Including Washimgton 
Irvimo, Oliver Wendell Holmes, 
James Russell Lowell, Artemus 
WARD.MARKTwAiM,and Bret Hartr. 
By the Rev. H. R. Haweis, M.A. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6j. 
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Hawthorne (Julian), Novels by. 

Crown 6vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 

Garth. 

Ellioe Quentln. 

Sebastian Stroma. 

Prince Saronl'a WIfB. 

Dust. 



Mrs. Gainsborough's Diamonds. 

Fcap. 8vo, illastrated cover, Is. ; 

cloth extra, Ss. Od. 
Fortune's Fool. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 38. 6d. 
Beatrix Randolph. With Illustrations 

by A. Fredericks. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, Ss. 6d. [Preparing. 

Seath (F. G.). — My Garden 
wild, and What I Grew There. By 
Francis Gborob Hbath, Author of 
" The Fern World," &c. Crown 8vo, 
sloth extra, 5f. ; cloth gUt, and gilt 
edges, 68. 

Helps (8ir Arthur), Works by : 

Animals and their Masters. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Social Pressure. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 
28. 6d. 

IVan de Blron : A Novel. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 38. 6d.; post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, 2b. 

MeptaloglaT (fhej"i or. The 
Seven against Sense. A Cap with 
Seven Bells. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Herbert.— The Poems of Lord 

Herbert of Cherbury. Edited, with 
an Introduction, by J. Churtok 
Collins. Crown 8vo, bound in parch- 
ment, 88. 

Merrick's (Robert) Hesperldes, 

Noble Numbers, and Complete Col- 
lected Poems. With Memorial-Intro- 
duction and Notes by the Rev. A. B. 
eROSART, D.D., Steel Portrait, Index 
of First Lines, and Glossarial Index, 
Ac. Three Vols., crown 8ro, cloth 
boards, 188. 

Hesse - Wartegg (Chevalier 

Ernst von), Works by : 

Tunis: The Land and the People. 
With 22 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 88. 6d. 

The New South-West: Travelling 
Sketches from Kansas, New Mexico, 
Arizona, and Northern Mexico. 
With 100 fine Illustrations and Three 
Maps. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 
Mi. Un preparation. I 



HIndley (Charles), Works by : 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each. 

Tavern Anocdotes and Sayings : In- 
cluding the Origin of Sisns, and 
Reminucences connected with 
Taverns, Coffee Houses, Qubs, &c. 
With Illustrations. 

The Life and Adventuras of a Cheap 
Jack. By One of the Fraternity. 
Edited by C harles _HiJ5?5£^1[i 

Holmes (O.Wendell), Works by : 

The Autocrat of the Breakfkst- 
Table. Illustrated by J. Gordon 
Thomson. Post 8vo. cloth limp, 
28. 6d. ; another Edition in smaller 
type, with an Introduction by G. A. 
Sala. Post 8vo, cloth limp, fti. 
The Profisssor at the Breakfast- 
Table ; with the Story of Iris. Post 
_^ 8yo^ cloth limp, Ss. 

Holmes. — The Science of 
Voloe Production and Voice Preser- 
vation: A Popular Manual for the 
Use of Speakers and Singers. By 
Gordon Holmes, M.D. Crown 8vo, 

_ cloth limp, with Illustr ations, 8b . 6d. 

Hood (Thomas): 

Hood's Choice Works, in Prose and 
Verse. Including the Cream of the 
Comic Annuals. With Life of the 
Author, Portrait, and soo Illustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Hood's Whims and Oddities. Com- 
plete. With all the original Illus- 
trations. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 

Hood (Tom), Works by: 

From Nowhere to the North Pole 
A Noah's Arkasological Narrative. 
With 25 Illustrations by W. Bruk- 
TON and £. C Barnes. Square 
crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 6s. 

A Golden Heart: A Novel. Po8t8vo, 
illustrated boards, Ss. 

Hook's (Theodore) Choice Hu- 
morous Works, including his Ludi- 
crous Adventures, Bons Mots, Puns and 
Hoaxes. With a New Life of the 
Author, Portraits, Facsimiles, and 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
gilt, 7s. 6d . 

Hooper.— The House of Raby : 
A Novel. By Mrs. George Hooper. 
Post 8 vo, illustrated boards, >8. 

Horne.— Orion : An Epic Poem, 
in Three Books. By Richard Hen- 
oiST Hornb. With Photographic 
Portrait from a Medallion by Sum- 
mers. Tenth Edition, crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 
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Moweli.— Conflicts of Capital 
and Labour, Historically and Bcc- 
nomically considered: Being a His* 
tory and Review of the Trade Unions 
of Great Britain^ showing their Origin, 
Progress, Constitution, and Objects, in 
their Political, Social, Economical, 
and Industrial Aspects. ByGsoRGB 
Howell. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 7g. 6d. 

Mugo. — Tiie Hunchbacl< of 
Notre Dame. By Victor Hugo. 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, Ss. 

Hunt.^Essays by Leigh Hunt. 

A Tale for a Chimney Comer, and 
other Pieces. With Portrait and In- 
trodaction by Edmund Olubr. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, 2i. 

Hunt (IVIrd. Alfred). Novels by : 
Crown Svo. cloth extra, 8l. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, Ss. each. 

Thorn Icroft's Model. 

The LecuJen Casket. 

Self-Condemned. 

Ingelow.— Fated to be Free : A 

Novel. By Jean Incelow. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d.; post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, SB. 

Irish VVIt and Humour, Songs 
of. collected and Edited by A. Perce- 
val Graves. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 
2s. 6d. 

Irving (Henry) — The Paradox 
of Acting. Translated, with Annota- 
tions, ftom Diderot's ''Le Paradoxe 
«ur le Com6dien," by Walter Hkr- 
RIBS Pollock. With a Preface by 
Henry Irving. Crown 8vo, in parch- 
ment, 4b. Sd. 

Irving (Washlngton),Works by: 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. each. 
Talee of a Traveller. 
Tales of the Alhambra. 

James.— Confldence : A Novel. 

By Henry James, Jun. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra. 3s. Sd.; post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, 2f. 



Janvier.— Practical Keramlcs 
for Studente. By Catherine A. 
Janvier. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Jay (Harriett), Novels by. Each 

crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; or post 
£vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

The Dark Colleen. 

The Queen of Connau^ht. 



JefTeries (Richard), Worlcs by : 

Nature near London. Crown. 8vo, 

cloth extra, 8s. 
The Life of the Flelde. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, 68. iln the press, 

Jennings (H. J.).— Curiosities 
ofCrltloiem. By Henry J. Jennings. 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6a. 

Jennings (Hargrave). — The 

Roeloruclane: Their Rites and Mys- 
teries. With Chapters on the Ancient 
Fire and Serpent Worshippers. By 
Hargrave Jennings. With Five full- 
page Plates and upwards of 300 Illus- 
trations. A New Edition, crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Jerrold (Tom), Works by : 
The Garden that Paid the Rent 
By Tom Jerrold. Fcap. 8vo, illus- 
trated cover. Is. ; cloth Imip, Is. 6d. 
Household Horticulture: A Gossip 
about Flowers. By Tom and Jane 
JBRR01.D. Illustrated. Post 8vo, 
cloth limp, 2s. 6a. 
Our Kitchen Garden: The Plants 
we Grow, and How we Cook Them. 
By Tom Jerrold. Post 8vo, cloth 
Hmp^2s. 6d^_^ 

Jesse. — Scenes and Occupa« 

tlons of a Country Life. By Edward 
Jesse. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 

Jones (Wm., F.8.A.), Works by : 
Fln^er-RIng Lore: Historical, Le- 
gendary, and Anecdotal. With over 
300 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 78. 6d. 
Credulltlee, Past and Present; in- 
cluding the Sea and Seamen, Miners, 
Talismans, Word and Letter Divina- 
tion, Exorcising and Blessing of 
Animals, Birds, Eggs, Luck, &c. 
With an Etched Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 61. 
Crowns and Coronations : A History 
of Regalia in all Times and Coun- 
tries. With One Hundred Illus- 
trations. Cr. 8vo, cl oth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Jonson*s (Ben) Works. With 
Notes Critical and Explanatory, and 
a Biographical Memoir by William 
Gifford. Edited by Colonel Cun- 
ningham. Three Vols., crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 18s. ; or separately. 68. each. 

Josephus.TheCompleteWorks 

of. Translated by Whiston. Con- 
taining both " The Antiquities of the 
Jews •'^and •* The Wars of the Jews." 
TWO Vols., 8vo, with 52 Illustrations 
and Maps, cloth extra, gilt, 14s. 
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Kavanagh.— The Pearl Foun. 

tain, and other Fairy Stories. Bv 
Bridget and Julia Kavamagh. With 
Thirty Illustrations by J. Moyr Smith. 
Small 8yo, cloth gilt, 6s. ^___ 

Kempt.— Pencil and Palette: 

Chapters on Art and Artists. By Robert 
Kem p t. Post 8vo, c l othlimp^ 2 s. 6d. 

Kingsley (Henry), Novels by : 
Each crown 8to, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. ; 
or post 8vo, illustrated boards. Is. 

Oakshott Castle. | Number Seventeen 

Lamb (Charles) : 

Mary and Charles Lamb: Their 
Poemsj Letters, and Remains. With 
Reminiscences and Notes by W. 
Carbw Hazlitt. With Hancock's 
Portrait of the Essayist, Facsimiles 
of the Title-pages of the rare First 
Editions of Lamb's and Coleridge's 
Works, and numerous Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, lOs. 6d. 

Lamb's Complete Works, in Prose 
and Verse, reprinted from the Ori- 

final Editions, with many Pieces 
itherto unpublished. Edited, with 
Notes and Introduction, by R. H. 
Shepherd. With Two Portraits and 
Facsimile of Page of the " Essay on 
Roast Pig." Cr.Svo, cloth extra, 7s. Sd, 

The Essays of Ella. Complete Edi* 
tion. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 28. 

Poetry for Children, and Prince 
Dorus. By Charles Lamb. Care- 
fully Reprinted ftom unique copies. 
Small 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Little Essies : Sketches and Charac- 
ters. By Charles Lamb. Selected 
from his Letters bv Percy Fitz- 
gerald. Post 8vo, cloth limp, Ss. 6d. 

Lane's Arabian Nights, Sec: 
The Thousand and One Nights: 

commonly called, in England, " The 
Arabian Nights' Entertain- 
ments." A New Translation from 
the Arabic, with copious Notes, by 
Edward William Lane. Illustrated 
by many hundred Engravings on 
Wood, from Original Designs by 
W M. Harvey. A New Edition, from 
aCopv annotated by the Translator, 
edited by his Nephew, Edward 
Stanley Poole. With a Preface by 
Stanley Lane-Poole. Three Vols., 
demy 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. each. 
Arabian Society In the Middle Ages : 
Studies from *'The Thousand and 
One Nights." By Edward William 
Lane, Author of "The Modern 
Egyptians," &c. Edited by Stanley 
Lanb-Poolb. Cr.8vo,clotQ extra, 68. 



Lares and Penates; or. The 

Background of Life. By Florxncb 
Caddy. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

Larwood (Jacob), Works by : 

The Story of the London Parks. 
With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, doth 
extra, Ss. 6d. 

Clerical Anecdotes. Post 8vo, cloth 

limp, Ss. 61. 
Forensic Anecdotes Post 8vo, cloth 

limp, 28. 6d. 
Theatrical Anecdotes. Post 8vo, cloth 

limp, 2s. 6d. 

Leigh (Henry 8.), Works by: 

Carols of Cockayne/ With numerous 
Illustrations. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 
28.60. 

Jeux d'Esprlt. Collected and Edited 
by Henry S. Leigh. Post 8vo, cloth 
limp, 28. 6d. 

Life in London ; or. The History 
of Jerry Hawthorn and Corinthian 
Tom. With the whole of Cruik- 
shank's Illustrations, in Coloars, after 
the Originals. Crown 8vo, c ti extra, 
78. 6d. 



Linton (E. Lynn), Works by 

Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. each. 
Witch Stories. 

The True Story of Joshua Davidson. 
Ourselves Essays on Women. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra. Ss 6d. each ; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Patricia Kemball. 
The Atonement of Learn Dundas. 
The World Well Lost. 
Under which Lord ? 
With a Silken Thread. 
The Rebel of the Family. 
"My Love!" 



lone. Three Vols., crown 8vo. 

Locks and Keys. — On the De- 
velopment and Distribution of Primi- 
tive Locks and Keys. By Lieut-Gcn. 
PiTT-RivERs, F.R.S. With numerous 
Illustrations. Demy 4to, half Rox- 
burghe, 16s. 
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Longfellow : 



LongfBllow'8 Complete Ppoee Worke. 
Including "Outre Men" "Hyper- 
ion/* "Kavanagh," " The Poets and 
Poetry of Europe," and " Driftwood." 
With Portrait and Illustrations by 
Valentine Bromley. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Lontffellow'e Poetical Works. Care- 
fully Reprinted from the Original 
Editions. With numerous fine Illus- 
trations on Steel and Wood. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d, 



Lucy.— Gideon Fleyce: A Novel. 
By Henry W. Lucy. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 88. 6d ; post 8vo, illustrated 
boards, 2b. 

Lusiad (The) of Camoens. 

Translated into English Spenserian 
Verse by Robert Ffremch Duff. 
Demy 8vo, with Fourteen full-page 
Plates, cloth boards, 188. 

McCarth7(JU8tln, M.P.),Work8 

by: 
A Hiatopy of Our Own Times, from 

the Accession of Queen Victoria to 

the General Election of 1880. Four 

Vols, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 128. 

each.^— Also a Popular Edition, in 

Four Vols, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 

€9. each. 
A Short HIatopy of Our Own Times. 

One Volume, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 

68. 
History of the Four Georges. Four 

Vols, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 128. 

each . I Vol .1. in the press. 

Crown 8vOj cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Dear Lady Disdain. 
The Waterdale Nslghbours. 
My Enemy's Daughter. 
A Fair Saxon. 
LInlsy Rochford 
Miss Misanthrope. 
Donna Quixote. 
The Comet of a Season. 

Maid of Athens. With 12 Illustra' 
tions bv F. Barnard. Three Vols., 
crown 8vo. 

McCarthy (Justin H.), Works 
by: 
Seraplon, and other Poems. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra, 68. 
An Outllneof the History of Ireland, 
from the Earliest Times to the Pre- 
sent Day. Cr. 8vo, l8. ; cloth, l8. 6d. 



MacDonald (George, LL.D.), 
Works by : 

The Princess and Curdle. With it 
Illustrations by Tames Allen. Small 
crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Guttapercha Willie, the Working 
Genius. With 9 Illustrations bv 
Arthur Hughes. Square 8vo, cloth 
extra, 38. 6d. 

Paul Faber, Surgeon. With a Fron- 
tispiece by J. E. Millai^. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d.; post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

Thomas WIngfold, Curate. With a 
Frontispiece by C. J. Staniland. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. ; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Macdonell.— Quaker Cousins: 

A Novel. Bv Agnbs Macdonell. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 38. 6d. ; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Maogregor. — Pastimes and 

Players. Notes on Popular Games. 
By Robert Macgregor. Post 8vo, 
cloth limp, 28. Od. 

Macllse Portralt-Galiery(The) 
of Illustrious Literary Characters; 
with Memoirs— Bioaraphical, Critical, 
Bibliographical, ana Anecdotal— illus- 
trative of the Literature of the former 
half of the Present Century. By 
William Bates, B.A. With 8^ Por- 
traits printed on an India Tint. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Maoquoid (Mrs.), Worlds by : 

In the Ardennes. With 50 fine Illus- 
trations by Thomas R. Maoquoid. 
Square 8vo, cloth extra, 108. 60. 

Pictures and Legends ft^m Nor- 
mandy and Brittany. With numer* 
ous Illustrations by Thomas R. 
Macquoio. Square 8vo, cloth gilt, 
108. 6d. 

Through Normandy. With 90 Illus- 
trations byT. R. Maoquoid. Square 
8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Through Brittany. With numerous 
Illustrations by T. R. Macquoid. 
Square 8vo,clotn extra, 78. 6d. 

About Yorkshire With 67 Illustra- 
tions by T. R. Macquoid, Engraved 
by Swain. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 
108. 6d. 

The Evil Eye, and other Stories. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. ; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Lost Rose, and other Stories. Crown 
8vo, clotn extra, 88. 6d. ; post 8yo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 
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Mackay.— Interludes and Un- 
dertones : or. Music at Twilight. By 
Charles Mackay, LL.D. Crown 8vo, 
cloth e»tra, 8i. 

Magician's Own Book (The): 

Performances with Cups ana Balfsi 
Eggs, Hats. Handkerchiefs, &c. All 
from actual Experience. Edited by 
W. H. Cremkr. Withaoo Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4m. 6d. 

Magic No Mystery : Tricks with 
Cards, Dice, Balls. Ac, with fully 
descriptive Directions; the Art of 
Secret Writing : Training of Perform- 
ing Animals, &c. With Coloured 
Frontispiece and many Illustrations. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 4e. 6d. 

Magna ChartcL An exact Fac- 
simile of the Original in the British 
Museum, printed on fine plate paper, 
3 feet by s feet, with Arms and Seals 
emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 
Price 5l. 

Mallock (W. H.), Works by : 

The New Republic; or, Culture, Faith 
and Philosophy in an Enelish Country 
House. Post 8vo, cloth limp. Si. Gd. ; 
Cheap Edition, illustrated boards, 2f. 

The New Paul and Virginia ; or, Posi- 
tivism on an Island. Post 8vo, cloth 
limp. Si. fid. 

Poems. Small 4to, bound in parch- 
ment, 81. 

Is Lifts worth Living P Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 6s. 

Mai lory's (8ir Thomas) Mort 

d'Arthur : The Stories of King Arthur 
and of the Knights of the Round Table. 
Edited by B. Montgomerib Ranking. 
Post Svo, cloth limp, Ss. 

Marlowe's Works. Includiog 

his Translations. Edited, with Notes 
and Introduction, by Col. Cunning* 
ham. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 81. 

Marryat (Florence), Novels by: 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 3s. fid. each ; or, 
post Svo, illustrated boards, Ss. 
Open ! Sesame ! 
Written In Fire. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards. Si each. 
A Harvest of Wild Oats. 
A Little Stepson. 
Fighting the Air. 



Masterman.— Half a Dozen 

Daughters: A NoveL By T. Master- 
man. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 



Mark Twain, Works by : 

The Choice Works of Mark Twain. 
Revised and Corrected throughout by 
the Author. With Life, Portrait, and 
numerous Illustrations. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 78. fid. 

The Adventures of Tom Sawyer. 
With 100 Illustrations. Small Svo, 
cloth extra, 78. fid. Cheap Edition » 
illustrated boards, Ss. 

An Idle Exourslon,and other Sketches. 
Post Svo, illustrated boards, SB. 

The Prince and the Pauper. With 
nearly soo Illustrations. Crown SvOr 
cloth extra, 78. fid. 

The Innocents Abroad ; or. The New 
Pilgrim's Progress : Being some Ac- 
count of the Steamship *' Quaker 
City's" Pleasure Excursion to- 
Europe and the Holy Land. With 
234 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, 78. fid. Cheap Edition (under 
the title of " Mare Twain's Plbasurb 
Trip "), post Svo, illust. boards, Ss. 

A Tramp Abroad. With 314 Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 78. fid. 
Without Illustrations, post Svo, illus- 
trated boards, SB. 

The stolen White Elephant, Ac. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, fti. ; post Svo» 
illustrated boards, Ss. 

LIfiB on the Mississippi. With about 
300 Original Illustrations. Crown 
Svo, clotn extra, 78. fid. 

The Adventures of Huckleberrsr 
Finn. With numerous Illnstrations 
by the Author. Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, 78. fid. [^Preparing^ 

Masslnger's Plays. From the 

Text of William Gifford. Edited 
by Col. Cunningham. Crown Svo,. 
cloth extra, 6b. 

Mayhew.— London Characters 
and the Humorous Side of London 
Llfs. By Henry Mayhbw. With 
numerous Illustrations. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 88. fid. 

Mayfair Library, The: 

Post Svo, cloth limp, SB. fid. per Volume. 
A Journey Round My Room. By 

Xavier db Maistrb. Translated 

by Hbnry Attwell. , 
LatterDay Lyrics. Edited by W; 

Davenport Adams. 
Quips and Quiddities. Selected by 

w. Davenport Adams. 
The Agony Column of "The Times,"" 

from 1800 to 1S70. Edited, with an. 

Introduction, by Alios Clay. 
Balzac's "Comedle Humalne" and 

its Author. W th Translations by 
I H. H. Walkhr. 
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Mayfair Library, continued— 

Melanoholy Anatomised : A Popular 
Abridgment of *' Burton's Anatomy 
of MeiAncholy." 

Gastronomy as a Fine Art. By 
Brillat-Savarin. 

The Speeches of Charles Dickens. 

Literary Frivolities, Fancies, Follies, 
and Frollos. By W. T. Dobson. 

Poetical Ingenuities and Eccentrici- 
ties. Selected and Edited by W. T. 

DOBSOH. 

The Cupboard Papers. By Fin-Bec. 

Oflglnal Plays by W. S. Gilbert. 
First Series. Containing: The 
Wicked World — Pygmalion and 
Galatea— Charity — The Princess— 
The Palace of Truth— Trial by Jury. 

Original Plays by W. S. Gilbert. 
Second Series. Containing : Broken 
Hearts — Engaged — Sweethearts— 
Gretchcn— DanT Druce— Tom Cobb 
— H.M.S. Pinafore — The Sorcerer 
—The Pirates of Penzance. 

Songs of Irish Wit and Humour. 
Collected and Edited by A. Perceval 
Graves. 

Animals and their Masters. By Sir 
Arthur Helps. 

Social Pressure. By Sir A. Helps. 

Curiosities of Criticism. By Henry 
J. Jennings. 

The Autocrat of the BreakfkstTable. 
By Oliver Wendell Holmes. Il- 
lustrated by J. Gordon Thomson. 

Pencil and Palette. By Robert 
Kempt. 

Little Essays : Sketches and Charac- 
ters. By Charles Lamb. Selected 
from bis Letters by Percy FiTr- 

GERALD. 

Clerical Anecdotes. By Jacob Lar- 

wooo. 
Forensic Anecdotes: or, Humour and 

Curiosities of th« Law and Men of 

Law. By Jacob Larwood. 
Theatrical Anecdotes. By Jacob 

Larwood. 
Carols of Cockayne. By Henry S. 

Leigh. 
Jeux d'Esprlt. Edited by Henry S. 

Leigh. 
True History of Joshua Davidson. 

By E. Lynn Linton. 
Witoh Stories. By E. Lynn Linton. 
Ourselves: Essays on Women. By 

E. Lynn Linton. 
Pastimes and Players. By Robert 

Macgreoor. 
The New Paul and Virginia. By 

W. H. Mallo* k. 



Mayfair Library, continued-^ 
The New Republto. By W. H. Mal- 

LOCK. 

Puck on Pegasus. ByH.CHOLMONDE- 

ley-Pennrll. 
Pegasus Re-Saddled. Bv H. Chol- 

mondelby-Pennell. Illustrated by 

George Dir Maurier. 
Muses of Mayfair. Edited by H. 

Cholmondeley-Pennell. 
Thoreau: H's Life and Aims. By 

H. A- Page. 
Puniana. By the Hon. Hugh Rowley. 
More Puniana. By the Hon. Hugh 

Rowley. 
The Philosophy of Handwriting. By 

Don Felix db Salamanca. 
By Stream and Secu By William 

Senior. 
Old Stories Re-told. By Walter 

Thornbury. 
Leaves ft^m a Naturalist's Note* 

Book. By Dr. Andrew Wilson. 

Medicine, Family.— One Thou- 
sand Medical Maxims and Surgical 
Hints, for Infancy, Adult Life, Middle 
Age, and Old Age. By N. E. Davies, 
Licentiate of the Royal College ot 
Physicians of London. Crown 8vo, 
18. ; cloth, Is. 6d. 

Merry Circle (The) : A Book of 
New Intellectual Games and Amuse- 
ments. By Clara Bellew. With 
numerous Illustrations. Crown 8voy 
cloth extra, 48. 6d. 

MIddlemass (Jean), Novels by: 

Touch and Go. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 38.6d.; postSvo, illust. bds., 28. 

Mr. Dorillion. Post Svo, illust. bds., 28. 

Mlller^PhysTology fbr "the 

Young: or. The House of Life : Hu- 
man physiology, with its application 
to the Preservation of Health. For 
use in Classes and Popular Reading. 
With numerous Illustrations. By Mrs. 
F. Fenwick Miller. Small Svo, cloth 
limp, 28. 6d. 

Milton (J. L.), Works by : 
The Hygiene of the Skin. A Concise 

Set of Rules for the Management of 

the Skin ; with Directions for Diet, 

Wines. Soaps, Baths. &c. Small Svo, 

18. ; cloth extra, 18. 6d. 
The Bath in Diseases of the Sklr. 

Small 8vo, l8. ; cloth extra, l8. 6d. 
The Laws of Life, and their Relati< n 

to Diseases of the Skin. Small b\o, 

18. ; cloth extra, 18. 6^. 
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Moncrietr. — The Abdication ; 

or, Tinie Tries All. An Historical 
Drama. By W. D. Scott-Moncrikff. 
With Seven Etchings by Johm Pettie, 
R.A., W. Q. Orchardson, RA., J. 
Mac Whirtbr, A.R.A., Colin Hunter, 
R. Macbeth, and Tom Graham. Large 
4to, bound in buckram, 2l8. 

Murray (D. Christie), Noveis 
by. Crown Svo.cloth extra, 3b. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2g. each. 

A Llfe'8 Atonennent. 
A Model Father. 
Joseph's Coat. 
CocUe of Fire. 
By the Qate of the Sea. 



Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3b. 6d. each. 
Val Strange : A Story of the Primrose 

Way. 
Hearts. 

The Way of the World. Three Vols., 
crown 8vo. 

North Italian Folk. By Mrs. 
CoMYNS Carr. lUust. by Randolph 
Caldbcott. Square 8vo, cloth extra, 
7b. ed. 

Number Nip (Stories about), 

the Spirit of tne Giant Mountains. 
Retold for Children bjr Walter 
Grahame. With Illustrations by J. 
Moyr Smith. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 
68. 

Nursery Hints: A Mother's 
Guide in Health and Disease. By N. 
E. Davies, L.R.C.P. Crown 8vo, iB. ; 
cloth. IB. 6d. 

Oliphant. — Whiteladies : A 

Novel. With Illustrations by Arthur 
Hopkins and Henry Woods. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 3b. 6d. ; post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

O'Reilly.— Phoebe's Fortunes : 

A Novel. W;th Illustrations by Henry 
Tuck. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 
23. 



O'Shaughnessy (Arth.), Works 

by: 
Songs of a Worker. Fcap. 8vo, cloth 

extra, 78. 6d. 
Muslo and Moonlight. Fcap. 8vo, 

cloth extra, 78. 6d. 
Lays of France. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 108. 6d. 



Quid a, Novels by. Crovn 8vo, 
cloth extra, 6f. each ; post ^e, illus- 
trated boards, 2a 

Held In Bondage. 
Strathmore. 



Chandos. 

Under Two Flags. 

Cecil Castle- 

malne's Gage. 
Idaiia. 
Tricotrln. 
Puck. 

Folle Farlne. 
TwoLlttleWooden 

Shoee. 



each. 

A Dog of Flanders. 
Pascarel. 
SIgna. 

In a Winter City. 
Ariadne 
Friendship. 
Moths. 
Plpistpello. 
A Village 

mune. 
BImbl. 
In Maremma. 



Com- 



Wanda: A Novel. 
extra, 68. 



Crown 8vo, cloth 



Frescoes : Dramatic Sketches. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 108. 6d. 

Bimbi : Presentation Edition. Sq. 
8vo, cloth gilt, cinnamon edges; 
7b. 6d. 



Princess Napraxine. 
crown 8vo. 



Three Vols., 
[Shortly. 



Wisdom, Wit. and Pathos. Selected 
from the Works of Ouida by F. 
Sydney Morris. Small crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, fis. 

Page (H. A.), Works by : 

Thoreau : His Life and Aims : A Study. 
With a Portrait. Post 8vo, cloth 
limp, 28. 6d. 

Lights on the Way : Some Tales with- 
in a Tale. By the late J. H. Alex- 
ander, B.A. Edited by H. A. Page. 
Crown Bvo, cloth extra, 68. 

Pascal's Provincial Letters. A 

New Translation, with Historical !■• 
troducti3n and Notes, by T. M'Cris, 
D.D. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 



Paiil Ferroll: 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, Ss. each. 
Paul Ferroll : A Novel. 
Why Paul Ferroll Killed His Wife. 

Paul.— Gentle and Simple. By 
Margaret Agnes Paul. With a 
Frontispiece by Helen Paterson. 
Cr. 8vo. cloth extra, 38. Od. ; post 8vo» 
Ulustrated boards, 28. 
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Payn (James), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, clotb extra, Ss. 6d. each ; 

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2f. each. 

Lost Sir Masslngberd. 

The Best of Husbands 

Walter's Word. 

Halves. | Fallen Fortunes. 

What He Cost Her. 

Less Black than We're Painted. 

By Proxy. 1 High Spirits. 

Under One Roof. | Carlyon's Year. 

A Confldentlai Agent. 

Some Private Views. 

From Exile. 

A Grape from Thorn. 

For Cash Only. 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

A Perfect Treasure. 

Bentlnck's Tutor. 

Murphy's Master. 

A County Family. | At Her Mercy. 

A Woman's Vengeance. 

Cecil's Tryst. 

The Clyfriards of Clyffe. 

The Family Scapegrace 

The Foster Brothers. 

Found Dead. 

Qwendoline's Harvest. 

Humorous Stories. 

Like Father, Like Son. 

A Marine Residence. 

Married Beneath Him. 

V Abbey. 
Not Wooed, but Won. 
Two Hundred Pounds Reward. 

Kit: A Memory. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 88. 6d. 
The Canon's Ward. Three Vols., 

crown 8vo. 

Pennell (H. Cholmondeley), 

Works by: Post 8vo, cloth Kmp, 

28. 6d. each. 

Puck on Pegasus. With Illustrations. 

The Muses of Mayfalr. Vers de 

Socia6, Selected and Edited by H. 

C. PXNKELL. 

Pegasus Re- Saddled. With Ten full- 
page Illusts. by G . Du Maurier. 

Phelps.—Beyond the Gates. 
By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, 
Author of " The Gates Ajar.'* Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 28. Od. Published by 
special arrangement with the Author, 
and Copyright in England and its 
Dependencies. 



Pipkis.— Trooping with Crows r 

A Story. By Catherine Pxrkis. Fcap. 
8vo, pictore cover, l8. 

Pianche (J. R.), Works by: 
The CyclopsBdIa of Costume ; or, 
A Dictionary of Dress^Regal, Ec- 
clesiastical, Civil, and Military— fronv 
the Earliest Period in England to the 
Reign of George the Third. Includ- 
ing Notices of Contemporaneous 
Fashions on the Continent, and a 
General History of the Costnmes of 
the Principal Countries of Europe. 
Two Vol^, demy 4to, half morocco^ 
profusely Illustrated with Coloured 
and Plain Plates and Woodcuts. 
£7 78. The Vols, may also be bad 
separately (each complete in itself) 
at £3 138. 6d. each : Vol. I. The 
Dictionary. Vol. II. A General 
History of Costume in Europe. 
The Pursuivant of Arms ; or. Her- 
aldry Founded upon Facts. With 
Coloured Frontispiece and 200 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
78. 6d. 
Songs and Poems, from 18 19 to i^. 
Edited, with an Introduction, by hia 
Daughter, Mrs. MackarnesS. Cfown 
8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Play -time : Sayings and Doings 
of Babyland. By Edward Stanford. 
Large 4to, hahdsomely printed io 
Col ours, 58. 

Plutarch's Lives of lilustr^ious 

Men. Translated from the Greek, 
with Notes Critical and Historical, and 
a Life of Plutarch, by John and 
William Langhornb. Two Vols., 
8vo. cloth extra, with Portraits, lOs. 6d. 

Poe (Edgar Allan) :— 

The Choice Worlcs, in Prose and 
Poetry, of Edgar Allan Poe. With 
an Introductory Essay by Charles 
Baudelaire, Portrait and Fac- 
similes. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 
78. 6d. 

The lyAystery of Marie Roget, and 
other Stories. Post 8vo, illustrated 
boards, 28. 

Pope's Poetical Works. Com- 

{>letc in One Volume. Post 8vo, cloth 
imp, 28. 

Price (E. C), Novels by^ 
Valentlna: A Sketch. With a Fron- 
tispiece by Hal Ludlow. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra. 38. 6d. ; post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 
The Foreltfnere. Crown 8vo, cloth' 
extra, 88. Od. iShortLy 
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Proctor (RIchd. A.), Works by ; 

Flowers of the Sky. With si Illus- 
trations. SnuUl crown 8vo, cloth 
extra. 48. 6d. 

'Easy Star Lessons. With Star Maps 
for Every Night in the Year, Draw- 
ings of the Constellations, &c. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

Pamillap Science Studies. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Rough Ways made Smooth: A 
Series of Familiar Essays on Scien- 
tific Subjects. Cr. Svo, cloth extra,6B. 

Our Plaoe among Infinities : A Series 
of Essays contrasti^ our Little 
Abode in Space and Tune with the 
Infinities Around us. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 8b. 

The Expanse of Heaven : A Series 
of Essays on the Wonders of the 
Finnament. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Saturn and its System. New and 
Revised Edition, with 13 Steel Plates. 
Demy 8vo, cloth extra, lOs. 6d. 

The Great FVramId: Observatory, 
Tomb, and Temple. With Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

Mysteries of Time and Space. With 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 78. 6d. 

Wages and Wants of Sclenoe 
Workers. Crown 8vo, IB 6d. 

Pyrotechnlst'sTreasuryfThe); 

or. Complete Art of Making Fireworks. 
Bv Thomas Kentish. With numerous 
Illustrations. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 48. 6d. 

Rabelais' Works. Faithfully 
Translated from the French, with 
variorum Notes, and numerous charac- 
teristic Illustrations by Gustave 
DorA. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Rambosson.— Popular Astro- 
nomy. By ). Raubosson, Laureate 
of the Institute of France. Trans- 
lated bv C. B. Pitman. Crown 8vo, 
cloth gilt, with numerous Illustrations, 
and a beautifully executed Chart of 
S pectra, 78. 6d. 

Reader's Handbook (The) of 
Allusions, References, Plots, and 
stories. By the Rev. Dr. Brewer. 
Third Edition, revised throughout, 
with a New Appendix, containing a 
Complete English Bibliography. 
Crown 8vo, 1,400 pages, cloth extra, 
78. 6d. 

Richardson. — A Ministry of 

Health, and other Papers. By Ben- 
jamin Ward Richardson, M.D., &c. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 



Reads (Charles, D.C.L.), Novels 

by. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 28. 

each ; or crown 8vo, cloth extra, Il- 
lustrated, 88. 6d. each. 
Petf Wotnngton. Illustnited by S. L. 

riLDBs, A.R.A. 
Christie Johnstone. Illustrated by 

William Small. 
It Is Never Too Late to Mend. U- 

Instrated by G. J. Pinwell. 
The Course of True Love Never did 

run Smooth. Illustrated by Helen 

Paterson. 
The Autobiography of a Thief; Jack 

of all Trades; and James Lambert. 

Illustrated by Matt Stretch. 
Love me Little, Love me Long. II- 

lustrated by M. Ellen Edwards. 
The Double Marriage. Illustrated 

bv Sir John Gilbert, R.A., and 

Charles Kebnb. 
The Cloister and the Hearth. Il- 
lustrated by Charles Keenb. 
Hard Cash. Illustrated by F. W. 

Lawson. 
Griffith Gaunt. Illustrated by S. L. 

FiLDES, A.R.A., and Wm. Small. 
Foul Play. Illustrated by George 

Du Maurier. 
Put Yourself In His Place. Illus- 
trated by Robert Barnes. 
A Terrible Temptation. Illustrated 

by Edw. Hughes and A. W. Cooper. 
The Wandering Heir. Illustrated 

by Helen Paterson, S. L. Fildes, 

A.R.A. ,Charles Grbbm, and Hbnrt 

Woods, A.R.A. 
A Simpleton. Illustrated by Kate 

Crauford. 
A Woman-Hater. Illustrated by 

Thos. Couldery. 
Readlana. With a Steel Plate Portrait 

of Charles Reade. 



A New Collection of Stories. In 
Three Vols., crown 8vo. [Preparing. 

Riddell (Mrs. J. H.), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each ; 

post 8vo, illustrated boards, SB. each. 
Her Mother's Darling. 
The Prince of Wales's Garden Party. 

RImmer (AliVed), Works by : 
Our Old Country Towns. With over 

SO Illusts. Sq. 8vo, cloth gilt, 108. 6d. 
Rambles Round Eton and Harrow. 

50 Illusts. Sq. 8vo, cloth gilt, 106. 6d. 
About England with Dickens. With 

58 Illustrations by Alfred Rimmer 

and C. A. Vanderhoof. Square 8vo 

cloth gilt, 108. 6d. 
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RobJnson (F. W.), Novels by : 
'Women are Strantfe. Cr. 8vo, cloth 

extra, 8l. 6d ; post 8vo, illust. bds., 28. 
The Hands of Juetioe. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, 38. 6d. 

Robinson (Phil), Works by: 
The Poete' Birds. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 78. 6d. 
The Poets' Beasts. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 78. Od. {In preparation, 

Robinson Crusoe: A beautiful 
reproduction of Major's Edition, with 

H Wood cuts and Two Steel Plates bv 
EOROK CRUiKSHANK,choicel7 printea. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. Gd. loo 
Large- Paper copies, printed on hand- 
made paper, with India proofs of the 
Illustrations, price 36s. 

Rochefoucauld's Maxims and 

Moral Reflections. With Notes, and 
an Introductory Essay by Saints- 
Bbuve. Post 8vo, cloth limp, Ss. 

Roll of Battle Abbey, The ; or, 
A List of the Principal Warriors who 
came over from Normandy with Wil- 
liam the Conqueror, and Settled in 
this Countr/, a.d. 1066-7. With the 
principal Arms emblazoned in Gold 
and Colours. Handsomely printed, 
price te. 

RowieyTfion. Hugh), Works by^ 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2b. 6d. each. 
Punlana: Riddles and Jokes. With 

numerous Illustrations. 
More Punlana. Profusely Illustrated. 

Russell (Clapk).~Round the 

Galley-Fire. By W. Clark Russbll, 
Author of "The Wreck of the 
Grosvenor" Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 6b. 

Sala.— Gasiight and Daylight. 
By George Augustus Sai«a. Post 
Bvo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Sanson.—Seven Generations 
of Executioners: Memoirs of the 
Sanson Family (1688 to 1847). Edited 
by Henry Sanson. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 38 6d. 

Saunders (John), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Bound to the Wheel. 

One Against the World. 

Quy Waterman. 

The Lion In the Path. 

The Two Dreamers. 



Science Gossip : An Illustrated 
Medium of Interchange for Students 
and Lovers of Nature. Edited by J. £. 
Taylor, F.L.S., &c. Devoted to Ge 



te. per year, post free. It contains 
Original Illustrated Articles by the 
best-known Writers and Workers ot 
the day. A Monthly Summary of Dis- 
covery and Progress in every depart- 
ment of Natural Science is given. 
Large space is devoted to Scientific 
** Notes and Queries," thus enabling 
every lover ofnature to chronicle his 
own original observations, or get his 
special difficulties settled. For active 
workers and collectors the " Exchange 
Column " has long proved a well and 
widely known means of barter and 
exchange. The column devoted to 
"Answers to Correspondents "has been 
found helpful to studenU requiring 
persona] help in naming specimens, &c. 
The Volumes of Scienct Gossip for the 
last eighteen years contain an unbroken 
History of the advancement of Natural 
Science withm that period. Each 
Number conUms a Coloured Plate 
and numerous Woodcuts. Vols. I . to 
XIV. may be had at 78. 6d. each ; and 
Vols. XV. to XIX. (1883), at 5i. each. 



•Secret Out" Series, The: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely Illus- 
trated, 48. 6d. each. 

The Secret Out: One Thousand 
Tricks with Cards, and other Re- 
creations ; with Entertaining Experi- 
ments in Drawing-room or •' white 
Magic." By W. H. Cremer. 300 
Engravings. 

The Pyrotechnist's Treasury; or. 
Complete Art of Making Fireworks. 
By Thomas Kentish. With numer- 
ous Illustrations. 

The Art of Amusing: A Collection of 
Graceful Arts,Games,Tricks,Puxzles, 
and Charades. By Frank Belle w. 
With 300 lUustrauons. 

HankyPanky: Very Easy Tricks, 
Very Difficult Tricks, White Magic, 
Sleight of Hand. Edited bsr W. H. 
Cremer. With 200 Illustrations. 

The Merry Circle: A Book of New 
Intellectual Games and Amusements. 
Bv Clara Bellew. With many 
Illustrations. 

Magician's Own Book: Performances 
with Cups and Balls, Eggs, Hats. 
Handkerchiefs, &c. All from actual 
Experience. Edited by W. H. Cre- 
mer. 200 Illustrations. 
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The " Seciuct Out" S^hies, continued^ 
Magic No- Mystery: Tricks with 
Cards, Dice, Balls, ftc, with fully 
descriptive Directions; the Art of 
Secret Writing; Training of Per- 
forming Animals, &c. With Co^ 
louredFrontispiece and many Illus> 
trations. 

Senior (William), Works by : 
Travel and Trout In the Antipodes. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, fit. 
By Stream and Sea. Post 8vo, cloth 

limp, a. 6d. 

Seven Sagas (The) of Prehis- 

toric Man. By James H. Stoddart, 
Author of " The Village Life." Crown 
^vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Shakespeare : 

The First Folio Shakespeare.- Mk. 
William Shakespeare's Comedies, 
Histories, and Tragedies. Published 
according to the true Originall Copies. 
London, Printed by Isaac Iaggard 
and Ed. Blount. 1623.— A Rej)ro- 
duction of the extremely rare origmal, 
in reduced facsimile^ by a photogra- 
phic process— ensuring the strictest 
accuracy in every detail. Small 8vo, 
half-Roxburghe, 78. 6d. 

The Lansdowne Shakespeare. Beau- 
tifully printed in red and black, in* 
small but very clear type. With 
engraved facsimile of Droeshout's 
Portrait. Post 8vo, cloth extra, 7g.6d. 

Shakespeare for Children: Tales 
fW>m Shakespeare. By Charles 
and Mary Lamb. With numerous 
Illustrations, coloured and plain, by 
J. MoYR Smith. Crown 4to, cloth 
gilt, 68. 

The Handbook of Shakespeare 
Music. Being an Account of 350 
Pieces of Music, set to Words taken 
from the Plays and Poems of Shake- 
speare, the compositions ranging 
from the Elizabethan Age to the 
Present Time. By Alfred Roffe. 
4to, half-Roxburghe, 78. 

A Study of Shakespeare. By Alger- 
non Charles Swinburne. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 88. 

Shelley's Complete Works, in 

Four Vols., post 8vo, cloth limp, 88. ; 
or separately, 28. each. Vol. I. con- 
tains his Early Poems, Queen Mab, 
&c., with an Introduction by Leigh 
Hunt; Vol. II., his Later Poems, 
Laon and Cythna, &c.; Vol. III., 
Posthumous Poems,the Shelley Papers, 
etc. : Vol. IV., his Prose Works, in- 
cluding A Refutation of Deism, Zas- 
trozzi, St. Irvyne, Ac 



Sheridan's Complete Works, 

with Life and Anecdotes. Including 
his Dramatic Writings, printed from 
the Original Editions, his Works in 
Prose and Poetry, Translations, 
Speeches, Jokes, Puns. &c. With a 
Collection of Sheridaniana. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with zo full-page 
Tinted Illustrations, 78. 64. 

Short Sayings of Great Men. 

With Historical and Explanatory 
Notes by Samuel A. Bent, M.A. 
Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete 
Poetical Works, including all those in 
" Arcadia," With Portrait, Memorial- 
Introduction, Essay on the Poetry ot 
Sidney, and Not^ by the Rev. A. B. 
Grosart, D.D. Three Vols., crown 
8vo, cloth b oards, 188. 

Signboards: Their History. 
With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns 
and Remarkable Characters. By 

iAcoB Larwood and John Cambbn 
Iotten. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
with zoo Illustrations, 78. 6d. 

Sims (G. R.). Works by : 
How the Poor Live. With 60 Illus- 
trations by Fred. Barnard. Laree 
4to. 18. *^ 

Horrible London. Reprinted, with 

Additions, from the Daily News. 

Lar ge 4to. 6d . ^^^ortjy. 

Sketch ley .—A Match In the 
Dark. By Arthur Skbtchley. Post 
8vo, illustrated b oards, 28. 

Slang Dictionary, The: Ety. 
mological, Historical, and Anecdotal. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, (to. 6d. 

Smith (J. Moyr), Works by : 
The Prince of Argolls : A Story of the 
Old Greek Fairy Time. By J. Movr 
Smith. Small 8vo, cloth extra, with 
X30 Illustrations, 8s. 6d. 
Tales of Old Thule. Collected and 
Illustrated by J. Moyr Smith. 
Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, profusely Il- 
lustrated, 68. 
The Wooing of the Water Witch : . 
A Northern Oddity. By Evan Dal- 
DORNB. Illustrated by J. Motr 
Smith. Small 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

South-West, The New: Travel- 
ling Sketches from Kansas, New 
Mexico,Arizona, and Northern Mexico. 
By Ernst von Hesse-Warteqq. 
With 100 fine Illustrations and 3 Maps. 
8vo, cloth extra, 148. [In preparation. 
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8palding.>Ellzabethan Demon- 
ology: An Essay in Illustration of 
the Belief in the Existence of Devils, 
and the Powers possessed by Them. 
By T. Alfred Spalding, LL.B. 
Crown 8 vo, cloth extra, Ss. 

Speight. — The Mysteries of 

Heron Dyke. By T. W. Speight. 
With a Frontispiece by M. Ellen 
Edwards. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
1. 6d. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 



Spenser for Children. By M. 
H. TowRY. With Illustrations by 
Walter J. Morgan. Crown Ato, with 
Coloured Illustrations, cloth git, fli. 

Staunton.— Laws and Practice 

of Chess ; Together with an Analysis 
of the Openings, and a Treatise on 
End Gaines. By Howard Staunton. 
Edited by Robert B.Wormald. New 
Edition, small cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 5g. 

Sterndale.— The Afghan Knife: 

A Novel. By Robert Armitage Stern- 
dale. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. WL; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 2 t. 

Stevenson (R.Louis), Works by : 

Travels with a Donkey In the 
Cevennes. Frontispiece by Walter 
Crane. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

An Inland Voyage. With a Frontis- 
piece by Walter Crane. Post 8vo, 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Vipginibus Puerlsque, and other 
Papers. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Familiar Studies of Men and Books. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs. 

New Arabian Nights. Crown 8vo, 
cl. extra, 68. ; post 8vo, illust. bds., 28. 

The Sllvsrado Squatters. With 
Frontispiece. Cr.Svo, cloth extra,*. 

St. John.— A Levantine Family. 
By Bayle St. John. Post 8vo, illus- 
trated boar ds, a . 

Stoddard.— Summer Cruising 
in the South Seas. By Charles 
Warren Stoddard. Illustrated bv 
Wallis Mackay. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 8b. 6d. 

St. Pierre— Pauland Virginia, 
and The Indian Cottage. By Ber- 
nardin dk St. Pierre. Edited, with 
Life, by the Rev. E. Clarke. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, 28^ _ 

Stories from Foreign Novel- 
ists. With Notices of their Lives and 
Writings. By Helen and Alice Zim- 
mern; and a Frontispiece* Crown 
8vo cfoth extra, 88. 6d. 



Strutt's Sports and Pastimes 
of the People of England; including 
the Rural and Domesuc Recreations, 
May Games. Mummeries, Shows, Pro- 
cessions, Pageants, and Pompous 
Spectacles, from the Earliest Period 
to the Present Time. With 140 Illus- 
trations. Edited by William Hone. 
Crown 8vo, clot h extra, 78. 60. 

Suburban Homes (The) of 

London: A Residential Guide to 
Favourite London Localities, tneir 
Society, Celebrities, and Associations. 
With Notes on their Rental, Rate8.and 
House Accommodation. With a Map 
of Suburban London. Crown 8vo, 
cloth e xtra, 78. 6d. 

Swift's Choice Works, in Prose 
and Verse. With Memoir, Portrait, 
and Facsimiles of the Maps m the 
Original Edition of "Gulliver^s 
Travels.»' Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 78. Ca. 

Swinburne (Algernon C), 

Works by : 
The Queen Mother and Rosamond. 

Fcap. 8vo, 68. 
Atalanta In Calydon. Crown 8vo, 68. 
Chastelard. ATragedy. Crown 8vo, 

78. 
Poems and Ballads. First Sbmes. 

Fcap. 8vo, 98. Also In crown 8vo, 

at same price. 
Poems and Ballads. Second Series. 

Fcap. 8vo, 98. Also in crown 8vo, at 

same price. 
Notes on Poems and Reviews. 8vo, 

18. 
William Blake: A Critical Essay. 

With Facsimile Paintings. Demy 

8vo, 168. 
Songs before Sunrise. Crown 8vo, 

108. 6d. 
Bothwsll : A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 

128. 6d. 
George Chapman: An Essay. Crown 

8vo, 78. 
Songs of Two Nations. Cr. 8vo, 68. 
Essays and Studies. Crown 8vo, 128. 
Erechtheus: ATragedy. Crown 8vo, 

68. 
Note of an English Republican on 

the Muscovite Crusade. 8vo, l8. 
A Note on Charlotte Bronte. Crown 

8vo, 68. 
A Study of Shakespeare. Crown 

8vo, 88. 
Songs of the Springtides. Crown 

8vo, 68. 
Studies In Song. Crown 8vo, 78. 
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A. C. Swinburne's Works, continued — 
Mary Stuart: A Tragedy. Crown 

8vo, 8l. 
Tristram of Lyonessa, and other 

Poems. Crown 8vo, 98. 
A Century of Roundels. Small 4to, 
cl oth ext ra, 8l. 

Syntax's (Dr.) Three Tours : 

In Search of the Picturesque, in Search 
of Consolation, and in Search of a 
Wife. With the whole of Rowland* 
son's droll page Illustrations in Colours 
and a Life of the Author by J. C. 
HoTTEN . Medium 8vo, cl. extra, 1%. fid. 

Taine's History of English 
Literature. Translated by Henry 
Van Laun. Four Vols., small 8vo, 
cloth boards, 90i.— Popular Edition, 
Tw o Vols., c rown 8vo, cloth extra, 168^ 

Taylor (Dr.).— The Sagacity 
and Morality of Plants : A Sketch 
of the Life and Conduct of the Vege- 
table Kingdom. By J. E. Taylor, 
F.L.S., &c. With Coloured Frontis- 
piece and loo Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
c loth extra. 78. 6d. 

Taylor's (Bayard) Diversions 

of the Echo Club: Burlesques of 
Modem Writers. Post 8vo, cl. limp. 28. 

Taylor's (Tom) Historical 
Dramas: "Clancarty," "Jeanne 
Dare," "'Twixt Axe and Crown," 
"The Fool's Revenge,** " Ark wright's 
Wife,** "Anne Boleyn.** " Plot and 
Passion.'* One Vol., crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 78. Sd. 

"*** The Plays may also be had sepa- 
rately, at Is. each. 

Thackerayana: Notes and Anec- 
dotes. Illustrated by Hundreds of 
Sketches by William Makepeace 
Thackeray, depicting Humorous 
Incidents in his School-life, and 
Favourite Characters in the books of 
his every-day reading. With Coloured 
Frontispiece. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 7s. 6d. 

Thomas (Bertha), Novels by. 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 38. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Cresslda. 

Proud Malsle. 

The Violin P layer. 

Thomson's Season sand Castle 

of Indolence. With a Biographical 
and Critical Introduction by Allan 
Cunningham, and over so fine Illustra- 
tions on Steel and Wood. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, gilt edges, 78. 6d. 



Thomas (M.).— A Fight for Life : 

A Novel. By W. Mov Thomas. Post 
8vo. illustrated boards. 28. 

Thornbury (Walter), Works by 

Haunted London. Edited by Ed- 
ward Walford, M.A. With Illus- 
trations by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

The Life and Correepondenoe of 
J. M. W. Turner. Founded upon 
Letters and Papers furnished b^ his 
Friends and fellow Academicians. 
With numerous Illustrations in 
Colours, facsimiled from Turner's 
Original Drawings. Crown 8vo, doth 
extra, 78. Od. 

Old Storlee Re-told. Post 8vo, cloth 
limp, 28. 6d. 

Tales for the Marlnea. Post 8vo, 
illustrated boards. 28. 

Timbs (John), Works by: 

The History of Clube and Club Life 
In London. With Anecdotes of its 
Famous Coflfee-houses, Hostelries, 
and Taverns. With numerous Illus- 
trations. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

English Eccentrics and Ecoen- 
trloltles: Stories of Wealth and 
Fashion, Delusions, Impostures, and 
Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights 
and Sporting Scenes. Eccentric 
Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of 
Letters, &c. With nearlv 50 Illusts. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Torrens. — The Marquess 

Wellesley, Architect of Empire. An 
Historic Portrait. By W. M. Tor- 
rens, M.P. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 148. 

Trollope (Anthony), NoveFsby: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2a. each. 

The Way We Live Now. 

The American Senator. 

Kept In the Dark. 

Frau Frohmann. 

Marlon Fay. 

Mr. Scarborough's Family. Crown 

8v-o, cloth extra, 38. 6d. 
The Lsmd-Leaguers. Crown 8vo» 

cloth extra, 88. 6d. [Shortly. 

Trollope(FrancesE.),Novelsby 
Like Ships upon the Sea. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra. 38. 6d. ; post 8vo, 

illustrated boards, 28. 
Mabel's Protfrese. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 38. 6a. 
Anne Furnese. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 88. 6d. 
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Tpollope(T.A.).— Diamond Cut i 
Diamond, and other Stories. By 
Thomas Adolphus Trollope. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra. 88. 6d.; post 8vo, ' 
illustrated boards, 28. 

Tytler (Sarah), Novels by: i 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra. 38. 6d. each ; j 

post Bvo, illustrated boards, 28. each. | 

What She Came Through. { 

The Bride's Pase. 

Van Laun.~ History of French 
Literature. By Henry Van Laun. 
Complete in Three Vols., demy Bvo, 
cloth boards. 78. 6d. each. 



Vlllapl. — A Double Bond: A 

Story. By Linda Vili^ri. Fcap. 
8vo, picture cover, 18. 

Walcott.— Church Work and 

Life In Entflleh MIneters; and the 
English Student's Monasticon. By the 
Rev. Mackenzie E. C. Walcott, b.D. 
Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
with Map and Gronnd-Plans, 148. 

Walford (Ed w., M.A.),Work8 by : 

The County Families of the United 
Kingdom. Containing Notices of 
the Descent, Birth, Marriage, Educa- 
tion, &c., of more than i3,ooo dis- 
tinguished Heads of Families, their 



Heirs Apparent or Presumptive, the 
Offices tney hold or have held, their 
Townand Country Addresses, Clubs, 



r hold or have held, their 
X \jy%u auu Couutry Addresses, Clubs, 
&c. Twenty-fourth Annual Edition, 



for X884, cloth, full gilt, 608. [Shortly, 

The Shilling Peerage (1884). Con- 
taining an Alphabetical List of the 
House of Lords, Dates of Creation, 
Lists of Scotch and Irish Peers, 
Addresses, &c. 32mo, cloth, l8. 
Published annually. 

The Shilling Baronetage (1884). 
Containing an Alphabetical List of 
the Baronets of the United Kingdom, 
short Biographical Notices, Dates 
of Creation, Addresses, &c. 32mo, 
cloth, 18. Published annually. 

The Shilling Knightage (1884). Con- 
taining an Alphabetical List of the 
Knighu of tne United Kingdom, 
short Biographical Notices, Dates 
of Creation, Addresses, &c. izmo, 
cloth, l8. Published annually. 

The Shilling House of Commons 
(1884). Containing a List of all the 
Members of the British Parliament, 
their Town and Country Addresses, 
&c. 3imo, cloth, 18. Published 
annaally. 



Edw. Walford' s Works, continued— 
The Complete Peerage, Baronet- 
age, Knightage, and House of 
Commons (1884). In One Volume, 
royal 32mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 
6a. Published annually. 
Haunted London. By Waltkr 
Thornbury. Edited bv Edward 
Walford, M.A. With Illustrations 
by F. W. Fairholt. F.S.A, Crown 

8vo. cloth extra, 7*. 6d. 

Walton and Cotton's Complete 
Angler; or. The Contemplative Man's 
Recreation; being a Discourse ot 
Rivers, Fishponds, Fish and Fishing, 
written by Izaak Walton; and In- 
structions how to Angle for a Trout or 
Grayling in a clear Stream, by Charles 
Cotton. With Original Memoirs and 
Notes by Sir Harris Nicolas, and 
61 Copperplate Illustrations. Large 
crown 8vo, cloth antique, 78. 6d. 

Wanderer's Library, The : 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each. 

Wanderings In Patagonia; or. Life 
among the Ostrich Hunters. By 
Julius Bskrboum. Illustrated. 

Camp Notes: Stories of Sport and 
Adventure in Asia, Africa, and 
America. By Fredbrick Boylb. 

Savage Life. By Prbdbrick Boylr. 

Merrle England In the Olden Time. 
By Gborob Dakibl. With Illustra- 
tions by RoBT. Cruibshank. 

Circus Life and Circus Celebrities 
By Thomas Frost. 

The Lives of thr Conjurers. By 
Thomas Frost. 

The Old Showmen and the Old 
London Ffilrs. By Thomas Frost. 

Low-Life Deeps. An Account of the 
Strange Fish to be found there. By 
Jambs Grbbnwooo. 

The Wilds of London. By James 
Greenwood. 

Tunis: The Land and the People. 
By the Chevalier de Hesse-War- 
tkgg. With 22 Illustrations. 

The Life and Adventures of a Cheap 
Jack. By One of the Fraternity. 
Edited by Charles Hindlev. 

The World Behind the Scenes. By 
Pbrcy Fitzgerald. 

Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings 
Including the Origin of Signs, aud 
Reminiscences connected with Ta- 
verns, Coflfee Houses, Clubs, &c. 
By Charles Hindlby. With lUusts. 

The Qen iai Showman : Life and Ad- 
ventures of Artemus Ward. By E. P 
Himgston. With a Frontispiece. 
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The Wanderek's Library, continued-^ 

The Story of the London Parke. 
By Jacob Larwood. With Illus- 
trations. 

London Charaotere. By Henry May- 
hew. Illustrated. 

Seven Qenerationeof Executlonere: 
Memoirs of the Sanson Family 
(1688 to 1847). Edited by Henry 
Sanson. 

Summer Crutelng In the South 
Seae. By Charles Warren 
Stoddard. Illustrated by Wallis 
Mackay. 

Warner.— A Roundabout Jour- 
ney. By Charles Dudley Warner, 
Author of" My Summer in a Garden." 
Crown 8vo, doth extra, Oi. 

Warrants, &o. :— 

Warrant to Execute Chariee I. An 
exact Facsimile, with the Fifty-nine 
Signatures, and corresponding Seals. 
Carefully printed on paper to imitate 
the Original, 2% in. by 14 in. Price Si. 

Warrant to Execute Marjr Queen of 
Soote. An exact Facsimile, includ- 
ing the Signature of Queen Eliza- 
beth, and a Facsimile of the Great 
Seal. Beautifully printed on paper 
to imitate the Original MS. Pnce 
2s. 

Magna Charta. An Exact Facsimile 
of the Original Document in the 
British Museum, printed on fine 
plate paper, nearly 3 feet long by 2 
feet mde, with the Arms and Seals 
emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 
Price 68. 

The Roll of Battle Abbey; or, A List 
of the Principal Warriors who came 
over from Normandy with William 
the Conqueror, and Settled in this 
Country. a.d. 1066-7. With the 
principal Arms emblazoned in Gold 
and Colours. Price te. 

Westropp.— Handbook of Pot- 
tery and Porcelain : or. History of 
those Arts from the Earliest Penod. 
By HoDDER M. Westropp. With nu- 
merous Illustrations, and a List of 
Marks. Crown Bvo, cloth limp, 4a. 6d. 

Whistler v. Ruskin: Art and 
Art Critics. By J. A. Macneill 
Whistler. Seventh Edition, square 
8vo, II. 

White's Natural History of 

SellK>m«. Edited, with Additions, by 
Thomas Browm, F.L.S. Post 8vo, 



Williams (W. Mattieu, F.R.A.8.), 

Worke by: 
Solence Notee. See the Gentleman's 

Magazine. Ib. Monthly. 
Science In Short Chapters. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra, 7b. 6a. 
A Simple Treatise on Heat. Crown 

8vo, cloth limp, with Illusts., S^ 6d. 

Wilson (Dr. Andrew, F.R.8.E.), 
Works by: 

Chapters on Evolution: A Popular 
History of the Darwinian and 
Allied Theories of Development. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, with 259 Illustrations, 78. 6d. 

Leaves from a Naturalist's Note- 
book. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 2f . 6d. 

Leisure-Time Studies, chiefly Bio- 
logical. Second Edition. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, with Illustrations, Gs. 

Wilson (C.E.).— PersranWitand 
Humour: Being the Sixth Book of 
the Baharistan of Jami, Translated 
for the first time from the Original 
Persian into English Prose and Verse. 
With Notes by C. E. Wilson, M.R.A.S.. 
Assistant Librarian Royal Academy of 
Arts. Cr. 8vo, parchment binding, 4a. 

winter (J. S.), Stories by : 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d. each 
post Svo, illustrated boards, Ss. each. 

Cavalry Life. 

Regimental Legends. 

Wood.— Sabina: A Novel. By 
Lady Wood. Post Svo, illustrated 
boards, 2h. 

Words, Facts, and Phrases: 

A Dictionary of Curious, Quaint, and 
Out-of-the-way Matters. By Eliszer 
Edwards. Cr. Svo, half-bound, 128. 6d. 

Wright (Thomas), Works by: 

Carloature History of the Georges. 
(The House of Hanover.) With 400 
Pictures, Caricatures, Squibs, Broad- 
sides, Window Pictures, &c. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 7b. 6d. 

History of Caricature and of the 
Grotesque In Art, Literature, 
Sculpture, and Painting. Profusely 
Illustrated by F. W. Fairholt, 
F.S.A. Large post Svo, cloth extra, 
78. 6d. 

Yates (Edmund), Novels by : 
Post Svo, illustrated boards Si. each. 
Castaway. 
The Forlorn Hope. 
Land at Last. 
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NOVELS BY THE 

At every 

Princees Napraxlne. By Ouida. i 

Three Vols. [Shortly. I 

Dorothy Foroter, By Walter I 
Besant. Three Vols. iShortly. 

Th« New Abelard. By Robert Bu- ' 

CHANAN. Three Vols. I 

^~?oyF'':5«/*^c. By Charles Gibbon. 1 
Three Vols. 

lone. E. Lynn Linton. Three Vols. 
The Way of the World. By D.Chris- I 
TIE Murray. Three Vols» 



BEST AUTHORS. 

Library. 

'^M*I?^w!Jh"*" S7J"stinMcCarthv, 

BiiA^o^Vh/iW^^^ 
"^Thfee'v^?.''*^- ^y James Payn. 

A New Collection of StoHea bv 

Charles Reade. Three V~. ^ 

[In preparation. 



THE PICCADILLY NOVELS. 
Popular Stories by the Best Authors. Library Editions, many lUustrat^ 
crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each. ^ ^"wstrated. 



BY MRS. ALEXANDER. 
Maid, Wife, or Widow ? 

BY W, BESANT & JAMES RICE. 
Ready-Money Mortlboy. 
My Little Qlrl. 
The Case of Mr. Lucraft. 
This Son of Vulcan. 
With Harp and Crown. 
The Qolden Butterfly. 
By Cella's Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
•Twas in Trafalgar's Bay, 
The Seamy Side. 
The Ten Years'fTenant. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 

BY WALTER BESANT. 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 
The Captains' Room. 

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN. 
A Child of Nature. 
God and the Man. 
The Shadow*of the Sword. 
The Martyrdom of Madeline. 
Love Me for Ever. 

BY MRS. H. LOVETT CAMERON. 
Deceivers Ever. 
Juliet's Guardian. 



BY MORTIMER COLLINS 
Sweet Anne Page. 
Transmigration. 
From Midnight to Midnight. . 
MORTIMER & FRANCES COLLINS 
Blacksmith and Scholar 
The Village Comedy. 
You Play me False. 

BY WILKIE COLLINS, 



Antonlna. 
Basil. 

Hide and Seek. 
The Dead Secret. 
Queen of Hearts. 
My Miscellanies. 
Woman In White. 
The Moonstone. 
Man and Wife. 
Poor Miss Finch. 
Miss or Mrs. ? 

BY BUTTON COOK. 
Paul Foster's Daughter 

BY WILLIAM CYPLES. 
Hearts of Gold. 

BY JAMES DE MILLS 
A Castle in Spain. 

BY J. LEITH DERWENT 
Our Lady of Tears. 1 Circe's Lovers. 



New Magdalen. 
The Frozen Deep. 
The Law and the 

Lady. 
TheT wo Destinies 
Haunted Hotel 
The Fallen Leaves 
Jezebel'sDaughter 
The Black Robe. 
Heart and Science 
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Piccadilly Novels, continued— 


Piccadilly Novels, continued— 


BY M, BETHAM-BDWARDS, 


BY E. LYNN LINTON. 


Felicia. 1 Kitty. 


Patricia Kemball. 


BY MRS. ANNIE EDWARDES. 


Atonement of Leam Dundas. 


Archie Lovell. 


The World Well Lost. 


BY R, E. FRANCILLON. 


Under which Lord P 


Olympia. | Queen Cophetua. 
One by One. 

Prefaced by Sir BARTLE FRERE. 


With a Silken Thread. 
The Rebel of the Family. 
"My Love!" 


Pandupang Hari. 


BY HENRY W. LUCY. 


BY EDWARD GARRETT. 


Gideon Fleyce. 


The Capel Qlrls. 


BY JUSTIN McCarthy, m.p. 


BY CHARLES GIBBON. 


The Waterdale Neighbours. 


Robin Gray. 


My Enemy's Daughter. 


For Lack of Gold. 


Linley Rochford. | A Fair Saxon- 


In Love and War. 


Dear Lady Disdain. 


What will the World Say? 




For the King. 


Ponna Quixote. 


In Honour Bound. 


The Comet of a Season. 


Queen of the Meadow. 


BY GEORGE MAC DONALD, LL.D. 


In Pastures Green. 


Paul Faber, Surgeon. 


The Flower of the Forest. 


Thomas Wingfold, Curate. 


A Heart's Problem. 


BY MRS. MACDONELL. 


The Braes of Yarrow. 


Quaker Cousins. 


The Golden Shaft. 
Of High Degree. 


BY KATHARINE S. MACQUOID. 
Lost Rose. 1 The Evil Eye. 


BY THOMAS HARDY. 




Under the Greenwood Tree. 


BY FLORENCE MARRYAT. 


BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 


Open ! Sesame t | Written in Fire 


Garth. 


BY JEAN MIDDLEMASS. 


Eilloe Quentin. 


Touch and Go. 


Sebastian Stroma. 


BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY. 


Prince Saronl's Wife. 


Life's Atonement. Coals of Fire. 


Dust. 
Fortune's Fool. 


Joseph's Coat. Vai Strange. 
A Model Father, i Hearts. 


BY SIR A. HELPS. 


By the Gate of the Sea. 


Ivan de BIron. 


BY MRS. OLIPHANT. 


BY MRS. ALFRED HUNT. 


Whiteiadies. 


Thorn Icroft's Model. 




The Leaden Casket. 


BY MARGARET A, PAUL 


Self-Condemned. 


Gentle and Simple. 


BY JEAN INGELOW. 


BY JAMES PAYN. 


Fated to be Free. 


Lost Sir Massing- 


High Spirits. 


BY HENRY JAMES, Jun. 


berd. 


Under One Roof 


Confldence. 


Best of Husbands 


Carlyon's Year 


BY HARRIETT JAY. 


Fallen Fortunes. 
Halves. 


A Confldentlal 
Agent. 


The Queen of Con naught. 


Walter's Word. 


From Exile. 


The Dark Colleen. 


What He Cost Her 


A Grape fl*om 


BY HENRY KINGSLEY. 


Less Black than 


Thorn. 


Number Seventeen. 


We're Painted, l For Cash Only. 




By Proxy. 


Kit: A Memory. 
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Piccadilly Novels, continued^ 
BY E. C. PRICE, 
Valentlna. 
The Forelgnei^ 
BY CHARLES READS, D.C.L. 
It l8 Never Too Late to Mend. 
Hard Cash. | Peg Wofflngton. 

hpletie Johnstone. 
Qrlfflth Gaunt. 
The Double Marriage. 
Love Me LlttJe, Love Me Long. 
Foul Play. 

The Cloister and the Hearth. 
The Course of True Love. 
The Autobiography of a Thief. 
Put Yourself In His Place. 
A Terrible Temptation. 
The Wandering Heir. 1 A Simpleton. 
A Woman Hater. | Readiana. 

BY MRS. J. H. RIDDELL, 
Her Mother's Darling. 
Prince of Wales's QardenParty. 

BY F. W. ROBINSON. 
Women are Strange. 
The Hands of Justice. 

BY JOHN SAUNDERS. 
Bound to the Wheel. 
Guy Waterman. 
One Against the World. 
The Lion in the Path 
The Two Dreamers. ' 



Piccadilly Novels, continued-- 
BY T. IV. SPEIGHT. 
The Mysteries of Heron Dyke. 

BY R. A. STERNDALE. 
The Afghan Knife. 

BY BERTHA THOMAS 
Proud Malsle. | Cresslda. 
The ViolinPiaye**. 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE 
The Way we Live Now. 
The American Senator. 
Frau Frohmann. 
Marion Fay. 
Kept In the Darlc. 
Mr. Scarborough's Family. 
The Land-Leaguers. 

BY FRANCES E. TROLLOPE. 
Like Ships upon the Sea. 
Anne Furness. 
Mabel's Progress. 

BY T. A. TROLLOPE. 
Diamond Cut Diamond. 
By IVAN TURGENIEFF and Others^ 
Stories from Foreign Novelists. 

BY SARAH TYTLER 
What She Came Through. 
The Bride's Pass. 

BY y. S. WINTER. 
Cavalry Life. 
Regimental Legends. 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF 
Post 8vo, illustrated 
BY EDMOND ABOUT. 
The Fellah. 

BY HAMILTON AId£ 
Carp of Carrlyon. | Confidences. 

BY MRS. ALEXANDER. 
Maid, Wife, or Widow P 

BY SHELSLEY BEAUCHAMP. 
Grantley Grange. 

BY W. BESANT & JAMES RICE. 
Ready Money Mortiboy. 
With Harp and Crown. 
This Son of Vulcan. 
My Little Girl. 
The Case of Mr. LucrafL 
he Golden Butterfly. 



POPULAR NOVELS, 
boards, 28. each. 

By Besant and Rice, continued— 
By Celia's Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
Twas in Trafalgar's Bay. 
The Seflimy Side. 
The Ten Years' Tenant. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men 
The Captains' Room. 

BY FREDERICK BOYLE 
Camp Notes. | Savage L Ife. 

BY BRET HARTE. 
An Heiress of Red Dog. 
The Luck of Roaring Camp^ 
Callfornian Storiea. 
Gabriel Conroy. | Flip 
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CuEAP Popular Novels, continued— 
BY ROBERT BUCHANAN. 
The Shadow of the Sword. 
A Child of Nature. 
God and the Man. 
The Martyrdom of Madeline. 
Love Me for Ever. 

BY MRS. BURNETT. 
Surly Tim. 

BY MRS. LOVETT CAMERON. 
Deceivers Ever. | Jullet'e Guardian. 

BY MACLAREN COBBAN. 
The Cure of Soule. 

BY C. ALLSTON COLLINS. 
The Bar Sinister. 

BY WILKIE COLLINS. 
Antonlna. Miss or Mrs. P 

Basil. The New Magda- 

Hide and Seek. len. 

The Dead Secret. The Frozen Deep. 
Queen of Hearts. Law and the Lady. 
My Miscellanies.. TheTwo Destinies 
Woman In White. Haunted Hotel. 
The Moonstone. The Fallen Leaves. 
Man and Wife. Jezebel'sDaughter 
Poor Miss Finch. The Black Robe. 
BY MORTIMER COLLINS. 
Sweet Anne Pa£e. 
Transmigration. 
From Midnight to Midnight. 
A Fight with Fortune. 
MORTIMER & FRANCES COLLINS. 
Sweet and Twenty. | Frances. 
Blacksmith and Scholar. 
The Village Comedy. 
You Play me False. 

BY BUTTON COOK. 
Leo. I Paul Foster's Daughter. 

BY J. LEITH DERWENT. 
Ou Lady of Tears. 

BY CHARLES DICKENS. 
Sketches by Boz. 
The Plckwlclt Papers. 
Oliver Twist. 
Nicholas Nickleby. 
BY MRS. ANNIE EDWARDES. 
A Point of Honour. | Archie Lovell. 

BY M. BETHAM'BDWARDS, 
Felicia. I Kitty. 

BY EDWARD EGCLESTON. 
Roxy. 



Cheap Popular Novels, eantinued— 
BY PBftCY FITZGERALD. 
Bella Donna. | Never Forgotten. 
The Second Mrs. Tlllotson. 
Polly. 

Seventy-five Brooke Street. 
BY ALBANY DB FONBLANQlfE. 
Filthy Lucre. 

BY R. E. FRANCILLON. 
Olympla. I Q.\t^n Cophetua- 

One by One. 
Prefaced by Sir H. BARTLE FRERE. 
Pandurang Marl. 

BY MAIN FRISIVELL. 
One of Two. 

BY EDWARD GARRETT. 
The Capet Girls. 

BY CHARLES GIBBON 



Queen of the Mea- 
dow. 
In Pastures Green 
The Flower of the 

Forest. 
A Heart's Problem 
The Braes of Yar- 
row. 



Robin Gray. 
For Lack of Gold. 
What will the 

World Say? 
In Honour Bound. 
The Dead Heart. 
In Love and War. 
For the King. 

BY WILLIAM GILBERT. 
Dr. Austin's Guests. 
The Wizard of the Mountain. 
James Duke. 

BY yAMES GREENWOOD. 
Dick Temple. 

BY ANDREW HALLWAY. 
Every Day Papers. 
BY LADY DUFFUS HARDY. 
Paul Wynter's Saorlfloe. 

BY THOMAS HARDY. 
Under the Greenwood Tree. 
BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 
Garth. ) Sebastian Strom« 

Elllce Quentln. I Dust. 
Prince Saronl'e Wife. 

By SIR ARTHUR HELPS. 
Ivan de BIron. 

BY TOM HOOD. 
A Golden Heart. 

BY MRS. GEORGE HOOPER. 
The House of Raby. 

BY VICTOR HUGO. 
The Hunchback of Notre Dame. 
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Cheap Popular Novels, continued^ 

BY MRS. ALFRED HUNT, 
Thornlcrofk** Model. 
Th« Leaden Casket. 
Self-Condemned. 

BY JEAN INGELOW. 
Fated to be Free. 

BY HARRIETT JAY, 
The Dark Colleen. 
The Queen of Connaught. 
BY HENRY KINGSLEY, 
Oakshott Castle. | Number Seventeen 

BY E, LYNN LINTON. 
Patricia Kemball. 
The Atonement of Leam Dundas. 
The World Weil Lost. 
Under which Lord 9 
With a Silken Thread. 
The Rebel of the Family. 
"My Love!" 

BY HENRY W. LUCY. 
Qldeon Fleyce. 

BY JUSTIN McCarthy, m.p. 

. Dear Lady Disdain. 
The Waterdale Neighbours. 
M/ Enemy's Daughter. 
A Fair Saxon. 
Lin ley Rochford. 
Miss Misanthrope. 
Donna Quixote. 
The Comet of a Season. 

BY GEORGE MACDONALP. 
, Paul Faber, Surgeon. 
Thomas Wlngfold, Curate. 

BY MRS. MACDONELL. 
Quaker Cousins. 

BY KATHARINE S, MACQUOID. 
The Evil Eye. | Lost Rose. 

BY W. H. MALLOCK. 
The New Republic. 

BY FLORENCE MARRY AT. 

Open ! Sesame ! I A Little Stepson. 

A Harvest of Wild Fighting the Air. 

Oats. I Writtsn hi Fire. 

BY J. MASTERMAN, 
Half-a-dozen Daughters. 

BY JEAN MIDDLBMASS. 
Touch and Qo. | Mr. Dorllllon. 



Cheap Popular Novels, contiHued-^ 
BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY, 
A Life's Atonement. 
A Model Father. 
Joseph's Coat.. 
Coals of Fire. 
By the Gate of the Sea. 

BY MRS. OLIPHANT, 
Whiteladles. 

BY MRS. ROBERT O'REILLY. 
Phoebe's Fortunes. 

BY OUIDA, 



Held In Bondage. 

Strath more. 

Chandos. 

Under Two Flags. 

Idalia. 

Cecil Castle- 

maine. 
Tricotrln. 
Puck. 

Foils Farlne. 
A Dog of Flanders. 
Pascarel. 



I TwoLlttleWooden 

Shoes. 
' SIgna. 

In a Winter City. 
1 Ariadne. 

Friendship. 

Moths. 

Piplstrello. 

A Village Com- 
, mune. 
' BJmbl. 
I In Maremma. 



BY MARGARET AGNES PAUL. 
Gentle and Simple. 

BY JAMES PAYN, 



Lost Sir Massing 

berd. 
A Perfect Trea- 
sure. 
Bentlnck's Tutor. 
Murphy's Master. 
A County Family. 
At Her Mercy. 
A Woman's Ven- 
geance. 
Cecil's Tryst. 
ClyfflEU^IsofClyfTlB 
The Family Scape- 
grace. 
Foster Brothers. 
Found Dead. 
Best of Husbands 
Waiter's Word. 
Halves. 

Fallen Fortunes. 
What He Cost Her 
Humorous Stories 
Gwendoline's Har- 
vest. 



Like Father, Like 
Son. 

A Marine Resi- 
dence. 

Married Beneath 

Him. 
Mirk Abbey. 
Not Wooed, but 

Won. 
^5200 Reward. 
Less Black than 

We're Painted. 
By Proxy. 
Under One Roof. 
High Spirits. 
Carlyon's Year. 

A Confidential 
Agent. 

Some Private ! 

Views. 
From Exile. 
A Grape from a 

Thorn. 
For Cash Only. 



BY EDGAR A. POB. 
The Mystery of Marls Rogst. 
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Cheap Popular Novels, continued— 
BY E. C. PRICE. 

Valentino. 

BY CHARLES READE. 

It l8 Never Too Late to Mend. 

Hard Cash. 

Peg Wofflngton. 

Christie Johnstone. 

Griffith Gaunt. 

Put Yourself In His Place. 

The Double Marriage. 

Love Me Little, Love Me Long. 

Foul Play. 

The Cloister and^the Hearth. 

The Course of True Love. 

Autobiography of a Thief. 

A Terrible Temptation. 

The Wandering Heir. 

A Simpleton. 

A Woman-Hater. 
, Readiana. 

BY MRS. J. H. RIDDELL. 

Her Mother's Darling. 

Prince of Wales's Garden Party. 

BY F. W. ROBINSON. 
Women are Strange. 

BY BAYLE ST. JOHN. 
A Levantine Family. 
BY GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA, 
Gaslight and Daylight. 

BY JOHN SAUNDERS, 
Bound to the Wheel. 
One Against the World. 
Guy Waterman. 
The Lion In the Path, 
Two Dreamers. 

BY ARTHUR SKETCHLEY. 
A Match In the Dark. 

BY T. W. SPEIGHT. 
The Mysteries of Heron Dyke. 

BY R.A. STERN DALE. 
The Afghan Knife. 

BY R. LOUIS STEVENSON. 
New Arabian Nights. 

BY BERTHA THOMAS. 
Cresslda. | Proud M aisle. 

The Violin-Player. 

BY W. MOY THOMAS. 
A Fight for Life. 



Cheap Popular Novels, corUinued— 
BY WALTER THORNBURY. 
Tales for the Marines. 
BY T. ADOLPHUS TROLLOPE. 
Diamond Cut Diamond. 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE, 
The Way We Live Now. 
The American Senator. 
Frau Frohmann. 
Marion Fay. 
Kept in the Dark. 
By FRANCES ELEA NOR TROLL OPE 
Like Ships Upon the Sea. 
BY MARK TiVAJN. 
Tom Sawyer. 
An Idle Excursion. 
A Pleasure Trip on the Continent 

of Europe. 
A Tramp Abroad. 
The Stolen White Elephant. 
BY SARAH TYTLER. 
What She Came Through. 
The Bride's Pass. 

BY J. S. WINTER. 
Cavalry Life. | Regimental Legends 

BY LADY WOOD. 
Sabina. 

BY EDMUND YATES. 
Castaway. | The Forlorn Hope. 
Land at Last. 

ANONYMOUS. 
Paul Ferroil. 
Why Paul Ferroil Killed his Wife. 

Foap. 8vo, picture covers. Is. each. 
Jefr Briggs's Love Story. Br Bret 
Harts. 

The Twins of Table Mountain. By 
Bret Harts. 

Mrs. Gainsborough's DlamoiKls. By 

Julian Hawthorns. 
Kathleen Mavoumeen. By Aathor 

of " That Lass o' Lowrie's." 
Lindsay's Luck. By the Author of 

" That Lass o' Lowrie's." 
Pretty Polly Pemberton. By the 

Author of "That Lass o' Lowric's." 
Trooping with Crows. By Mrs. 

PiRKIS. 

The Professor's Wife, By Leonard 
Graham. 

A Double Bond. By Linda Villari. 
Esther's Glove. By R. E. Francillon. 
The Garden that Paid the Rent. 
By Ton Jerrold. 



J. OODBN AND CO., PRINTERS, I72, ST, JOHN STKS&T, B.C. 



r 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitiz^ by LjOOQIC 



